Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



^TN 



r 



f 



!t 



t i 



A/f\ 



THE 

WORKS 

OF 

THE GREEK AND ROMAN 

POETS, 

TRAM8LAX£D INTO ENGLISH VBR8B. 

VOL. IV. 

CONTAINIMO 

THE THIRD VOLUMB 

OP 

POPE'S VERSION OF THE ODYSSEY, 

BATTLE OF TUE FROGS AND MICE, 

HYMNS AND EPIGRAMS. 



LONDON: 

rXlNTED POV SUTTABY, EVANCE, AND FOX« ffrATIOIVER9> 
COURT; 8HASPB AND HAILE8, MUSEUM, FICCADILLT; 
TAYLOR AMD HESSEY, PLSET-STREET } AND R. JENNINGS, 
rOVLlSY. 





WhittiDgham and BowUnd. Printen^Gcawell itntt, LondoD. 



tttE 



we« 



K©!*. 



ipoaiiS 



VltCA^v 






ua** 



ii««> 



totwo*'"?' 



THB 



ODYSSEY 



OP 



1> #►' 



HOMER ; 

TRAIIBLATED 

Bt ALEXANDER POPE. 



VOL. Hi.T[ 



LONDON: 

PRINTED mr c. wBrrriNOHAM, 

OotwMStTttt, 

FOR J. 8HARPE, OPPOSITE ALBANY, PICCADILLY; 

W. SiriTABY, STATIONERS' COURT, LDUGATB STREETi AND 

TAYLOR AND IIE88EY» FLEET STREET. 

# 1809. 



>P(\V 






THE ARGUMENT. 

THB DI8C0TEIIT OF ULYSSES TO TELEM ACH178. 

TKLEMACHITS trrlviog at the lodge of EimiSM*, MDdt him J 

to carry Pinelope the newt of hto return. Miuenra appear* 
iof to Ulyneiy commaodt him to diacover himself to hia aon. 
The priucct, who had laio Id amlnuh to intercept Tdemacho* 
in his way, their project bcbig defcated« tetkim to Ithaca. 



THE 

ODYSSEY. 

BOOK XVL 

SeoK as the morninf blush'd along the phuns, 
Ulysses and the monarch of the swams 
Awake the sleeping fires, their meal prepare. 
And forth to pasture send the bristly care. 
The prince's near approach tiie dogs descry, 
And, fiiwning round his feet, confess their joy. 
Their gentle bkuidishment the king survey'd. 
Heard his resounding step, and instant said : 

' Some well-known friend, EomaeusI bends this 
His steps I hear ; the dogs femiliar play.' [way \ 
While yet he spoke, the prince advancing drew 
Nigh to the lodge, and now appeared in view. 
TruMported from his seat Eomttos sprung, 

p Dropt the fell bowl, and round his bosom hung ; 
Kissing his cheek, his hand, while from his eye 
The tears rained copious in a shower of joy. 
As some fond sire who ten long winters grieves. 
From foreign climes an only son receives, 
(Child of his age) with strong paternal joy 
Forward he springs, and clasps the fevourite boy : 
So round the youth his arms £um»us spread, 

\ As if the grave had given him from the dead. 
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* And is it Hioo, my ever-deur deiigbt ! 
Oh art thou come to bless my longing sight ? 
Never, I never hop'd to view this day. 
When o*er the w«?es yon ploughed the desperate way . 
Enter, my child f b^ond my hopes restoiM, 
O give these eyes to feast upon their lord. 
Enter, oh seldom seen I Ibr bwless powers 
Too much detain thee from these sylvan bowersi* 

The prince replied: ^ EnmsHis, I obey. 
To seek thee, friend, I hither took my way. 
But say, if m the court the qveen rende 
Severely chaste, or if commoic'd a bride 9* 

Tbns he ; and tfaas the mMMrdi of the twaiiit ; 
* Severely chaste Penelope remains, 
But lost to every joy, she wastes the day 
In tedioos cares, and weeps the night awiqr/ 

He ended, and (receiving as tb^ pass 
The javelin, pointed with a star of brass) 
They read^d tiiedonie ; thedome withmarble shui*d ^ 
His seat Ulysses to the prince resigned. 
K^t so :— exdahns the prince with decent grace) 
Vor me, this hanse shall find an hnmbler pteee : 
To* nswp the honours doe to silver habs 
And reverend stnngeis, modest youth forhean*' 
Instant the swam Ihe spoils of beastisopplieB) 
And bids the nual throne with osiers rise. 
There sat the prince: the feast Enmnns spread. 
And heaped the sMnmg caidsteis with bread. 
TUek o^er the board the plenteous viands hry, 
Tlie frugal remnants of the fermer day. 
Then in a bowl he tempers generons wines, 
Aiound whose verge a mimic ivy twines. 
And now the rage of thirst and hunger fled, 
ThnS' young Ulysses to. EomsBut said : 
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* Wbenee, flitiier, teoi what dHMW lUs ibiasery 
WhitTeMellNweliBiio^erllie watrjtn^f [tny? 
To haman step our Umd impervHNtt Kea, 
And ronad the coast ektcuot/Bneut oectns rise/ 

The Sfndn retonis :— ^ A tale of somiwa hear. 
In spadovs Crete he drevr his natal air : 
Long doomM to wander o^er tiie land and mate ; 
For heaven has wove his thread of lilh with pain. 
Half-breathless %capfaig to the hmd he flew 
Fkum Thesprot mariner^ a mnrdenMS crew. 
To thee nisr son Ihe suppliant I resign : 
I gave him my protection ^^-grant him thine.' 

' Hard tadc (he ciies>thy virtoe gives thy fiiendy 
Willmg to aid, nnahle to defend. 
Can strangers safely in the coort reside. 
Midst the swilTd insolenee of hist and pride? 
E'en I misafe.'^The queen in doobt to wed» 
Or pay doe honovs to the nuptial bed ( 
Perimpa she weds ; re g ar ffl oss of herfem^ 
Deaf to the mighty Ulyisean naiw. 
Howarer, Btraiii;^ !' from oar grace receive 
Sncfa hononm as befit a prince to give ; 
Sandals, a sword, and robes, r e sp ect to prove; 
And safe to safl with ornaments of love. 
TUl thn) Ihy gaeat amid the raral train 
Far firom the coart, from danger nr, detafa. 
Tis mine with feed the hangry to sapfriy. 
And clothe te naked ftom the* indnnent sky. 
Here dwell hi safety from the saMors' wrongs^ 
And the rode insidts of angovem^d tongaes. 
For should^ thoa safihr, po wct i s M to rellave 
I nmst behoM It, and can only grieve. 
The brave eneompaMfd by an hostile trafai, 
O'eipewaf d Iqr aambeisy is bat bmvete vain.* 
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To wbooky iriiile anger in hk boMin glows, 
Witb waimtili replies ti^ man of mighty woes : 
* Since andience mild is deign'd, permit my tongue * 
At once to pity and resent thy wrong. 
My heart weeps blood, to see a son! so brave 
Live to base insolence of power a slave. 
Bnt tell me, dost thoa, prince, dost thoo behold. 
And hear, their midni^t revek nncontroll'd ; 
Say, do thy subjects in bold Action rise ; 
Or priests in IMed orades advise? 
Or are thy brothers, who shoold aid thy powir, 
Tmfd mean deserters in the needful hour? 
Q that I were finom great Ulyssea sprung. 
Or that these wither'd nenreslike thine were strung ; ' 
Or, heavens ! might he retam I (and soon appear 
He shaU, I trust ; a hero scorns despair) 
Might he return, I yield ray hie a prey 
To my worst foe, if that avengmg day I 

Be not their test— But should I lose my life, I 

Oppressed by numbers in the glorious sMe, 
I choose the noUe part ; and yield my breath, 
Rather than bear dishonour, worse than death : 
Iban see the hand of violence invade 
The reverend stranger, and the spotless maid ; 
Than see the wealtb of kings consum*d in waste, J 

The drunkards revel, and the ghittons feast' I 

Thus he^ with anger flashing from his eye ; 
Sincere the youthful hero made rep^ ; 
* Nor leagued in factious anns ray subjects rise ; 
Nor priests in ftbled orades advise ; 
Nor aie my brothers who diodd aid my pow'r 
Tum'd mean deserters in tho needful hour. 
Ahmet I beast no brotiicr :—heaven*s dread king 
Gives from anr stock an only branch to spring ; 
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Alone LAertos i«fii*d AtommT beiri 
Alone Ulyases drew the Tital air ; 
And I akme tbe bed commhial gnu:*d, 
An onbiess'd offspring of a nre onbleis'd ! 
Each neighbouring realm, condncive to our woe, 
Sends forth her peen, and every peer a foe : 
Tbe Goort prond Sanioa and Dutichium fills. 
And loAy Zacinth crown'd with shady hills. 
£*en Ithaca and all her lords invade 
The* imperial soeptrey and the regal bed. 
The queen, averse to love, yet aw'd by pow'r, 
Seems half to yield, yet flies the bridal hour : 
Meantime their licence uncontrolled I bear ; 
E'en now they envy me the vital air : 
Bn^ heaven will sure revenge, and gods there are 

* But go, RumsRus 1 to tbe queen impart 
Onr safe return, and ease a motiier's h^t 
Yet secret go : fer numerous are my foes ; 
And here at least I may in peace repose.' 

To whom die swain : * I hear, and I obey. 
Bat old Laertes weeps his life away, 
And deems thee lost. Shall I my speed employ 
To bless Ins age, a messenger of joy ? 
Tbe moacnful hour that tore his son away 
Sent the sad sire in solitude to stray : 
Yel busied with his slaves, to ease his woe. 
He dresifd the vine, and bade the garden blow ; 
Nor food uor wine refiis'd : but since tbe day 
That you to Pylos plough'd the watry way. 
Nor wine nor food he tastes ; but sunk m woes, 
Wild springs the vine, no mere tbe garden blows ; 
Sbut from the walks of men, to pleasure lost, 
Pensive and pale be wanders half a ghost.' 

VOL. III. B 
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'Wretdied old man! (wkh tears the prince 
retains) 
Yet cease to go — ^what man so biess'd bat mowns ? 
Were every wish indal|^d by ftyonring skies, 
This hoar should give Ulysses to my eyes. 
But to the queen with speed dispatdifal bear 
Our safe return, and back with speed repair : 
And let some handmaid of her train resort 
To good Laertes in his rnral court' 

while yet he spoke, impatient of dday, 
He braci*d his sandals on, and strode away. 
Then from the heavens tiie martial goddess flies 
Through the wtdefleldsof air,andcleaTes the skies ; 
In form, a viigin of soft beauty's bloom, 
£9uU*d in the' illustrious labours of the loom. 
Alone to Ithacus 4he stood display'd ; 
But nnapparent as a viewtess shade 
Escap*!! Telemachus : (the powers above 
Seen or unseen, o^er earth at pleasure move) 
The dogs intelligent eonftss'd tte tread 
Of power divine ; and faovrling, tremblilig^ fled. 
The goddess,beckoning, waves her deathless bands ; 
Dauntless the king before tiie goddess stands. 

< Then why (she said) O flivour'd of Uie skies ! 
Why to thy godlike son this long disgmse^ 
Stand forth reveaPd :— with him tliy cares easploy 
Against thy fl>es.— Be valiant, and destroy I 
Lo, I descend in that avenging hour, 
To combat by thy side, thy guardian pow'r.^ 

She said, and o'er him waves her wand of gold ; 
Imperial robes bis maidy limbs mfold : 
At once with grace divine his inme improves ; 
At once vritb mjesty entarg^ he moves : 



i 
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YoQtfafliutfdIiu reddeoiDgdieekjaiidironfaisbrowt 
A length of hair in sable ring^tets flows ; 
His blackeniBg chin receives a deeper shade ; 
Tlien from his eyes npspmng the warrior maid. 

The hero re-ascends : the prince o'eraw'd 
Scarce lifts his eyes, and bows as to a god. 
Then with snrprise (surprise chastis'd i^ fears) 
' How art thoa changed! (he cried) a god appears 1 
Far other vests thy limbs niidestic grace, 
Far other glories lighten from thy ^M:e J 
If heaven be thy abode, with pioos care 
Lo ! I the ready sacrifice prepare : 
Lo ! gifts of laboured gold adorn thy shrine, ' 

To win thy grace : — O save ns, power divine V 

* Few are my days (Ulysses mAde reply )^ 
Nor I, alas ! descendant of the sky. 

I am thy lather. — O my son ! my sonf 
That father, for whose sake thy days have ma 
One scene of woe ; to endless cares consigned, 
And outraged by the wrongs of base mankind/ 

Then rushing to his arms, he kiss'd his boy 
Witb the strong raptures of a parent's joy. 
Tears bathe his cbeek,and tears tlie ground bedew : 
He strained him close, as to his breast be grevr. 

' Ah me ! (exchums the prince with fond desire) 
31ion art not-HQO, thou canst not be my sire. 
Heaven such iUasion only can impose. 
By the false joy, to aggravate my woes. 
Who but a god can ctonge the general doom, 
And give to withered l^pe a yoathftd bloom ? 
Late, worn with years, in weeds obscene yon trod ; 
Now, cloth'd in majesty, yon move a god V 

* Forbear(he cried) for heaven reserve thatname ; 
Give to fhy father but a Other's claim : 
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Odier Ulysses shalt tfaoa never see : 
I am Ulysses ; — I, my son, am he« 
Twice ten sad years o'er earth and ocean tost, 
Tis given at length to view my native coast. 
Pallas, miconqnet^d maid, my frame snrrowids 
With grace divine ; — Iter power admits no bounds i 
She o'er my limbs old age and wrinkles shed ; 
Now strong as youth, magnificent I tread. 
The gods with ease frail man depress, or raise, 
Exailt the lowly, or the prond debase.' 

He spoke and sat. The prince with transport flew; 
Hung round his neck, while tears his cheek bedew : 
Nor less the iiitfaer pour'd a social flood f 
Tliey wept abundant, and they wept aloud. 
As the bold eagle with fierce sorrow stung, 
Or parent vulture, mourns her ravish'd young : — 
They cry, they scream, their unfledged brood a prey 
To some rode churl, and borne by stealth away. 
So they aloud— -and tear» in tides had run, 
Their grief unfinish'd with the setting sun ; 
But,, checking the fiiU torrent in its flow. 
The prince thus interrupts the solemn woe : 
* What ship transported thee, O fiither, say. 
And what bless*d hands have oar'd thee on tiie way ?* 

* All, all (Ulysses instant made reply), 
I tell thee all, my child, my only joy ! 
Phsadans bore me to the port assigned ; 
A nation ever to the stranger kind. 
Wrapt in the' embrace of sleep, the finthfnl train 
0*er seas convey'd mc'to my native reign» 
Embroidered vestures, gold, and brass, are laid 
Conc^d in caverns in the silvan shade. 
Hitlier, intent the rival rout to slay. 
And plan the scene of death, I bend my way : 
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So Pallas wttto— Iwt thou, my son, esqiiaiii 
The namer and numbers of the* andadous train ; 
Tis mine to judge if better to employ 
AasistaDt force, or singly to destroy.' 

' O'er earth (returns the prince) resoundstiiy name. 
Thy well-tried wisdom, and thy martial fimie : 
Yet at thy words I start, in wonder lost— 
Can we engage—not decads, but an host ? 
Can we alone in furious batUe stand, 
Against that numerous and determined band ? 
Hear then*" their numbers : — From Dulichinm came 
Twice twenty-six, all peers of mighty name ; 
Six are their menhd train : twice twelve the beast 
Of Samos : twenty from Zacynthus* coast : 
And twelve our country's pride ; to tibese belong 
Medon and Phemius skill'd in heavenly song» 
Two sewers from day to day the revels Wait, 
Exact of taste, and serve the feast in state. 
With such a foe the' unequal fight to try. 
Were by fiUse courage imreveng'd to die. 
Then what assistant powers yon boast, relate. 
Ere yet we min^ in the stem debate.' 

* Mark well my voice (Ulysses straight replies) 
What need of aids, if favoured by the skies ( 

If shielded to the dr^cUui fight we move. 
By mighty Pallas, and by thundering Jove f 

* Sufficient they (Teleautchus r^oin'd) 
Against the banded powers of all mankind : 
T^y, high enthroned above the rolling clouds, 
Either th^ strength of man, and awe the gods.* 

' Such aids expect (he cries) when strong in migl^t 
We rise terrific to the task of fight 
Bat tiioQ, wiien morn salutes the^ aerial plain, 
T|ie court revisit, and the lawless train : 
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Me thither in diagmse Enmaeas leads ; 

An aged moidicant in tattei'd weeds. 

There, if base scorn insult my reverend age ; 

Bear it, my son ! repress thy rising rage. 

If outrag*d, cease tluit outrage to repel ; 

Bear it, my son ! howe'er thy heart rebel. 

Yet strive by prayer and counsel to restrain 

Their lawless insults, though thou strive in'vain ; 

For wicked ears are deaf to wisdom*s call ; 

And vengeance strikes whom heaven has doomed 

to Ml 
Once more attend: when she whose power inspires 
The thinking mind, my soul to vengeance iires, 
I give the sign : — that instant from beneath, 
Aloft convey the instruments of death. 
Armour and arms : and if mistrust arise, 
Thus veil the truth in plausible dii^mse : 

*^ These glittering weapons, ere he sail'd toTroy, 
Ulysses view'd with stem heroic joy : 
Then, beaming o'er the* illumin'd wall they shone: 
Now dust dishonours, all their lustre gone. 
I bear them hence (so Jove my soul inspires) 
From the pollution of the fuming fires ; 
Lest when the bowl inflames, in vengefid mood 
Ye rush to arms, and stain the feast with blood ; 
Oft ready swords in luckless hour incite 
The liand of wrath, and arm it for the fight.* 

^ Such be the plea, and by the plea deceive : 
For Jove infhtnates all, and all believe. 
Yet leave for each of us a sword to wield^ 
A pointed javelin, and a fenceful shield. 
But hy my blood that in thy bosom glovrs, 
By that regard a son his fadber owes,— 
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The secret, tlmt tby &ther Uvet, letua 
Lock'd in tliy bosom from the household train. 
Hide it from all :— -e'en from EnmsBBS hide y — 
From my dear father, and my dearer bride. 
One care remains : to note the loyri few 
Whose friitfa yet lasts among the menial crew ; 
And noting, ere we rise in vengeance, prove 
Who loves his prince :— for sure yon merit love.' 

To whom the youth : ^ To emobte I aim 
The brave and wise, and my great fiithei's fame. 
But reconsider, since the wisest err : — 
Vengeance resolVd, *tis dangerous to defer. 
What length of time must we consume in vain, 
Too curious to explore tlie menial train ! 
WhUe the proud foes, industrious to destroy 
Thy wealth in riot, the delay ei^joy. 
Suffice it in this exigence alone 
To mark the damsels tliat attend the throne : 
Dispen'd the youth resides ; their feith to prove 
Jove grantshenceferth,if thou hast spoke from Jove.* 

Wldle in debate thejr waste the hours away. 
The* associates of the prince repass'd the bay. 
Witii speed they guide the vessel to tiie shores j 
With speed debarking lipid the naval stores ; 
Then fidtfalul to their charge, to Clytius bear, 
And trust the presents to Ins friendly care. 
Swift to the queen a herald flies to* impart 
Her son's return, and ease a parent's heart : 
Lest a sad prey to ever-musing cares. 
Pale grief destroy irrint time awhile forbears. 

Th* uncautious herald with impatience burns, 
And cries aloud— ^ Thy son, O queen, returns.' 
Eomaeus sage iq|>proach'd the* imperial tlirone, 
And breatii'd his mandate to her ear alone. 
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Then messoT'd badL the way—Hie raitor band, 
Stong to the Boid, atbashM, con^Mnded stand ; 
And iJMuing from Ae dome, belbre the gate, 
With clouded looks, a pale anemMy, sat 

At length EorymadNB ! ' Onr hopes are ^raili ; 
Telemachos in trimnpfa saib the maid. 
Haste, rear the mast, ttut swelfing shroad display ; 
Haste, to our amhosh^d friends tile news convey r 

Scarce had be spoke, when taming to the stiand 
An^>falnomas snrrey'd the* associate band ; 
Ftill to the bay within the winding Shores ' 
With gathered sails ther stood^ and Kfred oars. 
' O friends ! (he criedk-eiate with rising joy) 
See to ttie port serare tiie Tessel fly ! 
Some god has told diem ; or themselves sarvey 
The bark escap'd, and measure bade their way.' 

Swift at the word descendhig to the shores, 
Tliey moor the yessel and onlade the stores : 
Then moving from the strand, apart they sat ; 
And ftdl and frequent, ibrm'd a dire delnte. 

' Lives theiptthe boy ^ — * He lives (Antinons cries) 
The care cf gods and fiivomite of the skies. 
All night we watdi*d, till with her orient n httl s 
Anrora flam'd above the eastern hills. 
And from the lofty brow of rocks by day 
Took in the ocean with a broad snrvey. 
Yet safe he sails !-~the powers celesdd give 
To shun the hidden snares of death, and live. 
Bnt die he shall : — and thns condemned to bleed, 
Be now the scene of instant death decreed : 
Hope ye success P undaunted crush the fee. 
Is he not wise ? know this, and strike the blow. 
Wait ye, till he to arms in council draws 
The Greeks, averse too justly to our cause j' 
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Strike^ fate^ tke states eoBven'dy tbe Ibe ketnQr 
Our murdoroos anlMiii on the watery way. 
Or dHNMe ye Tagnmt from tiieir n^ to fly 
Outcasts of earth, to breathe an anknowa sky ? 
Tbe biave ptwwt nastwlme s^^-then be biave^ 
And bnry ftitnre danger in his urave. 
RetaiM'lie? anibash*d we^U bis walk tevade. 
Or where he hides m solitnde and shade : 
And gpTO the pataee to tiie qneen a doVr, 
Or him she blesses In the bridal how. 
But if snbarisshre yon resign the sway , 
Slaves to a bqy ; go, flatter and obey. 
Retire we mstant to onr native reign. 
Nor be tbe wealth of kings consnm'd in vain. 
Then wed^i^MMn Glioiceiq>proves: the %oeeo be given 
To some hiess'd prince, the prince decreed by 
lieaven.' 

Abash^ the saitor train Us voice attends ; 
Till from his throne Amphinomas ascends. 
Who o'er Dahdnom stretctfd his spacions reign 
(A land of plenty, bless'd aritfa eveiy gram) : 
Chief of the nnmbers who the <pieen addressed; 
And diough displeasing^ yet dispteasing least. 
Soft were bis words ; his actions wisdom swayed : 
Gmceibl awhfle he paai^d — then mildly said : 

' O friends forbear I and be the thought vrithitood: 
Tis horrihle to shed inqierial blood 1 
Ccmsnlt we &«t tfae^ all-seeing powers above^ 
And the sve orades of ri^^ileoas Jove. 
If they a ss ent , eto by this liandiie dies; 
If th^P^bid, I war not widi the skws.' 

He said : tim rival train his voice approved, 
Andy^/ieing, instant to tbe pahice mov'd. 
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Amv*d, with idld tumtiltifoiin noise they 8«t, 
Recaml>ent on the shining thrones of state : 

Then Medon, conscious of tlieir dire debates, 
The murderoiis council to the queen relates. 
Touched at the dreadful story, she deseends : 
Her hasty steps a damsel train attends. 
Full whm the dome its shining valves expands, 
Sodden before the rival powers rtie stands : 
And veiling decent with a modest shade * 
Her cheek, indignant to Antinons said : 

^ O void of fiuth ! of all bad men the worst ! 
Renown'd for wisdom, by the' abnse accon'd ! 
Mistaking fame proch^ms thy generoos mind I 
Thy deeds denote thee of the basest kind. * 
Wretch f to destroy a prince that friendriup gives ; 
MThile in bis guest his mnrderer he receives : 
Nor dread superior Jove, to whom belong 
The cause of suppliants, and revenge of wrong. 
Hast thou forgot (ingrateful as thou art), 
Who sav'd thy father with a friendly part f 
Lawless he ravag'd witli his martial powers 
The Ti^^hian pirates on Thesprotia's shores ; 
Enrag*d^ his Kfe, Ins treasures they demand ; 
Ulysses saVd him from the* avenger's hand. 
And would^t thou evil for his good repay ^ 
His bed dishonour, and his bouse betray r 
Afflict his queen ? and with a murderous hand 
Destroy his heir ?— but cease ;— 'tis I command.' 

' Far hence those femv (Enrymachus replied)^ 
O prudent ^nincess ! Ind thy soul confide. 
Breathes there a man who dares tfaait hero slay, 
While I behold tiie golden light of day? 
No : by the righteous powers of heaven I swear, 
His blood in vengeance smokes upon my spear. 
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UlysscAf wben my iafiyit di^ I led. 
With wine sufficed me, and with didntiet fed : 
My geoemoB mniI ahhm Ihe* imgnitefiil part. 
And my friend^ sod tives deareat to my heart 
Then fear m> mortal arm :-^if hearon destroy. 
We must reagBi for man u bom to die.' 

Thus smooth lie emied ;-— yet his death eonspir'd : 
TheSy sorrowinif, with ssid step the qneeii re^d. 
With streamins eyes, all comfortless^ deplor'd, 
ToiiGh*d witii the dear remembrance of her lord ; 
Nor ceas'dy till PaUas bid her sorrows fly. 
And in soft slumbers seal'd her flowing eye. 

And now Emnaeus, at the eyening hour, 
Game, late returning to his silvan boVr. 
Ulysses and his son had dress'd with art 
A yearling boar : and gave tiie gods their part : 
Holy repast ! That instant from the skies 
The martial goddess to Ulysses flies : 
She waves her golden wand^ and reassumes 
From every feature eveiy grace that blooms ; 
At once his vestures change ; at once she sheds 
Age o'er his limbs, that tremble as he treads : 
Lest to the queen the swain vrith transport fly, 
Unable to contain the* unruly joy. 

When near he drew, the prince breaks forth ^~ 
' Proclaim 
What tidings, friend ? what speaks the voice of fame ? 
Say, if the suitors measure back the main ; 
Or still in ambush thirst for blood in vain P* 

* Whether (he cries) tiiey measure back the flood, 
Or still in ambush thirst in vain for blood, 
Escap'd my care : where lawless suit<Mr8 sway, 
(Thy mandeite borne) my soul disdain'd to stay. 
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But from the' Hetmnan height I cait a view. 
Where to flie port a barii bi^ boundiiig flew ; 
Her freight a ahimng bond : with martial air 
Each PoiB*d his shield, and eaeb advanced his spear ; 
And ir aright these searching eyes survey, 
The* eluded suitors stem the wateiy way.' 

Hie prince, well pleas'd to disappoint their wiles, 
Steals on his sire a glance, and secret smiles. 
And now, a short repast prepar'd, they fed, 
TIU the luBcn rage of craving hunger fled : 
Then to repose withdrawn, apart they lay, 
And in soft sleep fofgot the cares of day. 
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To want like miiie, the peopled town can yield 
More hopes of comfort, thui the lonely field. 
Nor fits my age to till tiie laboor'd lands, 
Or stoop to tasks a rural lord demands. 
Adieu ! — ^but since this ragged garb can bear 
So ill the' inclemencies of morning air, 
A few hours' space pennit me here to stay: 
My steps Eumaeus shall to town convey. 
With riper beams when Phcebos warms tiie day/ 

Hius he :— nor aught Telemachus replied. 
But left the mansion with a lofty stride : 
Schemes of revenge his pondering breast elate, 
Revolving deep the suitors' sudden fate. 
Arriving now before the* impeiiid ball, 
He props his spear against tiie pilkff^]d wall : 
Then like a lion o'er the threshold bounds ; 
The marble pavement with his step resoonds. 
His eye first glanc'd where Enryclea spreads 
With furry spoils of beasts the splendid beds : 
She saw, she wept, she ran with eager pace. 
And readi'd her master with a long embrace* 
All crowded TOttttd : the fiunily appean 
With wild entrancement, and ecstatic tears. 
Swift fronil above descends the royal fiur ; 
(Her beauteous cheeks the blush of Venus wear, 
Chasten'd with eoy Diana's pensive afar) 
Hangs o'er her son ; in his embraces dies ; 
Rains kisses on his neck, his fine, bis eyes : 
Few words she spoke, thougfamoch she had to say ; 
And scarce those tew, for tears, eoaMfofce their vray . 

* light of my eyes ! he comes ! unhopMofor joy ! 
Has heaven firooi Pylos bnm^t my lovely bsy ? 
So snatch'd fiH>m alt our cafes I-»1^1H hast thou 
Thy father's fiite, and tMI nie all Hiy ovm.' [known 



'■} 
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' O deamty SMMt fevw^ itf wMMttkind ; 
Cease witb tluwe tean to melt a manlj anBd 
(Rq>tied tke piiiice); nor be wir fiiftM ^eplor*d, 
Ftroin death a!id treaMHi to tfay aim natof'd. 
Oo bathi^ andi rob^d in wbite,«Meiid tbe tomvn ; 
With all, thy bandmakb thank <!»* ii— wrtalpircia ; 
To eveiy god tow hecatooiba to bleed. 
And can JoYe*s Tengeanoe on their goiMsr deed ; 
While to the^ aasembled oooncil I re|Niir ; 
A stranger sent by heaven attends me there i 
My new-accepted gnest I haste to find. 
Now to Piraras' hcnovr'd chaige comigofd.' 

The nntroii heard, nor was his word in vain. 
She batfafd ; «nd rob'd in white, with all her tfain. 
To every (pDd vow*d hecatombs to bleed, , 
And cail'd Jove's vengeance on the gottly deed. 
Ann'd with his huee Ihe prince then pas^d Ihagato ) 
Two dogs behind,, a faitUM guard, »await i 
Fallas hi* Ibim with gmoe divine improves ; 
ThQ gasing crowd aiimires him as he moves. 
Him, gathering round, tiie haughty soitori greet 
With semMance lUr, but inward deep deoeH.- 
Their &l8e addresses generous he denied; 
Pass'd on, and sat by fidtfaful MenteiiB side; 
With Antiphas, and Hahthenes sage 
(itia fath^s counsellors, revered for age> 
Of his own fortunes, and Ulysses' fimm^ 
Much aah'd Ihe senlMV; till Firsras eamok 
The stranger-guest pursued him dose befahid ; . 
Whom, when Teleimchus beheld, he Jon'd^ 
He c^hen Puneus aak'd for daves to bring 
The gifts and treasures of tbe Spartan Ung) 
Thusthoughtfolanswet'td: < Those we shaUaoimnve 
Dark and unconscious of the vriU of Jov% * 

▼OL. III. c 
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We know not yet tbe ftill eveat^ aU : 
StebM te Ins palace if yonr prince most Ml, 
Uf and oar hoose if tieaB<te mast o*ertinrow, 
Belter a MmA p^saeu them, than a foe : 
If deatti to llieBe, and Tengeanccy bbai^eii decree, 
Ridley are ivekome then, not elie, to me. 
TIU then, letain the g^.'— The hero said, 
And in his hand the willing stranger led. 
Then dinnray^ly the shining bath they sought, 
( Wtthangnegats smooth) of polish'd marble wnnight. 
Obedient handnnids with assistant tofl 
Supply the limpid wave and ftagrant oil : 
Then o^er their limbs reAdgent robes they tinvw, 
And ftesh firom bathing to their seats withdrew. ' 
Tlie goldien ewer a nymph attendant brings, 
Rqileiiish'd from the pore translaeent spiugs ; 
With copious streams that golden ewer supplies 
A silver bver of capacious siae. 
They wash: Ihe table, in ftir order spread. 
Is pil'd with ^aads and the strength of bread. 
I\ill opposite, before the folding gate, 
The pensiye motlier sits in humble state. 
Lowly she sat, and with defected view 
The fleecy threads her ivoiy fingers drew. 
The prince and stranger shai'd tiie g<Aiial foast^ 
Till now the rage of tliirst and hnn^ ceased. 

When thus the queen :*-< My son ! my only frtend I 
Say, to my nMmraflU coudi shall I ascend ? 
(The couch deserted now a lengtti of years. 
The couch for ever watei'd with my tears) 
Say wilt thou not (ere yet flie saitor-crew 
Return, and riot shake oar walls anewX 
Say wilt thou not the least 4tcconnt afibrd f 
Tlw leart gbd tiiiB^i of my absent lord ?* 
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To her tke yoatii : < We reacb*d tbe Pylitti pfate, 
Wliere Nestorytheplierd of bis people, reigiu* 
AU arts of tendeiiiea^ to him are knowD, 
Kind to Ulysses' race as to his o«m ^ 
No father with a fonder grasp of joy 
Strains to fab bosom his long-absent boy. 
But all unknown, if yet Ulysses breathe. 
Or glide a spectre in the r^bns beneath : 
For fbrther search, his rapid steeds transport 
My lengthened journey to the Spartan court. 
There Argive Helen I beheld ; whose charms 
(So heaven decreed) eqgag'd the great in arms. • 
My cause of coming toM, he thus r^in'd ; 
And still his words live perfect in my mind: 

** Heavens ! would asoft, inglorious, dastard train 
An absent hero's nuptial joys profane ? 
So with her young, amid the woodland shades, . 
A timorous bind the Uon*s court invades, 
Lieaves in that fatal lair her tender fawns, 
Afid climbs the cliff, or feeds along the hmrns ; 
Meantime returning, with remorseless sway 
The monarch savage rends the panting prey. 
With equal fury, and with equal fiime, 
Shall great Ulysses reassert his clainu 
O Jove! supreme! whom men and gods revere ; 
And thou, whose lustre gilds the rolling sphere ! 
With power congenial join'd, propitious aid 
The diief adopted by the martial maid ! 
Such to our wish the warrior soon restore. 
As when, contending oo the Lesbian shore. 
His prowess Pbilon^ides confessed, 
And loud>«cdaiming Greeks the victor bless'd. 
Tlien soon the* invaders of bis bed, and throne. 
Their love presumptuous shall by death atone. 
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And now his city strikes the monarch^ eyes ; 
Alas ! how ehang'd ! a man of miseries I 
Propt on a staff, a beggar old and bare, 
In rags dishonest iltittering with the air ! 
Now pass'd the nigged road, they journey down 
The cav^m*d way descending to the town, 
Where, from the roclc, with liquid lapse distils 
A limpid fount ; that, spread in parting rills, 
Iti current thence to serve the city brings : 
An useful work ! adomM by ancient kings. 
Neritus, Ithacus, Polyctor there 
In sculptured stone immortaliz'd their care ; 
In marble urns receiv*d it from above. 
And shaded with a green surrounding grove ; 
Where silver alders, in high arches twin'd, 
Drink the cold stream, and tremble to the wind. 
Beneath, sequestered to the nymphs, is seen 
A mossy altar, deep embower'd in graen ; 
Where constant vows by travellers are paid, 
And holy horrors solemnise the shade. 

Here with his goats (not voVd to sacred fl^me. 
But pampered luxury), Melanthius came ; 
Two grooms attend Idm. With an envious look 
He ey'd the stranger, and imperioos spoke : 

* Th6 good old proverb bow this pidr fhlffl t 
One rogue is usher to another still. 
Heaven with a secret principle endued 
Mankind, to seek their own similitude. 
Where goes tiie swine-herd with that ill-look*d guest? 
That ghmt-glutton, dreadful at a feast f 
Full many a post have those broad shoulders worn. 
From every great man^ gate repuls'd with scorn : 
To no brave prize aspir*d the wortliless swain ; 
Twas but fbr scraps be askM, and askM in vain. 
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To begy diaii work, he better andentndt ; 
Or we perhaps ipii^t take faim oiff thy haaiili. . 
For any office could the slave be good. 
To cleanse the foM, or help Ike kid to food, 
If any labour those big joints could leaniy . 
Some whey,. to wash his bowels, he night earn. 
To cringe, to whine, bis idle hands to spread. 
Is all, by which that graceless maw is fed* 
Yet hear me ! if thy impndence but da^e 
Approach yon walls, I prophesy thy fere^ 
Dearly, fiill dearly shalt thou buy thy bread. 
With many a footstool thundering at thy bead.' 
He thus :-Hnpr insolent of word alone, 
Spum'd with lus rustic heel his king unknpwn ; 
Spum'd, but not mov'd : he, like a piUar stood, 
Nor stirr'd an inch, contemptuous, from the road; 
Doubtful, or with his staff to strike him dead, 
Or greet the pavement with his.worthl^ head. 
Short was that doubt : — to quell his rage inured, 
The hero stood self-conqner'd, and eoduifd. > 
But hateful of the wretdi, Eunueus beav*d 
His hands obtesting, and this prayer conoeiv*d : 
* Daoi^ters of Jove! who from the' ethereal l>bwers 
Descend to swell tlie springs, and feed the flowers I 
Nymphs of this fountain I to whose sacred names 
Our rural victims mount in blazing flames! 
To whom Ulysses' piety preferred 
The yearly firstlings of lu^ flock, and herd ; 
Succeed my wish ; your votary restore I 
O be some god his convoy to onr shore ! 
Due pains ^ball punish then this slave's offence 
And humble all his airs of insolence. 
Who, proudly stalking, leaves the herds at large, 
ConmcBCCO coortier, and nei^cts his charge.' 
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* What vralten he? (Mcteitiiins sharp rejoiw) 
This cntfky miBcreaiit big with darie dcrigns? 
The day shall eoflse— nay, tis already near,-^- 
When, ikfe ! to tell thee at a price too dear. 
Most be my care; and hence transport tfiee <fer ; 
A load and scandal to this luq>pj shore. 
Oh ! that as sarely great Api^o^s dart. 
Or some hreve si^tor^sword, night pierce the heart 
Of the prood son ; as that we stand this hoar 
In lastmgsafetj ilwm the fhther*s powV.' 

So spoke the wretdi; bat shnnning Ibrther tnj, 
Tortfd his prond step, and left them on their way. 
Straight to tbeftastftri pahMwheKpair'd, 
Famffiar catered, and the banquet slaaM ; 
Beneath Enrymachns, his patron lord. 
Be took his place : and plenty heap'd tiie board. 

Meantime they heard, soft-circling in the sky, 
Sweet aurs ascend, and heavenly nunstrdsy ; 
(For Phendas to flie lyre attanM the strain) * 
Ulysses liearkeii*d, thai address'd the swain : 

^ Well may this pahice admiration daim. 
Great, and respondent to the maslerls fame ! 
Stage above stage tii^ imperial stmctore stands. 
Holds the Chief hononn and the town commands : 
H%h walls and battlements tiie courts inclose, 
And the strong gates defy a host of foes. 
Vw other cares its dwellen now employ ; 
The throng'd assembly, and the feast of joy : 
I see the smoke of sacrifice aspire, 
And bear (what graces every feast) the lyre.' 

Thea thas Eomssas >— ^ Judge we vrliich were best ; 
Amidst yon reVeUen a sudden guest 
Choose you to mingle, while bdiind I stay ? 
Or I fint cBlering introduce the way? 



Wait ftr a space witevt; but wait wt long. 
Tins is the hooM af violeaoe aad wte ag : 
Some rode isMlt Ihy reverend age wmy bear ; 
For like their lawieas lords, tlie lervaals are.' 

< J wt IB, O ftiead t % cantiM, aod addfctird 
(Replied the ddeO to no aaheedAU braast : 
The wrongs and iqlafies of base mankind 
Fresh to my sense^ and always in my mind* 
The bfavefy-iMtiant to no Ibrtane yields. 
On rolling oeesBs, and in fighting fieMiy 
Storms have I peai'd, and numy a stem debate $ 
And now in hnmUer seene snbmit to fiite. 
"What cannot want? the best Ae will eiposo; 
And I am leani*d in all her train of woes. 
She fills with navies^ bosts^and lood alarms^ 
The sea, the land, and shakes the worid with arms f 

ThnSy near the gates conferring as they drew, 
Argas, the dog, his ancient amster knew ; 
He, not ancoaacioas of the voice, and tread, 
lifts to the sonnd his ear, and rears his head! — 
Bred by UlyaMS, nooiiih'd at his board ; 
Botahf not fitted hmg to pleaBehb lord 1 
To Inm, hb swiftnem and his strength were vain ; 
The voice of gloty calFd him o'er die mafak 
Till then in every silvan chaee renown*d. 
With ArgoB, Atgas, rang the woods a^oond ; 
With him the yonth poraied the goat or lawn, 
Or tmc'd the masy leveret o^er the lawn. 
Now left to mante ingratitiide he toy, 
UnhooB'd, neglected, in the public way ; 
And where on heaps tiie rich mmiarewas spread, 
Obscene vrith reptiles, took hb sordid bed. 

Heknewhislord : — he knew, and strove to UMet ; 
(In vsia he strove) to cnwl, and kirn his ftats 
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Yet (aU he could) Ins tail, bia ears, bis eyes, 
flelnte his maBter, and oonfeas liia joyt. 
Soft pity touch*d die mii^ty master^ soul : 
Adown hii chedL a tear unbidden i»tole ; 
Stole anperceiv*d; he tarn*d bU bead, and dried 
The drop humane :— -then thus impasstoi^d cried : 

* What noble beast an this abandoned state 
lies here all helpless at Ulysses* gate I 

His bulk apd beauty speak no m^j^ar praise ; 
If, as he seems, be was in better days. 
Some care his age deserves : or was he prii'd 
For worthlesB beauty 1 therefore now des|MS'd? 
Such dogs,and men, Ihere are ; mere things of state, 
And always cherished by their friends, the great.' 

* Not Argus so (Eumseus thus r^ioin'd), 
But served a master of a nobler kind : 
Who never, never shall behold him more 1 
liong, long since perish'd on a distant shore I 

O biul yon seen him, vigorous, bold, and youiig, 
Swift as a stag, and as a lion strong I 
Him no fell savage on the plain vrithstood, 
None ^cap*d him, bo8om*d in the gloomy wood ^ 
His eye how piercing, and his scent how true. 
To wind the vapour in the tainted dew I - 
Such, when Ulysses left his natal coast; . . 
Now years unnerve him, and his lord is lost ! 
The women keep the generous creature bare ; 
A sleek aqd idle race is all their care : 
The master goiie, the servants what restrains? 
Or dwells humanity where riot reigns ? 
JoTe fix*d it certain, that .whatever <lay 
Makes man a slave, takes half his worth away.' 
Tbis said, the honest herdsman strode before : 
The oinsing monarch pauses at the door; 
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The dog, wfaom fiite had granted to behold 
His lord, when twenty tedioiis yean bad roVdy 
Takes a lait look, and, having seen him, diet ; 
So dos'4 for eYerfiutbfhl Argos* eyes ! 

And now Telemachiis, the first of all. 
Observed Ennueos entering in the hall : 
Distant he saw, across the shady dome ; 
Then gave a sign, and beckon'd him to cone* 
There stood an empty seat, where late was placed. 
In order doe, the steward of the feast | 
(Who now was bnsied carving roond Ihe board) 
Ennuens took, and plac'd it near his lord. 
Before hhn instant was the banqoet spread, . 
And the bright basket pil'd vrith loaves of brcML 

Next came Ulysses, lowly at the door, 
A figure despicable, old, and poor. 
In squalid vest with many a gaping rent, 
Propt on a staff, and trembling as he went. 
Tlien, resting on the threshold of the gate. 
Against a cypress piUar lean'd his weight ; 
(Smoothed by the workman to a pofisb'd plain) 
The thong^itfiil son beheld, and rall'd his swain. 

' lliese viands, and this bread, Eunueos, bear. 
And let yon mendicant onr plenty share : 
Then let him circle ronnd the soitorB* board, 
And try the bounty of each gracious lord. 
Bold let hhn ask, enconrag'd thus by me $ 
How ill, alas I do vrant and shame agree P 

His lord's command the foithfal servant bean ; 
The seeming beggar answers with his pray'rs. 
' BlessU be Telenuushus 1 in every deed 
Inspire him Jove ! in every vrisb succeed !* 
Tins said, the portion from his smi convcy*d. 
With smilet reeetnog, on his scrip he 
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Long M tiie minttrel swept the somicliiig wire. 
He fed ; and cewVl wben nlenoe held £e lyre. 
Soon ts tlie Miitors from tlie banqn^ rowy 
M inenm prompts the man of mighty woes. 
To tempt their bounties with a sappHantii art^ 
And levn the generous from the' ignoble heart; ^ 
(Not but his soul, resentfid as hmnaney 
I>oonirto ftdl yengeance all the' ofiendmg tratn) 
With speaking eyes, and voice of plaintive soomly ' 
Humble he moves, imploring all around. 
The proud ieel pity, and relief bestow. 
With such an image toucfa'd of human woe ; 
Enauiring all, their wonder they confess. 
And eye the man, nugestic in distress. 

WhUe thus they gaie and question with their eyes, 
The bold Melanthius to their thought replies : 
' My lords ! this stranger of gigantic port / 

The good Eunueus usber'd to your court. 
Fhll well I mark'd the features of his fece. 
Though all unknown his clime, or noble race.* 

' And is' this present, swineherd 1 of thy hand? > 
Bring^t thou these vagrants to infest tibe land? 
(Retarns Antinous with retorted eye) 
Objects uncouth ! to check the genial joy. 
Enough of these our court already grace ; 
Of giant stomach, and of femish'd fece. 
Such guests Enmaeus to his country brings, 
To share our feast, and lead the life of kings !' 

To whom the hospitable swain rcjoin'd : 
^ Thy passion, prince, belies thy knowing miad* 
Who calls, from distant nations to his own. 
The poor, distinguish'd by their wants alone ? 
Round the wide world are sought those men divine 
Who public stnictares raise, or wtw design ; 
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ThoM to wiMte «grM the gods tbtu ways reroal. 
Or JMeis with nlntwy arts to heal ; 
Bat chief to poete tuch respect belongs ; 
By lital natioiis courted for tiieir songs : 
These states mvite, and mighty kings admire, 
Wide as the son displays his ntal fire. 

It is not so with want !— how few that feed 
A wretch onhappy, merely forhis need? 
Uqjnst to me and all that serve the state. 
To love Ulysses is to raise thy hate. 
For mcy soffice the appmbadon won 
Of my great mistress^ and her godlike son.* 

To him Telemachas ; — ^ No more inoense 
The man by natore prone to insolence : 
Iignrioos minds just answers bat provoke-*-' 
Then taming to Antmons, thas he spoke : 
* ThaAks to thy care ! y/tibme absolnte command . 
Thns drives the stranger from bar court and land. 
Heaven bless its owner vrith a better mind ! 
From envy free, to charity incttn'd. 
Tins both Penelope and I afford : 
Then, prince 1 be boanteoos of Ulyssei^ board. 
To give anollier^ is thy liand so slow P 
Bo nnieh more sweet, to spoil, than to bestow I 

< Whence, great Teiemadias ! this loffy stiain f 
(Antinoas cries with insolent disdain) 
Portions like mine if every saitor gave. 
Oar vraUs this twelvemonth dionldnotsee liie slave.' 

He spoke ; and lifting high above Uie board 
His ponderous footstool, shook it at his lord. 
The rest with equal hand conferred the bread: 
HefiU*d his scrip, and to the threshold sped ; 
But first befere Antinoaa stopp'd, and said : 
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* Qtttow, my fHend! — ^tlM>ii dott oot seen tke wont 
Of all the Greeks, but priocelike aad tiie tint : - 
Then as in dignity, be fint in wortii ; 

And I shall praise thee Huronghtbebooiidlciaeartb. 
Once I enjoy'd, in hnony of state, 
Whate*er ^ves nuu the euTied name of great 
Wealth,servantB,inendB,wereniine in better days i 
And bospitabty was then my praise ; 
In every sorrowing soni I poor'd delight, 
And poverty stood smiling in my sight. 
Bot Jove, all-goveming, whose only will 
Determines iate, and mingies good with ill, 
Sent me (to punish ray pursuit of gain) 
^ith roving pirates o'erthe* Egyptian nunn : 
By Egyptli silver flood our ships we moor : 
Onr spies eoanniBsion^d straight the coast explore ; 
But impotent of mind, with lawless win 
The country ravage, and tbe natives kill. 
The spreading clamonr to their city flies. 
And horse and foot in mingled tumult rise: 
Hie reddening dawn revesis the hostile fields 
Horrid with bristly spears, and gleaming shieUa : ' 
Jove thonder*d on their side : our guilty head "i 
We turned to fli|^t ; thegatfaering vengeancespiead C. 
On aU parts round, and heaps on liMps lay dead. ) 
Some few the foes in servitude detain ; - 
Beath ill exehang*d for bondage and for pain ! 
Unhappy me a Cyprian took aboard ; 
And gave to Dmeter, Cyprus* haughty lord : 
Hither, to 'scape his chains, my course I steer } 
Still curs'd by fortune, and insutoed here !* 

To whom Antinous tbuslus mge exprass'd r^- 
* What god has plagued lis with this gorannd guest? 
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Unless at stance, wretch! thott keep liehiml^ 
Another iile, than Cyprus more onkliidy 
Another Egypt, shalt thon qeickly ind. 
From all thon beg^it, a bold andacioiis slave, 
Nor all can give so nmch as thon canst crave. ' 
Nor wonder I at sach profhslon shown :— - 
Shameless they give, who ghfe what^ not their own.' 

The chief, retiring :•->< Sonls like that hi thee, 
111 suit such forms of grace and dignity. 
Nor wilt that hand to utmost need afibrd 
The smallest portion of a wastefel board. 
Whose hixary whole patrimonies sweeps :— 
Yet starving want^ amidst the riot, weeps.* 

The- haughty anitor with resentment bnms ; 
And sonrly singling, this reply retoms : 
' Take that, ere yet thon qnit this princely throng: 
And dmnb for ever be thy slanderous tongue ?* 
He said, and high (he whiriing tripod flung. 
His shoulder-blade reeeiv'd the ungentle shock : 
He stood, and mov'd not, like a marble rock ; 
But shook his tfaoughtlU bead : nor more oonplahi'd^ 
Sedate of soul, bis character sustainVI, 
And inly form'd revenge : then back withdrew; 
Before his feet the weU-fiird scrip he threw. 
And thus with sembhmce mild address'dthe crew 

' May what I speak your princdy mindB a|>pffove, 
Ye peers and rinds in this noble level 
Not for the hurt I grieve, but for the cause.* 
If, when the sword dor country's quarrel draws, 
Or if defending what is justly dear; 
From Uars impartial some broad wound we bear 
Tlie generous motive dignifies the scar. 
Bat for mere want, how bard to suffer wrong ? 
Want brings enougli of other ills along t 
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Yet if ii^astice never be lecwre. 
If fiends revengey and gods aasert liie poor, 
peatfa shall lay low the proad aggreiflorli head. 
And make the dust Aotmoni* bridal bed.* 

^ Peace, wretch! and eat tlqr bread withoat 
offeocey 
(Xlie suitor cried) or force shall drag thee henoe, 
S^ooige through the pabUc street, and cast thee 

there, 
A mangled carcase for tiie homids to tear.' 

His furious deed the general anger niov*d : 
All, e'en the worst, condemn'd ; and some reprov'd. 

* Was ever chief for wars like these renowned i 
111 fits the stranger and the poor to wound. 
Unbless'd thy huid ! — if in this low disguise 
Wander, periiaps, some inmate of the skies ; 
They (curious oft of mortal actions) ddgn 

,ln forms like these, to round the earth and main, 
Just and ui^ust recording in their mind. 
And with sure eyes inspecting all mankind.' 

Telenachus, absorpt in th<^ght severe. 
Nourished deep anguish, thouf^ he shed no tear ; 
But the dark brow of silent sorrow shook : 
While thus his mother to her viigins spoke : 

* On him and his may the bright god.of d^y 
^ That base inhospitable blow repay I' 

The nurse replies : * If Jove veoetves my pnqpV, 
Not one survives to breathe to4noiTOwlB air.' 
*^l, all are Ibes, and oriaddef is their end ; 
Antinous most to gloomy death « friend 
(Hepliestbe queen): the stranger h^gg'dthchrgmoe, 
And melting pity softeo'd every Ace ; 
Fh>m every other hand redress he Ibund, 
But fell Aqfinoos answer'd with a wound.' 



Amidst her makb tfaiis spoke fbe pradent qaeen : 
Then bad Ennraens call the pilgrim m.— 

* Much of the^ experienced man I long to hear ; 
If or his certain eye, or listening ear. 

Have learned Ihe fortunes of my irandering tord.* 
Thus she ; — and good Eomsns took the Word : 

* A private audience if thy grace impart^ 
Hie stranger's words may ease the royal heart. 
His sacred eloquence in bahn distils, 
And the soolh'd heart vridi secret pleasure fills, [ran 
Three days have spent their beams, three mgfato have 
Their silent jonraey, since his tale begun, 
Unfinished yet ; and yet I thirst to hear ! 
As vriim some heaven-taught poet charms the ear, 
(Suspending sorrovr with celestial strain. 
Breathed firom the gods to soften human pain) 
Time steals away with unregarded wmg, 
And the soul hears him, tiiough he cease to smg. 

' Ulysses late he saw, on Cretan ground, 
(His fiithei's guest) for Minos' birth renown'd. 
He now but waits the wind, to waft him o'er. 
With boundless treasure, from Thesprotia's shore.' 

To this the queen : Tlie wanderer let me hear. 
While yon luxurious race indulge their cheer. 
Devour the grazing ox and browzing goat. 
And turn my generous vintage down their throat. 
For Where's an arm Kke thine, Ulysses ! strong, 
To curb wild riot, and to punish wrong ?* 

She spoke : — ^Telemachus tiien sneez'd aloud ; 
Constraint ; his nostril echoed through the crowd. 
The smiling queen the happy omen bless*d : 

* So may these impious fell, by fate oppress'd !* 
Then to Enmaeus : * Bring the stranger ; fly ! 
And if my questions meet a true reply^ 

VOL. HI. i> 
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Qnc*d ^tii a decent robe he shall retire, 
A gift in season which his wants require.' 

Thus spoke Penelope. Eomseus flies 
In duteoos haste, and to Ulysses cries : 
* The qneen invites thee, venerable guest ! 
A secret instinct moves her troubled breast. 
Of her long absent lord from thee to gain 
Some light, and soothe her soul's eternal pain. 
If tree, if faithftil thou, her gratefiil mind 
Of decent robe» a present has design'd ; 
3o finding favour in the royal eye, 
Thy other wants her subjects shall supply.' 

' Fair truth alone (the patient man replied) 
My words shall dictate, and my lips shall guide. 
1*0 him, to me, one common lot was given, 
In eqnal woes, ahis I involv'd by heaven. 
Much of his fates I know ; but check'd by fear 
•I stand : — the hand of violence is here : 
Here boundless wrongs the starry skies invade, 
And mjnr'd suppliants seek in vain for aid. 
Let ior a space the pensive queen attend. 
Nor claim my story till the sun descend f 
Then in such robes as suppliants may require. 
Composed and cbeeifiil by the genial fire, 
When loud uproar and lawless riot cease^ 
Shall her pleas'd ear receive my words in peace.' 

Swift to the queen returns the gentle swain : 
' And say, (she cries) does fear, or shame, detain 
The cautious stranger ? With the begging kmd 
Shame suits but iU.* Eumaeus thus rejoin'd : 

* He only asks a more propitious hour. 
And shuns (who would not^ wicked men in pow*r ; 
At evening mild, meet season to confer. 
By tarns to questioo^ and by turns to hear.' 
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' Whoe'er this gaest (the pnident queen repfies) 
His every step and every thought is wise. 
For men like these on earth he shall not find, 
In all the miscreant race of humankind.' 

Thus she. Emneus all her words attends, 
Andy parting, to the suitor-powers descends : 
There seeks Telemachus ; and thus apart 
In whispers breathes the fondness of his heart : 

' The time, my lord, invites me to repair 
Hence to the lodge ; my charge demands my care. 
These sons of murder thirst thy life to take ; 
O guard it, guard it, for thy servant's sake !' 

* Tlianks to my fiiend, he cries ; but now the hour 
Of night draws on ; go, seek the rural bow'r : 
But i£st refresh : and at the dawn of day 
Hidier a victim to the gods convey. 
Our life to heaven's immortal powers we trust : 
Safe in their care ; for heaven protects the just.* 

Observant of his voice, Eumaeus sat 
And fed recumbent on a chair of state. 
Then instant rose, and as he mov'd along ^ 

Twas riot all amid the sottor-tfarong : > 

They feast, they dance,and raise themirthfidsong, > 
Till now declining toward the close of day, 
The son obBquely shot his dewy ray. 
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BOOK xriiL 



While fix*d in thought tiie pensive hero sat, 

A mendicant approached the royal gate ; 

A snrly vagrant of the giant kind, 

The stain of manhood, of a coward mind : 

From feast to feast, insatiate to devour, 

He Aew, attendant on the genial hoar. 

Him on his mother*8 knees, when babe he lay^ 

She nam*d Amaens on his natal day : 

But Irus his associates call'd the boy, 

Practis'd, the common messenger, to fly ; 

Irus, a name expressive of the* employ. 

Prom his own roof, with meditated blows. 
He strove to drive the man of mighty woes. 

' Hence, dotard, hence I and timely speed thy way. 
Lest dragg'd in vengeance thou repent thy stay; 
See how with nods assent yon princely train t 
But honouring age, in mercy I refrain. 
In peace away I lest, if persuasions fidl. 
This arm with blows more eloquent prevail.' 

To whom, vritfa stem regard :— ' Oh, insolenet ; 
Indecently ta nul without oflfence ! 



I 
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What bounty gives, without a rival slmre : 

I ask, what hums not thee, to breathe this air : 

Alike on alms we both precarious live : 

And canst thon envy when the great relieve ? 

Know from the bonnteons heavens all riches flow ; 

And what man gives, the gods by man bestow. 

Proud as thou art, henceforth no more be pron/i, 

Lest I imprint my vengeance in thy blood ; 

Old as I am, should once my fury burn, 

How wouldst thou fly, nor e'en in thought return !* 

' Mere woman-glutton ! (thus the churl replied) 
A tongue so flippant, with a,tbroat so wide ! 
Mliy cease I, gods ! to dash those teeth away, 
Like some vile boar's, that greedy of his prey r^ 
Uproots the bearded corn ?— -rise; try the fight ; 
Gird well thy loins; approach, and feel my might: 
Sure of defi^t, before the peers engage ; 
Unequal fight ! when youth contends with age !' 

Thus in a wordy war their tongues display 
More fierce intents, preluding to the fray. 
Antinous hears, and in a jovial vein. 
Thus with loud laughter to the suitor-train : 

* This bt^ppy day in mirth, my friends, employ ; 
And lo 1 the gods conspire to crown 04V joy« 
See, ready for the fight, and hand to hand. 
Yon surly mendicants contentious stand ! [spiing 
Why urge we not to blows i — ' Well pleased tliey 
Swift from their seats, and, thickening, form a ring. 

, To whom Antinous ; — ^ ho ! enrich'd with bloody 
A kid's well-fittted entrails (ta|»teful food) 
On glovrin^ embers lie ; on him bestow 
The choicest portion. w)io subdues his foe; 
Grant him unrivall'd in these walls to stay. 
The sole attendant on the genial d«y»' 
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TliQ lords «ppM : Ulyases tlita with aort, 
And fean weU-feigii*dy disgws'd his dauntless heart ; 

* Worn as T am mtk age, <lecay*d with woe ; 
Say, is it basen^ to decline the foe f 

Hard confliet i when calamity and age 

With vigoroos youth, unknown to cares, engage : 

Yet feariid of disgrace, to try the day 

Imperious hunger bids, and I obey. 

But swear, impartial arbiters of right, 

Swear to stand neutral^ while we cope in tight.' 

The peers assent : when straight his sacr^ head 
Telemachns uprais'd, and sternly said : 

* Stranger, if prompted to chastise the wrong 
Of this bold iusolenfe, confide, be strong I 

The* it^mious CH«ek that dares attempt a blow. 
That instant makes Telemachus his foe; 
And these my friends * shadl guard the sacred ties 
Of hospitality ;-— for they are wise.' 

Then girding bis strong loins, the king prepares 
To dose in combat, and faia body bares ; 
Broad spread hu sbonlders ; and his nervovs thighs 
By jnSt degrees, like weU*tnni'd columns, rise : 
Ample his chest ; hia arms are round and long. 
And each strong joint Mmerva knits more strong 
(Attendant on her chief) : the suitor-crowd 
With wonder gave, and gasing speidc akmd : 

' Ims, alas t shall Irus be no mora ; 
Black Ate impends, and this the' aivenging hour f 
Gods ! Jiow his nerves amatchless strength pvodaim, 
Swell o*er his weU-stmng limbs, and brace bisfinrae !* 

Than pale with fears, and sickening at the sight, 
Tbey diagg'd the- unwilling Ims to the fight ; 

* AaHaqot tad larjmatkMh 
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From his hbaak Tisase fled the oownd blood. 
And his flesh trembled as aghast he stood 

* Oh thatsach baseness should dasgrace the light! 
O hide it, death, in everlasting night ! 
(Exclaims Antinous)— can a vigorous foe 
Meanly decline to combat age and vroe ! 
Bat hear me, vrretch ! if recreant in the fray, 
Hiat huge bulk yield this ill-contested day, 
Instant thoa sail'st, to Echetus resigned, 
A tyrant fiercest of the tyrant-liind ; 
Who casts thy mangled ears and nose a prey 
To hungry dogs, and lops the man away.* 

While with indignant scorn he sternly spoke, 
In every joint the trembUng Ims shook. 
Now front to front each frowning champion stands, 
And poises high in air his adverse hands. 
The chief yet doubts, or to the shades below 
To fell the giant at one vengefid blow, 
Or save his life : and soon his life to save 
The king resolves ; for mercy sways the brave. 
That instant Ims his huge arm extends. 
Full on the shoulder the rade weight descends. 
The sage Ulysses, fearfld to disclose 
The hero latent in the man of woes, 
Checked half his might : yet rising to the stroke. 
His jaw-bone dash'd ; the crashing jaw-bone broke : 
Down dropt he stupid fix>m the stunning wound ; 
His feet extended, quivering, beat the ground ; 
His mouth and nostrils spout a purple flood ; 
His teeth, all shattered, rush inmiixfd with blood. 

The peers transpcMted, as outstretch'd he lies, 
With bunts of langht^ rend the vaulted skies; 
Then dragged along, all bleeding from the wound, 
His length of carcase trailing prinla the ground : 
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Kuufd oo hii fiset, tigian he reete, he ftlliy 
TO propped recfining on the pakce walk ; 
Itai to hii hand a staff the vietor gave, 
And thns with jvst reproach addressed the shiTe ; 

* There terrible, affiright the dogs, and reign 
A dreaded tyrant o*er the bestial traini 

Bnt mercy to the poor and stranger show ; 
liest h^ven in vengeance send some mightier woe.* 
Scomfbl he spoke, and o^r his shoulder flong 1 
The broad-patch*d scrip ; the scrip in tatters hong, > 
III join*d, and knotted to a twisted thong. j 

Tlien, tmning short, disdain'd a fhrther stay ; 
But to the palace nieasur*d back the way. 
There as he rested, gathering in a ring, 
Thepeers with smiles addressed theb nnJknownking : 

* Stranger, may Jove and all the' aerial powers 
With every blessing crown thy happy hoars ! 
Our freedom to thy prowess'd arm we owe 
From bold intrusion of thy coward Ibe ; 
Instant the flying sail the slave shall wing 

To Echetos^ the monster of a king.* 

WBIle pleas*d he hears, Antinoos bears the food^ 
A kid^ well-fatted entrails, rich with blood : 
The bread from canisters of shining mold, 
Amphinomos ; and wines that langh in gold : 

* And oh I (he mildly cries) may heaven display 
A beam of glory o'er thy fhtnre day I 

Alas, the brave too oft is doom*d %o bear 
The gripes of poverty, and stings of care.' 
To whom with thought matnre the king replies : 

* The tongne speaks wisely, wlien the soal is wise. 
Snch was thy ftther I in imperial state. 

Great without vice, that oft attends tt» great: 
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Nor from tesice art tiioo, tiie «o«> talm^d : 
Then henr. my ¥rord8» and grave thm in Uiy nimif 
Of all that breatfaiesy or groveling creeps on earti^ 
Most vain u man ! calamitottft by birth. 
To-<b^9 vnith power elate, in strength he bleoms*; 
The haughty creature on that power presumes : 
Anon from heaven a sad reverse be feels ; 
Untaught to bear, 'gauist heaven the wretch rebds^ 
For man is chani^fol, as his bliss or woe ; 
Too high when pioqierotts ; when distress^ too low; 
There was a day, when with the scomlnl great 
I swell'd in pomp, and arrogance of state : 
Proud of the p9wer that to high birth belongi» ; 
And Qs'd that power to justify my wrongs. 
Then let not man be proud : but firm of mindy 
Bear the best humbly, and the worst resign'd; 
Be dumb when heaven afflicts I unlike yon train 
Of haughty spoilers, insolently vain ; 
Who make their queen and all her wealth a prey : 
But vengeanoe and Ulysses wing their way. 
O mayst thou, lavour'd l^ some guardian pow'r, 
Fu*, far be diMant in that deatfafnl hour 1 
For sure I am, if stem Ulysses breathe, 
These la^wless liots end in bloiMl and death.* 

Then to the gods the rosy juice he pours, 
And the drained goblet* to the chief restores. 
Stung to the sonl, o'ercast wi& holy dread. 
He shook the graceful hononrs of his head : 
His boding mind the future woe forestaUs :-^ 
In vain j hy gyeat Telenmchns he fidls ; 
For Balh» seals his doom : all swl he tHma 
To join the.peen ; resumes biv timme, and mouni. 

l^eanwhile Minerva with instinotive fires 
Thy soul, Penelope, firom heaven inspires j 
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Wiih flattering hopes the suitors to betray, 
Aiid seem to a^et, yet fly, the bridal day ; 
Tby husband's wonder, and thy son's to nase, 
And crown the mother and the wife with praise. 
Then, while the streaamig sorrow dims her eyes, 
Thus with a transient smile the matron cries : 

* Enrynome 1 to go where riot reigns 

I fiel an impulse ; though my soul disdauH : 
To my lov\i son the snares of death to show, 
And in the traitor-friend unmask the foe ; 
Who smooth of tongue, in purpose insineere, 
Hides fraud in smiles, while death is ambnsh'd there*' 

* Oo warn thy son, nor be the wanting tain, 
(Replied the sagest of the royal train) 

But balh*d, anointed, and adom'd, descend ; 
Powerflil of charms, bid every grace attend ; 
Tim tide of flowing tears awhiie suppress : 
Tears but indulge the sorrow, not repress. 
Some joy rentiains :-^to thee a son is given, 
Such as in fondness parents ask of heaven.' 

' Ah me I forbear (retnnis the queen), forbear : 
O talk not, talk not of vam bmuty^ care! 
No more I bathe, since he no longer sees 
Those charms, for whom alone I wish to please. 
Hie day that bore Ulysses from tlus coast 
Blasted the little bloom these cheeks could bo«t 
But instant bid Autonod descend, 
Instant Hippodamd our steps attend : 
in suits it female virtue^ to be seen 
Alone, indecent, in the walks of men.* 

Then while Enrynome the mandate beaiv. 
Prom heaven Minerva shoots with gnardiaai cares $ 
O'er all her senses, as the couch she pressed, 
She pom a pleasing^ deep, and deathlike rest: 
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Witfi ererf beanty every tetwe 
Bids her cheeks glow, and lighto up all her charms : 
In her love-darting eyesawakes the fires ; 
(Immortal gifts r to kindle soft desires) 
From limb to limb an air oHgestic sheds. 
And the pore ivory o'er her bosom spreads. 
Snch Vcnos shines, when witii a measor'd bomid 
She smoothly gliding swims the* harmonioos roand, 
Whep vrith the graces in the dance she moves. 
And fires the gaang gods with ardent loves. 
Tlien to the skieaher fli|^t Minerva bcods ; 
And to the queen the dmosel-train descends : 
Wak'd at their steps, her flowing eyes mdose ; 
The tear she wipes, and thus renews her woes: 

* However tis well, that sleep awhile can firee 
Witl^ soft fiirgetfidness a wretdi like me ; 

Oh ! were it gixren to yield this transient breath ! 

Send, O Diana, send tibe sleep of death ! 

Why most I waste a tadions life in tears, 

Nor bury in the silent grave my cares ? 

O my Ulysses I ever-hMioar*d name ! 

For thee I monm, till death dissolves my firame.' 

Unis wailing, slow and sadly she descends : 
On either hand a damseUtrain atlands: 
Full where the dome its shining valves expands, 
BadmnI befi>re ttie gaaing peers she stands; 
A veil translucent o-ier her brow display'd, 
Her beauty stems, and only seenw, to shade : 
Sudden she hghlens in their daaaled eyes,. 
And sodden flaaws in every bosom rise ; 
They send their eager souls with every look, 
Till silence flius the' imperial matron broke : 

* O why, my son, why now no more appaars 
TbfA warmth of sonl that ug^ thy yoanfer years? 
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Thy riper days no growing worth tnpart ; 
A man in statore, still a boy in iieart ! 
Thy well-knit firame, impnvfitably strong. 
Speaks thee an hero from an hero sprang : 
Bot the jnst gods in vaio those gifts bestow-^ 

wi^e alone in form, and biaye in show f 
Heayens ! could a stranger feel oppression's hand 
Beneath thy roof, and conldst tiioa tamely stand ? 
If thou the stranger's righteous cause decline, 
His is the sufferance, but the shame is thine.' 

To whom, with filial awe, the prince rotnrns : 
* That generous soul with just resentment burns. 
Yet, taught by time, my heart has leara*d to glow 
For others' good, and melt at others' woe : 
But impotent these riots to repel, 

1 bear their outrage, though my soul rebel : 
Helpless amid the snares of death I tread, 
And numbers leagued in impious union dread.— 
But now no crime is theirs : this wrong proceeds 
From Irnsj and the guilty Irus bleeds. 

O would to Jo? e I or her whose arms display 
The shield of Jove, or biro who rules the day I 
Tint yon proud suitors, who licentious tread 
These courts, within these courts like Irus bled : 
Whose loose head tottering, as with wine oppresi'd| 
Obliquely drops, and nodding knocks his breast : 
Poweriess to move, his staggering feet deny 
Tlie coward vnetch the privilege to fly.' 

Then to the queen Eurymacbus replies : 
* O justly lov'd, and not more fiur than wisel 
Should Greece through all her hundred states survey 
Tby flnish'd charms, all Qreece would own Iby sway, 
In rival crowds contest the glorious priae, 
realms to gase upo|k thy eyes. 
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O woman I loveliest of the lovely kindy 
Id body perfect, and complete in mind V 

' Ah me ! (returns tlieqaeen)wli«i from this shore 
Ulysses saird, then beauty was no more ! 
The gods decreed these eyes no more should keep 
Their wonted grace, but only serve to weep. 
Sboald he return, whate'er my beauties prove, 
My virtnes last : — my brightest charm is love. 
Now, grief, thoQ all art mine ! the gods o'ercast 
My soul with woes, that long, ah long, most last 1 
Too filitiifiiUy my heart retains the day 
That sadly tore my royal lord avniy : 
He grasp'd my hand, and * oh, my spouse ! I leave 
Thy arms (he criedX perhaps to find a gtave : 
Faroe speaks the Trojans bold ; they boast tlie skill 
To give the feather'd arrow vrings to kill, . 
To dart the spear, and guide the rushing car 
With dreadful inroad through tlie walks of war. 
My sentence is gone fortli : — and 'tis decreed 
Perhaps by righteous heaven that I must bleed ! 
My tatfaer, mother, all, I trust to thee y^ 
To tfiem, to them transfer the love of me : 
But when my son grows man, the royal sway 
Resign, and happy be thy bridal day V 
3och were his words and Hymen, now prepwes 
To light his torch and give me up to cares ; 
The* afflictive hand of wrathiul Jove to bear: 
A wretch the most complete that breathes the ai»! 
Fallen e^en below the rights to woman due 1 
Carekto to please, with insolence ye woo ! 
The generous lovers, studious to succeed. 
Bid their whole herds and iiodu in banquets bleed *, 
By preciovs gills the vow sincere display : 
Yon, only y^u, makejier ye love your prey/ . • 



Book 18. THB odyssby; §r 

Well-pleai^d Ulysses bean liiii queen deceive 
The suitor-train, and raise a thirst to give : 
Fdsetaopes she kindles: bot those hopes betray, 
And promise, yet elude, the bridal day. 

While yet she speaks, the gay Antinous cries, 
' Offspring of kings, and more than woman wise ' 
Tis right ; 'tis man's prerogative to give. 
And custom bids thee vrithout shame receive ; 
Yet never, never, from tiiy dome we move 
TQl Hymen li|^tB the torch of spousal love.* 

The peers dispatch their heralds to convey 
The gifts of loye ; with speed they take the wa^. 
A robe Antinous gives of shining dyes, 
The varying hnes in gay concision rise 
Kich from the artisf s land \f twelvte clasps^ of gold 
Close to the lessening waist thevest infold : 
Down from the swelling loins the vest unbound 
Floats in bright waves redundant o*er the ground* 
A bracelet rich with gold, with amber gay, 
Itiat shot efiulgence like the solar ray, 
Koiymaciius presents : and ear-rings bright, 
With triple stars that cast a trembling light. 
Pisander bears a necklace wrought with art: 
And every peer, expressive of Us heart, 
A gin bestovra : this done, the queen ascends, 
And slow behind 'her damsel-train attends. 
. Then to the dance they form die vocal strain, 
Till Hesperus leads forth the starry train ; 
And now he raises, as the day-light ftules, 
I^s golden drdet in the deepening shades : 
Tliree vases heap'd vrith copious fires display 
O'er all die palace a fictitious day ; 
From space to space the torch wide-beaming burns, 
And spri^y damsels trim the rays by tumu 
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To whom the king:-^' HI Muts yoar sex to stay 
Alone with men ! ye modest maids, away I 
OOf with the qneen the spindle gmde ; or call 
(The partners of her cares) the sihrer wool ; 
Be it my task the torches to supply, 
E'en till tiie moniing lamp adorns the sky : 
E*en till the morning, witii unwearied care, 
Sleepless I watdi :— for I have leam'd to bear.' 

Scomftil they heard: Melantho, iair and yonng, 
(Melantho, from the loins of Dolios sprang. 
Who with the qneen her years an infimt Ic^ 
Wifli ttue soft fondness of a daoghter bred) 
Chiefly derides : regardless of the cares 
Her qneen endures, polluted joys she shares 
Nocturnal with Eurymachns! — With eyes 
That speak disdain, the wanton thus replies : 

* Oh ! whither wanders thy distempered brain^ 
Thou bold intruder on a princely train i 
Hence to the yagrant^s rendezYOUs repair ; 
Or shun in some black forge the midnight air* 
Proceeds this boldness from a turn of soul, 
Or flows licentioas from the copious bowl : 
Is it that yanqoislfd Iras swells thy mind ? 
A foe may meet thee of a braver kind ; 
Who, shortening with a storm of blows thy stay. 
Shall send thee howling all in blood away ?* 

To whom with frowns : — * O impudent in wforig I 
Thy lord shall curb that insolence of tongue. 
Know, to Telemachus I tell the* offsnce : 
The scourge, the scourge shall lash thee into sense » 

With conaciousshame they hear the stern reboke, 
Nor longer durst sustain the sovereign look. 

Then to the servile task the monarch turns 
His royal hands t each toreh refulgent bums 
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With idded day : meanwiifle in mittefiil mood, 
.Mbflorpt in tfaonghty to vengeance fix'd, he stood. 
And now the martial maid, by deeper wrongs 
To roose Ulyasesy points the smtors* tongnea : 
Scornful of age, to tannt the nrtnoos tauuiy 
Thoughtless and gay, Eniymachus began : 

' Hear me (he cries) confederates and firiembt 
Some god, no donbt, this stranger kindly sends : 
The shining baldness of his head sunrey ; 
It aids our torchlight, and reflects tiie ray/ 

Then to tlie king that levelled haughty IVoy:— ^ 
* Say if large hire can tempt thee to employ 
Those handis in works ; to tend the rural trade, a 
To dress the walk, and form the* embowering shade ? 
So food and raiment constant will I give : ^ 

But idly thus thy soul prefers to liye, > 

And starve by strolling, not by woHl to thrive.' } 

To whom incens'd :-^' Should we, O prince, 
In rival tasks beneath the burning rage [engqge 
Of summer suns ; were both constrained to wield^ 
Foodless, the scythe along the burdened field— 
Or should we labour, while the ploughshare wounds, 
With steers of equal strength, the' allotted grouhds ; 
Beneath my labours, how thy Wondering eyes 
Might see tiie sable field at once arise ! 
Should Jove dire war unloose; with spear and shteld| 
And nodding helm, I tread the* ensanguln'd field, 
Fierce in the van: then wouldlst thou, wonld'tt' 

tiiou,— say>— 
Misname me glutton, In that glorioni day f 
No ; tiiy ill-jndgnig thoughts tiie brave disgrace : - 
^Tis tfaou injurious art : not I am bale. 
Proud to seem brave among a coward trahi I 
Bat know^ thoa art not valorow, bnt vate* 



Godi ! ibould tlie iiteni Ulyiaet lue in mighty 
These gates would seem too narrow for tby flight' 

While yet he speaks, Eurymachus rephes, 
"With ind^gmition flashhdg from his eyes : 

* SUve, I with jostice might deserve the wroog, 
Shonld I not panish that opprobrious tongue. 
Irreverent to the great, and uneontroll'd. 
Art thou from wine, or innate foUy, bold ? 
Perinps, these outrages from Irus flow, 
A worthless triumph o*er a worthless foe !' 

He said, and with fuU force a footstool threw : 
Whirl'd flrom his arm with erring rage it flew. 
Ulysses, cautious of the vengefld foe. 
Stoops to the ground, and disappoints the blow. 
Not so a youth who deals the goblet round : 
Full on his shoulder it inflicts a wound : 
Dasb*d from his hand the sounding goblet flies ; 
He shrieks, he reels, he falls,— and breathless lies. 

Tbnn wild uproar and clamour mounts the sky ; 
Tin mutual thus the peers indignant cry : 
' O had this stranger sunk to realms beneath. 
To the black realms of cfau^uiess and of death. 
Ere yet he trod these shores ! — To strife he draws 
Peer against peer, and what the weighty cause ? 
A vagabond ! — ^for him the great destroy, 
ta vile Ignoble jars, the feast of joy.' 

Tot whom the stem Telemachus uprose :— - 
<€&ods! what wild folly from the goblet flowfl 
Whence this unguarded openness of soul. 
But flrom the licence of &e copious bowl? 
Or heaven delusion sends : — but hence ; away ! 
Force I forbear, and vritfaout force obey.' 

Silent, abash*d, they hear the stem rebuke : 
Till thus Amphinomus the silence broke ; 
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* True are his words : and he whom tmtii offends, 
Not with Telemadnis, but tmth, cootendi } 
Let not the hand of Tiolence invade 
The reverend stranger, or the spotless maid ; 
Retire we hence ! — but crown with rosy wine 
The flowing goblet to the powers divine : 
Gnard he his gnest beneath whose roof he stands : 
This justice, this the sociid right demands/ 

Tlie peers assent : — the goblet Mnlius crown*d 
With purple joice, and bore in order round ; 
Each peer successive his libation pours 
To the bless'd gods that fill the* aerial bow'rs : 
Then swill'd with wine, with noise the crowds obey, 
And, rushing forth tumultuous, reel away. 
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CoMsuLTiNO teciet with the blae-<fy*ld 
Still in the dome divine Ulynes sta/d : 
Revenge mature for act inflam'd his breast ; 
And tfaofl the son the fervent sire addressed : 

< Instant convey those stately stores of war 
To distant rooms, disposed with secret care : 
The caose demanded by the soitor-traiiiy 
To sooth their fears a specious reason feign : 
Say, since Ulysses left his natal coast, 
Obscene with smoke, their beamy lustra lost, 
His arms deform*d the roof they wont adorn : 
Fh>m the gbul walk iuglorioos lumber torn* 
Suggest, that Jove the peaceful thought inspired, 
Lest they by sight of swords to fuiy fir'd. 
Dishonest wounds, or violence of soul. 
Defame the bridal feast, and friendly bowl.' 

The prince obedient to the sage command. 
To Eorydea thus : — *• The female band 
In their apartments keep : secure the doors : 
These swarthy arms among the covert stores 
Are seemlier Ud; my thou^tlessyoutli they bUunCf 
Inbrown*d with vapom* of thesmoui<i<^nnff flame** 
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' In happy bcrar (pleased Earydea cries) 
Ttttor'd by early woes^ grow early wise ! 
Inspect with sharpened sight, and frugal care, 
Yoar patrimonial wealth, a pnident heir. 
Bat who the li|[^ted taper will provide, 
(The female trvn retired) yonr toils to guide ?* 

' Without infringing hospitable right. 
This guest (he cried) shaB bear the guiding light. 
I cheer no laiy vagrants with repast ; 
They share the meal that earn it ere they taste.' 

He said : — ^from female ken she straight secures 
Tlie pnrpos'd deed, and guards the bolted doors : 
Anxiliar to his son Ulysses bears 
The plumy-crested helms, and pointed spears, 
With sluelds indented deep in glorious wars. 
Minenra viewless on her charge attends, 
And vrith her golden lamp his toil befriends. 
Not such the sickly beams, whidi nusincere 
Gild the gross vapour of this nether sphere I 
A present deity tiie prince confessed. 
And rapt with ecstasy the sire address'd : 

* What miracle tiins danles vrith surprise ! 
Distinct in rows the radiant columns rise : 
The walls, wher^er my wondering sight I turn, 
And roofe, amidst a blase of glory bum ! 
Some visitant of pure ethereal race 
With Ins bright presence deigns the dome to grace.' 

' Be cahn, (replies the sire) to none impart, 
But oft revolve the vision in thy heart. 
Celestials, mantled in excess of light, 
Can visit unapproach'd by mortal sight. 
Seek thou repose ; whilst here I sole remain, 
To^ oiplore tlia condoct of the female trahs : 
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The pensive queen percliBBGC deiket to knew 
The series of my t«Ab, to sooth her woe.* 

With tapers flanung day his tram attends ; 
His bright alcoye the^ obwqnioiis youth asooads : 
Soft slnmbroos shades his drooping eye-hds dote, 
TUl on her eastern throne Aurora glows. 

"Whilst, forming plans of death, Ulysses stay*d 
In conncH secret with the martial maid, 
Attendant nymphs in beauteous order wait 
Tlie ^een, descending from her bower of state. 
Her cheeks the wanner bhish of Venns wear, 
Qmsten'd with coy Diana's pensiTe air. 
An ivory seat with silver ringlets graced, 
By lanf d Icmalins wrought, the menials plac*d : 
With ivory silver'd thick the footstool shone, 
0*er which the panther's various hide was thrown, 
llie sovereign seat with graceful air she press*d. 
To difierent tasks their toil tiie nymphs address*d : 
The golden goblets some, and some restoi'd 
Fkom stains of luxury the polish*d board : 
These to remove the* expiring embers came, 
While those with unctuous fir foment the flame. 

Twas then Melantho vrith imperious mien 
Renevr'd the* attack, incontinent of spleen : 
' Avaunt (she cried) offensive to my sight I 
Deem not in amburii here to lurk by night. 
Into the woman^tate asquint to pry ; 
A day-devoorer, and an evening spy ! 
Vagrant, be gone ! before this blaring brand 
Shall uige' — and waVd it hissing in her hand. 

The* insulted hero rolls his wrathlhl eyes. 
And, * Why so turbulent of soul?* he cries ; 
* Can Ihese lean shrivel'dlh^ "^agc 

Tbfse |KN>T b«t honest raf 
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In crowds, we wear the badge of hungry ftte ; 
And beg, degraded frtim saperior state I 
Constrahi'd I a rent^dwrge on the rich I live ; 
Reduced to cra^re the go^ I once co!ild give. 
A pabee, wealth, and sbves I hite posBem*d, 
And all that makes the great be caifd the bless'd : 
My gate, an emblem oi my open soul, 
Embraced the poor, and dealt a bonnteons dole. 
Scorn not the sad reverse, injnrions maid I 
'TiS'Jove^ high will ; and be his will obey'd 1 
Nor think thysdf exempt: — that rosy prime 
Most share the general doom of vnthering time. 
To some new channel soon, the changeful tide 
Of royid grace the' offended qneen may guide 
And her lov'd lord nnplume thy towering prid( 
Or were he dead, 'tis wisdom to beware : 
Sweet blooms the prmce beneath Apollo's care ; 
Your deeds with quick impartial eye surveys ; 
Potent to punish what he cannot praise.* 
Her keen reproach had reach*d the sovereign's 



tide ^ 
lide; C 
pride. ) 



* liOquadous insolent ! (she cries), forbear: 
To thee the purpose of my soul I told ; 
Venial discourse, unblanf d, with him to hold : 
The storied labours of my wandering lord, 
To sooth my grief he haply may record. 
Yet him, my guest, thy venom*d rage hatii stnng : 
Thy head shall pay the forfeit of 1% tongue I 
But thou, on whom my pataMse-cares depend, 
Eurynomd, regard the stranger-firiend : 
A seat, soft spread with furry spoils, prepare ; 
Due-distBBt, for us both to speak and h«ur.' 

The asenial fidr obeys with duteous haste: 
A seat adoni*d with funy spoilt she phic'd : 
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Dae-diatant for ducoiine tlie hero Mt ; 
When thus the soverdgii firom her cfaur of state : 
* Reveal, obseqnioiiB to my first demand, 
Thy name, thy lineage, and thy native IukL' 

He thus : ' O queen ! whose fitf-resonnding fime 
Is bounded only by the starry fifame. 
Consummate pattern of imperial sway. 
Whose pious rule a vrarlike race obey f 
In wavy gold thy summer vales are dressed; 
Thy autumns bend with copious fruit oppressed : 
With flocks and herds each grusy pbdn is stored ; 
And fish of every fin thy seas B&trd i 
Their afiftuent joys tiie grateful realms confess. 
And bless the poirer tint stiU delights to bless. 
Gracious permit this prayer, imperial darnel 
Forbear to know my lineage, or my name : 
Urge not this breast to heave, ^ese eyes to weep ; 
In sweet oblivion let my sorrows sleep f 
My woes awak'd will violate your ear; 
And to this gay censorious tnun appear 
A winy vapour melting in a tear.' 

^ Their gifts the gods resumed (the queen rejoin'd)^ 
Exterior gnuce, and energy of mind. 
When tiie dear partner of my nuptial joy 
Auziliar troops combin'd, to conquer Troy« 
My lord's protecting hand alone would raise 
My drooping verdure, and extend my praise ! 
Peers fipom the distant Samian shore resort ; 
Here, with DuUchians join'd, besiege the court ; 
Zacjrnthus, green with ever^hady groves, 
And Ithaca, presumptuous, boast their Iwres ; 
Obtruding on my choice a second lord. 
They press the ^memsan rite abhorr'd* 



I 
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Misruie thoa mkigliiig with domestic caKf, 
I live regwdkas of my slate affian : 
ReceiYC no stnm^-gaest, no poor reliere ; 
But ever for my lord in secret grieve t-» 
This arty instinct by some celestial power, 
I triedy elusive of the bridal hour : 
** Ye peers, I cry, who press to gain a heart 
Where dead Ulysses claims no fiiture part, 
Bebate your loves, each rival suit suspend, 
Till this funereal web my labours end : 
Cease, till to good Laertes I bequeath 
A jmll of state, the ornament of death. 
For when to fiite he bows, each Grecian dame 
With just reproach were licens'd to defame, 
Should he, long honoured in supreme command, 
Want the last duties of a daui^ter^ hand * 
The fiction pleased ! their loves I long elude ; 
The night still ravell'd, what the day reneWd. 
Three years successful in my art concealed, 
My in^ectual fraud the fourth reveal'd : 
Befriended by my own domestic spies. 
The woof unwrought tiie suitor-tndn surprise. 
From nuptial rites they now no more re<^e, 
And fear forbids to falsify the brede. 
My anxious parents urge a speedy choice, 
And to their sufiinage gain the filial voice : 
For rule mature, Telemachus deplores 
His dome dishonour'd, and exhausted stores-^ 
But, stranger I as thy days seem full of ftte. 
Divide discourse ; in turn thy birtii relate : 
Thy port asserts thee of distingnish*d race ; 
No poor unfather'd product of disgrace.* 

* PrineeasI (he cries),reiiew*d by your commapd, 
Itie dear remembrance of my native land. 
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Of seciet grief mitwilii the ftattftd toorce ; 

And tears repeat their hmg-forgotten coone f 

So pays the wretciiy whom fiite coostrahis t» roam^ 

The dues of nature to his natal home t— • 

Bat inward on my soal let sorrow prey ; 

Yonr sovereign will my doty hids oh^. 

* Crete awes the circling waves, a Ihiitfiil soil I 
And ninety cities crown the sea-horn isle : 
Mix'd with her genuine sons, adopted names 
In yarions tongnes arow their Yarions chdms : 
Cydonians, dreadful with the hended yew^ 
And bold Pelasgi boast a native^ doe : 
The Dorians, plnm'd amid the files of war, 
Her foodfnl glebe with fierce Adanans shue t 
Cnossns, her capital of high command ; 
Where sceptred Minos with impartial hand 
Divided right ; each ninth revolving year, 
By Jove received in council to confer. 
His son Deucalion bore succemive sway ; 
His son, who gave me first to view the day ! 
The royal bed an elder issue blessed, 
Idomeneus ; whom Uian fields attest 
Of matdiless deed : untrained to martial toil 
I liv'd inglorious in my native isle, 
filtttdious of peace ; and iEthon is my name. 
Twas then to Crete the great Ulysses came i 
Ftor elemental war, and wintry Jove, 
From Malea's gusty cape his navy drove 
To bright Lucun's fime ; tiie shelfy coast 
Where loud Amnisus in the deep is lost. 
His vessels moor'd, (an inconnnodious pert I) 
The hero speeded to the Cnomian court : 
Ardent the partner of his anns to find ; 
In leagues of long commlitQal firienddnp join*d. 
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Vain hope! ten sons hftd warm'd the western stnnd 
Since my biave brother with his Cretan band 
Had laird for Troy : but to the genial h$st 
My honoor'd roof received the royal guest 
Beeves for his train tiie Cnossian peers assign^ 
A public treaty with jars of generous wine. 
Twelve days, while Boreas vex'd the* aerial space, 
My hospitable dome he deign'd to grace : 
And wltiin the north had ceas*d the stormy roar^ 
He wittf^d his Toyage to the Phrygian shore.' 

Thus the fym*A hero, perfected in wiles, 
With fair simHitnde of truth beguiles 
The queen's attentive ear : dissolv*d in woe. 
From her bright eyes tbe tears unbounded flow. 
As snows collected on a mountain fireeie ; 
When milder regions breathe a vernal breeae, 
The fleecy pile oheys the whii^ring gales, 
Ends in a stream, and murmurs through the vales : 
SOf melted virith the pleasing tale he told, 
Down her fair cheek the copious torrent roll'd : 
She to her present lord laments him lost. 
And views that olgect which she wants the most I 
Withering at heart-to see the weeping fliir, 
His eyes look stem, and cast a- gloomy stm : 
Of horn tbe stiff relentless balls appear. 
Or globes of iron fix*d in either sphere ; 
Fvm wisdom interdicts the softening tear. 
A speechless interval of grief ensues, 
Till tiius the queen the tendier theme renews : 

' Stranger ! that e'er thy hospitable roof 
Ulysses grac'd, confirm by flrithfiil proof: 
Delineate, to my view my warlike lord ; 
form, his habit, and'bu tnuo record/ 
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* TiB hafdylie criesy to bang to WMkhwijgjbt 
Ideu tbat bave win|{*d their liutauit flight : 
Rare on the nuad thoae imifies are trac'd^ 
Whose footsteps twenty winteis have dcAo*d : 
Bat what L can^ receive :-— In ample aMcle, 
A robe of milUavy purple flowed 
O'er all his frame : illustiioias on has breast 
The doable-clasping gold the king confess'd ; 

fc4]le rich woof a hound, Mosaic dmwn, 
re ou fiiU stretchy and seis'd a dappled finm : 
Peep io the neck his iaogs iudent their hold ; 
They pant, and straggle in the moving gold. 
Fine as a filmy web beneath it shone 
A vest, that dazsled like a cloudless sun : 
The female train, who round him Ifarong'd to gaae, 
In silent wonder sigh'd unwilling praise. 
A sabre, virhen the warrior presskl to part, 
I gisve, emimerd with Volcanian art : 
A mantle purple-tiQg'd, and radiant vest, 
Dimensioa'd equal to his siae, oKpfessVl 
Affection gcatefal to my honoured, guest* 
A fiivourite.herald in bis train I knew, 
His. visage solemn sad, of sable hue; 
Short woolly curls o'erfleec'd his bending head, 
O'er which a piomootory^ihoakler spread ; 
Enybatesl in whose large soul alone 
Dlysses view'd an imaga of his own*' 

His speech tho- tempest of her gnef restored ; 
Id all be told she seaognic'd her lm4 : 
But "When the s^rm waaspent in plenteooa shoiveii; 
A pause inspiriting her ianguisfa'd powen; 
* O thou, (sLa cvA) whoukfirs^ ind§pi«4 6it^ 
Made welcome tomy hu^iitable gale i 
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With an fiiy wsBti the name of poor shall end ; 
nencdbflli Ihre iKMMNnMly niy doiMstic fiiend ! 
The vest moch envied on yonr native coast^ 
And regal robe vrith iignr'd gold emboet, 
In happier honn my artfid hand employ *d. 
When my loVd lord this bfinfnl bower ei|joy*d : 
The ftll of Troy, erroneoos and forlorn 
Doom'd to rarvive, and never to retom !* 

Then he, vrith pity toach*d : * O royal darnel 
Yoor ever^anzious mind, and beanteons firamei 
From the devouring rage of grief reclaim. 
t not the fondness of your soul reprove 
For such a lord ! vrho crovnf d your virgin-love 
With the dear blessing of a iair increase ; 
Himself adom*d vrith more than mortal grace : 
Yet vriiile I speak, the mighty woe suspend : 
Trudi forms my tale ; to pleasing truth attend. 
The royal olgect of yoor dearest care, 
Breathes in no dbtant clime the vital air ; 
In rich Thesprotia, and the nearer bound 
Of Thessaly, his name I heard renovni*d : 
Without retinue, to thatftiendly shore 
Welcomed vritii giflbi of price, a snmless store ! 
His sacrilegious train, vrho dar'd to prey 
On herds devoted to tbe god of day, 
Were doom'd by Jove, and Phoebus' just decree. 
To perish in the rough Trinterian sea. 
To better fiite tiie bfauneless chief ordaiuTdy 
A floating fragment of the vrreck regsin'd. 
And rode the storm ; till by the billovrs tossed. 
He landed on the fidr Phseadan coast 
That race, who emulate the Kfo of gods, 
Receive bbn Joyous to Ifaeir blass'd abodes : 



liurfe glib coaler ; a ready muI conaund. 
To speed his yoyage to the Oredan stnmd. 
But your wise lord (io whose capacioos soul 
Kgfa scheoMS of power in jost saccessaoa roil) 
His Itiiaea rete*d finom iaTonxing fiite, 
TiU cofHoos wealtii might goard his rqgal state. 
Phedon the 6ct affimi*dy whose sovereigii sway 
Thesprotian tribes, a duteous race, obey : 
And bade the gods this added tnitfa attest^ 
(While pore libations crown'd the 
That aachoi'd in bis port the .Teasels stanc^ 
To waft the hero to his natal land. 
I for Dnlidimm uge the watiy way; 
Bat first the Ulysseaa wealth survey: 
So rich tlie yalae of a store so yast^ 
I>eniands the ponp of centuries to wastel 
The darling o^ect of your royal foye. 
Was joumey'd thence to Dodonean Jotc ; 
By the sun precept of the silvan shrine^ 
To form the conduct of bis great design : 
Irresolute of soid, his state to shrowd 
In daik disguise, or come, a king ayow*d, 
Tims lives your lord : nor longer doom'd to roam, 
Soon will be grace &is dear paternal dome. 
By Jove, the source of good, supreme in power ! 
By the blessed genius of this friendly bowerl 
I ratiiy my speech : before the sun 
His ammal longitude of heaven shall, ran $ 
When the pale eaqpfess of yon starry train 
In the next month renews her faded wane, 
Ulyases will ass^ bis rif^Mful reign.' 
* What thanks, wfaat boon, (replied the vpieen) 
are due. 
When tune shall prove tiie storied blessing true I 
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She veils the torrent bf her teariU ^et ; 
And thus impasnon'd to herself repKet : 

^ Son of my love, and monarch oif my cares! 
What pangs for thee this wretched hosom hears ! 
Are tfans by Jove who constant beg his aid, 
With pious deed, and pore devotion, paid ? 
He never dar'd delhnid the sacred Ane 
Of perfect hecatombs in order slain : 
There oft implor'd his tutelary powV, 
Long to protract the sad sepulchral hoar ; 
That form'd for empire with paternal care^ 
His realm might recogniie an equal heir. 
O destined hc^ ! The pious vows are lost ; 
Ifis god forgets him on a foreign coast 1<--- 
Peri^ps, like thee, poor guert t in wanton pride 
The rich insult him, and the young deride ! 
Conscious of worth revifd, thy generous mind 
The fiiendly rite of purity declm'd ; 
My win concurring with my qneenls command, 
Accept the bath from this obsequious hand. 
A strong emotion shakes my angoiBh'd breast ; 
In thy whole form Ulysses aeems express'd : 
Of all the wretched Inrbour'd on our coast. 
None imag'd e'er like thee my master lost.' 

Thus Indf discovered throu^ the dark disguise. 
With cool composure fei^d, tiie chief repltes : 
* You join your suffirage to the public vote ; 
The same you think, have ail beholders thought* 

He said : replenidi'd irom the purest springs. 
Hie laver straight with busy care she br^gs : • 
In the deep vase, that shone like bumish'd gold, 
The boiling fluid tempenites the cold. 
Meantime revolving in his thoughtfol mind 
The scar, with which his numly knee was signed, 
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Hift iaoe Avertiiis ftom tbe craekliag blai^ 
Hia dioiilden intercept the* nnfriendly nys. 
Urns cutioiH in the' obecore he hop'd to fly 
The cwiow search of Eniydee's eye* 
Oaatious in vain 1 nor ceased the dune to find 
The scar, with which hit manly knee was apfdm 

TUb on FainassDs (comhatmg the boar) 
With gbncing rage the tosky nvage tore. 
Attended by his brave matcarnai race, . 
His gnndsire ^t him to the silvan ehace, 
Aatolycos the bold (a mii^hty name 
For spotless fiutfa and deeds of martial fiune : 
Hermes his patron-god those gifts bestowed. 
Whose shrine with weanling bunbs he wont to load). 
His coone to Ithaca this hero sped. 
When tbe first product of Laertes' bed 
Was new disclos'd to birth ; the banqaet ends. 
When Eoryclea from.the queen desceadiy 
And to his fond embrace ^ babe conunendiL 
* Receive (she cries) your royal danghter's son ; 
And name the blessing that yoor pnyers have won* 
Then thns the hoary chief :-«' My victor arms 
bave aw'd the realms around with dire atanns : 
A smre memorial of my dreaded fame 
The boy shall bear ; IHysses be his name I 
And when with filial love the youth shall come 
To view hii mother^ soil, my Delphic dome 
With gifts of price shall send him joyous home 
Lnr'd with ttie promis'd boon, when youtfaiil prime 
Ended in man, his roother^s natal clipie 
Ulysses sought ; with fond aifection dear 
Amphithea*s arms receiv'd the royal heir : 
Her andent^lord * an equal joy possess'd ; 
laitant he bjpMk prqpaDe the genial hm$, ; 
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A steer ta Ibm thesumptu^M btiii|«et Med, 
Whose stately growth ^^te flowery sanfmers M : 
His sons divide, and rooM: with artfhl care 
The limbs : then all the tMleful viands share. 
Nor ceased diaeoorse (the banquet of the sonl) 
Till Moebas wlieeling to the western goal 
Resigned the skies, and night involved the pole. 
Their drooping eyes the slumbrous shade oppressed, 
Sated they rose, and all retir'd to rest 

Soon as the Mom, new-robVI in pmple light, 
Pierc'd with her golden shafts the rear of night ; 
Ulysses, and his brave maternal niee, 
Hie young Autolyoi, assay the efaaee. 
Panassus, thick peipi«x*d with horrid shades, 
With deep-motttfaHl hounds the hunter-troop in- 
vades ; 
Wbat time the sun, from oceans peaeefiil siMam, 
Darts o'er the lawn his boriaontel beam. 
The pack unpatlent snuff the tunted gale; 
The thorny wildiPthe woodmen flaree amail'; 
And foremost of the trtin, hiseomel speir 
Ulysses wav^d, to-roiise the swvage war. 
Deep in the rough neoesses of the wood, 
A lohy copse, the growth of ages, stood i 
Nor wintei^ boreal blast, nor thunderous shower, 
Nor solar ray, could pierce the shady bow^. 
With withered foliage strewed, a lieapy store 1 
The warm pavilion of a dreadlid bour ! 
RonsM by the hounds' mid huntew' mingling eries, 

The savage from bis leafy shelter fliea : 
With fiery glare his sangaina eyo-bdls shmei 
Anc/ bristles hifl^ empufe hb horrid china. 
Young Itbaens advanced, df0u the im^ 
Poising his Mad hsBoai in act to thto»{ 
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The tnmge vnien nin Hm wowid <toei«ed, 
And spriogs impeUMWM with opfN»eBt speed f 
EBs tuka oMkpie he nm'd, the knee to gore ; 
Aalope they ghmc^d, the sinewy fibres tore. 
And bei«d the bone t^Vlysses, ondiBiiMy'd, 
Soon with redoabled fbrce Hat wound repay'd : 
lb the right shoniderjoint the speer eppKed, 
Hb ftuHier ilaidc wHh streaming purple dyed : 
Ota efrth he msh^d with agonizmg pdn. 
With joy, nd Twt onrprise^ tiie*apph»dingtrein 
View'd his cnemMns balk extended on the plmin. 
With bendige Hm Utysseflf knee they bound ; 
Then-chenting nystie H^ the closing wound 
Of sacpod nolody conftss^d the Ibroe ; 
The tides of Mlb regsiifd' their asore course. 
Then beck they led the yootfa with kmd acclaim s 
Antolyens, enamooiM with hb fame, 
ConfinAI the core ; and i)«m the Delphic dome 
With added gMs retamM him glorioitt home» 
He safe at Ithaca witti joy receiv*dy 
Itelates the diaoe, and early pratae adnefll. 

Deep o*er his knee inseam'd, reraaiif d the sear : 
Which noted token of the woodland war 
When Eorydea fennd, the* aMntion cem^d ; 
Down dropped tfie leg, ftora her slack hand releai^di 
The mingled tnldi ih>m the iFase redeand ; 
The fase reclining floats the floor around ! 
Smiles dew'd with tears the pleasing strife expressed 
Of grief, and Joy, alternate in her breast. 
Her flattering wolds in melting marranrs died ; 
At length abrapt^^^My son !— «my king^'-^shecried* 
His neck with fend embrace infekNog fot^ 
T^ ott the qoee* her niptifd eye she cast, 
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Ardent to ipaik tlie atoonck Mfe miM'd : 
Bat studioiM to oooceal her royal lord, 
Minerva fiz'd her mind on newt remote. 
And from the present bliss abstracti her thovght. 
His band to Enryclea's month aftpUed, 
' Art then foredoom'd my pest \ (the hero cried :) 
Thy milky founts my inlant lips have drained : 
And have the fiites tlqr babbling age ordain'd 
To violate the life thy yoath sostain*d ? 
An exile have I told, with weeping eyes. 
Full twenty annual suns in distant skies ; 
At length retam*d, some god inspires thy breast 
To know thy king, and here I stand confess'dL 
This heaven^discover'd troth to thee consign'd. 
Reserve, the treasure of thy inmost mind : 
Else if tiie gods my vengefiil arm sustain. 
And prostrate to my sword the suitor-train. 
With their lewd mates thy undistingnish'd Hie 
ShaU bleed, a victim to vindictive rage.' 

Then thus rejon/d the dame, devoid of fear : 
* What words, 4ny son, have pam'd thy Ups severe? 
]>eep in my soul the trust shall lodge secured; 
With ribs of steel, and marble heart immor'd. 
When heaven, auspicions to thy ri^^t avow'd, 
ShaU prostrate to thy sword the suitor<K»owdy 
The deeds FU bhuon of the menial feur ; 
The lewd to death devote, the virtaous spare.' 

^ Thj aid avails me not, (the chief replied} 
My own experience shall their doom decide ; 
A witnessjodge precludes a long appeal : 
Suffice it thee tliy monarch to conceal/ 

He said: obae4|Qious with. redoubled pace, 
She to tiie femit oanv^ the^ txhMHtad vase : 
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The tetli reoew'dy the emit the ptaMing 
With plenteooi onetioB of anriMoeiel oil. 
A^jiistiog to his Kmhi the tattei'd vett, 
His former seat received the strenger-gnest 
Whom thus with pensive air Iheqneeo addressed: 

< ThoaH^ nigh^ dissolving grief in grateAd ease, 
Yonr drooping eyes with soft oppression seiMy 
Awhile, relnctmt to her pleasmg force, 
Suspend the restftd hour with sweet discoane. 
The day (ne'er brighten'd witha beam ef joy 1) 
My nioiials, and domestic cares employ : 
And, vnattoided by sincere repose. 
The nif^t assists my ever-wakefiil woes : 
When natnre's hashed beneath her brooding shade^ 
My echoing griefs the starry vault invade. 
As when the months are clad in flowery green^ 
Sad Philomel, in bowery shades unseen, 
To vernal airs attunes her varied strains. 
And Ityfais sounds warbling o*er the plains : 



Young Itylns, ins parentr darnng joy ! 1 

Whom cfannce nmled the moflier to destroy t ^ 
Now doom'd a vfakefiil bird to wail the bean- i 
teons boy. J 

So in nocturnal solitade foriom, 
A sad variety of woes I monml 
My mind reflective, in a thorny mate 
Devious flrom care to care incessant strays. 
Now, wavering doubt succeeds to long despair : 
Shall I my virgin nnptiai vow revere ; 
And joining to my son's my menial train, 
Partake his councils, and assist bis reign ? 
Or, since mature in manhood, he deplores 
done disbsnanr^d, and esbmsted stoies} 



Shan lyMhwInitt to tut nfll aeootd^ 
And from the pecn select the nobleBt lord ; 
So by my cboioe avow'd, at leogtii decide 
These nvastefel love-debateB, a moiininig bride i 
A vifioiiary thonj^t 111 now relate ; 
Ohistrate, if yea know, tiie ihadow'd h^ 

* A team of twenty geese (a snow-white train {) 
Fed near the limpid lake with golden grain, 
Amuse my pensive hoars. The bird of Jove 
Fierce from bis moontaia-eyria downward drove} 
Each fiivoorite fowl he poanc'd with deatfaftd away. 
And back triumphant wing'd bis airy wqr. 
My pitying eyes efiiis'd a plenteous stream. 
To view their death ikm imag'd in a dream : 
With tender sympathy to soothe my seal, 
A troop of matrons, ftacy-fbrm*d, condole* 
But whilst with grief and rage my bosom barn'd, 
Sudden the tyrant of the skka retom'd : 
Perch'd on the battlements he thas began 
(In form an ea^e, bat ia voice a nmn) : 
** O queen ! no vulgar vision of the sky. 
I come, prophetic of approaching joy : 
View in this plomy form thy victor lord } 
Hie geese (a ^utton race) by thee dcploi'dt 
Portend the suitors fiitad to my sword." 
This said, the pleasing Ibather'd omen ceas'd. 
When from the downy bands of sleep releas'dy 
Fwt by the limpid bdte my swmi-like tiaiii 
I found, msatiate of the golden grain.* 

< The vision seltoqMn'd (the chief repta) 
Sincere reveals the sanetion of the shies: 
Ulysses speaks his own ratam ^toereed , 
And by Ua tword Iha suHaraswaLit hle«4' 
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.* Hvd is the tuk, and rare (the qveen njoktd) 
Impeddkig 4estariea in dmuBB to fod I 
Immor^d witfain tiie iHeBt bower of tieep, 
Two portals Una the Prions pfaantoBBS ktep : 
Of ivory eae ; whence flit, to aM>ck the braiii, 
Of wioged lies a lig^t fimtaitic traiii: 
The gate opposed pteUodd valves adorn, 
Aod Qoinams far incas'd with poliih'd horn ; 
Where images of tnith for pasnge wait. 
With visions maiiilest of fotnre fiite. 
Not to this troop, I fear, that pbaDtan 8eas*d, 
Which spoke Ulysses to his realm restored : 

Oelaaive sembhmce ! Bat ny remmmt hfo 

Heaven shall determine in a gaaiefol strife : 
With that fam*d bow Ulyases taoght to bewl^ 
For me the rival archers shall contend. 
As on the Hated field he os'd to place 
Six beams, oppos'd to six in equal space ; 
Elanc'd alhr by his anerring art. 
Sure tiirough six circlets flew the whisaug dart : 
So, when Ihe sun restores the purple day. 
Their strength and skill the suitors shall assay : 
To him the spousal honour is decreed, 
Who through the rings directs the feather'd reed. 
Tom from these waUs (where long the kinder powers 
With pomp and joy have wing'd my youthful hours !) 
On this poor breast no dawn of bliss shall beam j \ 
Hie pleasure past supplies a copious theme f 
For many a dreary thought, and many a doleful i 
dream !' j 

* Propose the sportive lot, (the chief replies) 
Nor dread to name yourself the bowyer's prise : 
Ulysses will surprise the* unfmish'd game 
Avow'dy and fal^ the suitors* olainu' 
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To nvhmii witb grace serene the qoeen r^in*d : 
In all thy speech what pleasing force I find I 
O'er my sospended woe thy words prevail^ 
I part reluctant from the ptaring tale. 
Bat heaven, that knows what all terrestrials needy 
Repose to night, and toil to day decreed : 
Oratefhl yidssitnde !— Yet me withdrawn, 
Wakeffal to weep and watch the tardy dawn, 
EstaUish'd nse e^fouas ; to rest and joy 
Estranged, snice dear Ulysses saii'd to Tk'oy i 
Meanthne instmcted is the menial tribe 
Yoor condi to fashion as yourself prescribe.' 

Thns affable, her bower the fneen ascends f 
The sovereign step a beaoteons train attends : 
There imag'd to her sonl Ulysses rose ; 
Down her pale cheek new-streaming sorrow flows ; 
Tin soft oblivions shade Minerva spread, 
And o*er her eyes ambiosiai slnmber shed. 
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WHILE Ulyilei Uct U ilie veMilwIe of lhe'|»laM, he is wit- 
neu to the diBordois of tbe women/ Minerva comiiirtB him, 
and caitslkim asleep. At his awaking, he desires a filTonrable 
sign from Japiter, which is granted. The fisast of ApoUo la 
celebrated by the people : aud the snitors banqaet in the pa- 
lACf. Telemachus exerts his aothority amongst them: not- 
withstanding wUehfUlyuea is inniktd by Ctesippos, and the 
rest coutinne is their eacestca. -Strauge prodiglies are Men 
by Hitfoclymenot the augur, who expiains them to the de^ 
traction of the wooers. 
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Aw ample Ud^ cfiyine Ulysses 8)[>read, 
And fomi^d of fleecy skins bis hamble bed 
(The remnants of ttie spoils the suitor-crowd 
In festival devoar*d, and victims vow'd). 
Then o'er the chief, Eurynorae the chaste 
With duteous care a dovmy carpet cast; 
With dire revenge his thoughtful bosom glows, 
And, raminating wrath, he scorns repose. 
As thus pavilioned in the porch he lay, 
Scenes of lewd Iotcs his wakeful eyes survey, 
Whilst to nocturnal joys impure repair^ 
With v^anton glee, the prostituted fair. 
His heart vrilii rage this new dishonour stung, 
Wavering his thoughts ha dubious balance bung. 
Or, instant should he quench the guilty flame 
With tbeir'own blood, and intercept the shame. 
Or to their lust'indul^ a last embrace^ 
And let the peers consummate the disgrace.. 
Boirad his swollen heart the murmurous fury, rolls ^. 
As o'er her young the motiier-mastifr growls. 
And bays the stranger-groom: so vnnSi compress'd 
Recoiling, muttered thunder in his breast 

▼0&. Ill* 6 



90 THB ODTSS£T. Book so. 

' Poor nifiering heart I (he cried) support the pain 
Of wounded honour, and thy rage restrain. 
Not fiercer woes thy fortitude could foil, 
When the brave partners of thy ten years* toil 
Dire Polypheme devoured :— I then was freed, 
By patient prudence, from the death decreed.' 

Tlius anchor'd ^e on reason^p peaceful coast, 
Tempests of wrath his soul no longer tost ; 
Restless his body rolbi to cage resigned : 
As one who long wi(h pale-ey'd fkmine pin'd, 
The savoury cates on glowing embers cast 
loceasant turns, impatient for repast ; 
Ulysses so, fropi side to side devolv'd. 
In self-de|)ate the suitors* doom resolved. 
When in the form of mortal nymph array*d, 
From heaven descends the Jove-born martial maid^ 
And hovering o*er his head, in view confess*d. 
The goddess thus her favourite care addressed : 

' O thou, of mortals most inur'd to woes j 
Why roll those eyes unfriended of repose ? 
Beneath thy palace-roof forget thy cate ', 
Bless'd in thy queen! bless'd in thy blooming heir! 
Whom, to the gods when suppliant fathers bow. 
They name, the standard of i&eir dearest vow.* 

' Just is thy kind reproach (the chief rejoin'd), 
Deeds full of fate distract my various mind. 
In contemplation vnrapt. — This hostile crew 
What single arm hath prowess to subdue ? 
Or if by J6Ye\ and thy auxiliar aid. 
They're doom'd to bleed, O say, celestial maid, 
Wliere shall Ulysses shun^ or how sustain, 
Nations embattled to revenge the slain ?* 

* Oh impotence of failfi ! (Minerva cries) 
If man on frail unknowirig man relies, 
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Doabt yon llie gods?— Lo Pdbs* self de^ceadi. 

Inspires thy counsels, imd Ay toils attends. 

In me affianc'd, fortify thy breast : 

Though myriads leagued thy rightfol claim contest^ 

My sure divinity shall bear the shield, 

And edge thy sword to' reap tfaegiorioos^ekL 

Now, pay the debt to craving nature due ; 

Her &ded powers with bahny rest renew.' 

She ceas*d : ambrosial slumbers seal his eyes; 1 

His care dissolves in visionary joys : V 

The goddess, pleas'd, regains her natal skies. | 

Not so the queen : the downy bands of sleep 
By grief relax'd, she wak'd again to weep ; 

A gloomy pause ensued of dumb despaii^ 

Then thus her fate invok'd, with fervent prayer : 

* Diana t speed thy deadiiul ebon dart, 
And cure the pangs of this convulsive heart. 
Snatch me, ye whirlwinds ! far from human raee, 
Tost through the void illimitable space : 
Or if dismounted from tiie rapid cloud, 
Me with his whelming wave let ocean shroud t 
So, Pandams, thy hopes, three orphan fair 
Were doomed to wander through the devious air ; 
Thyself untimely and thy consort died : 
But four celestials bdth your cares supplied. 
Venus in tender delicacy rears 
With honey, milk, and wine, their -infant yean ; 
Imperial Juno to their youth assign'd 
A form majestic, and sagadous n^nd : 
With shapely growth Diana graced their bloom ; 
And Pallas taught the texture of the loom. 
But whilst to learn their lots in nuptial love, 
Bright Cy therea sought the bower of Jove, 
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(The gtd sopiemey to '^tMiM^eternal eye 

The registciB of fiite expanded lie) 

Wiiig*d harpies snatch'dtbe'iinguarded charge away. 

And to thelnriea bore a gratisfhl prey. 

Be such my lot ! Or thon Diana speed 

Thy shady and send me joylid to the dead : 

To seek my lordwaong the warrior-traio, 

Ere second tows my bridal Ihith profane. 

When woes the waking sense alone assail, 

Whilst night extends her soft- oblivious veil. 

Of other wretches* care the torture ends : 

No> trace the warfere of my heart suspends! 

The night renews the day-distracting theme. 

And snry terrors sable every dream. 

The lai|t ajone a kind Ulusion wronglit ; 

And to my b^ my lov'd Ulysses bronght. 

In manly bloom, and each m%)estio grace, 

As when for Troy he left my fond embrace ; 

Such raptures in my beating bosom rise, 

I deem it sure a vision of the skies.' 

Thitt, whilst Aurora mounts her purple throne, 
In audible laments she breathes her moan ; 
Hie sounds assault Ulysses' wakeful ear ; 
Misjudging of the cause, a sudden fear 
Of his arrival known, the chief alarms ; 
He thinks the queen is rushing to his arms. 
Up-springlttg firom his conch, with active haste 
Ttie fleece and carpet in the dome he placed ; 
(The hide without, imbib'd the mornmg air) 
And thus ^e gods invok*d, with ardent prayY* e 

* Jove,«nd ethereal thrones t with heaven to^fiiend 
If the Umg series of my woes shall end^ 
Of human race now rising fVom repose, 
Let one a bUssfol omen here disclose ; 



And to confinn my fiddly pfopitioBS Jove! 
Vouchsafe Ibe mietion o£ a ngn above.' 

Whilst lowly thus the chief' adoring bows^ 
The pitying god his guardiite aid avows. 
hood from a sapphire tkj his tfaonder. somids : 
With springing hope the hero*S heart rebomid^ 
Soon, with coBsnmtiafe joy to crown his ^rayV, 
An omen'd voice invades his ravish'd ear. 
Beneath a pile tint close the dome 9i6^in*4y 
Twelve female staves the gift of Ceres grind : 
Task'd for the royal board to bolt the brim 
From tfaepmieflour(the growthand strength of man), 
Discharging to the day the labomr due, 
Now early to repose the rest withdrew ; 
One mtoAy uneqnd to the task assign'd^ ) 

Still tnn'd the toilsome mil with anxions mind, ^ 
And thus in bitterness of soul divined : 1 

* Father of gods and men ! whose thunders roll 
O'er the Cerulean vauH, and shidce the pole ; 
Whoe'er from heaven has gaia'd this rare ostent 
(Of granted vows a certain signal sent), 
In tl^ blesS'd moment of accepted prayV, 
Piteous^ regard a wretch consum'd with care I 
Instant^ O Jove ! confb«idthesttitol--train, 
For whi^ o'er4oil'd I grind the golden gnun : 
Far from this dome the lewd devonrcrs cast. 
And be this festival decreed their Imt !* 

Big witii their doom deHotinc'd iii earth and sky, 
Ulysses' heart dilates with secret joy. 
Meantime the menial tniti with unctuous wood 
Heap'd high tbi genial hearth, Vnkaimm food 2 
When, eariy dreMM,adifhm^d the royaLheir ; 
With manly gmsp he wWd a mvlial s^ear, 
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A nufiant §alire grae^ liis purple aonc, 
And on his foot 3ie golden sandal abone. 
His steps impetuoos to the portal pressed ; 
And £urycl«ei thus he there addresifd : 

' Say thou, to whom my youth its nurture owes^ 
Was care for due refection, and repose, 
Bestow*d the strangerBguest? Or waits he griev*d, 
His age not honour'd^ nor his wants reliev'd P 
Promiscuous grace on all, the queen confers 
(In woes bewilder'd, oft the vrisest errs) ; 
The wordy vagrant to the dole aspires, 
And modest worth with noble scorn retires.' 

She thus : ' O cease that ever-honour*d name 
To blemish now ; it ill deserves your blame : 
A bowl of generous wine sufficed the guest; 
In vain the queen the night-refection presa'd ; 
Nor would he court repose in downy state, 
Unbless'd, abandoned to the rage of fete \ 
A hide beneath the portico was spread. 
And fleecy ritins composed an humble bed : 
A downy carpet cast with duteous care, 
Secur'd him from the keen nocturnal air.' 

His cornel javelin pois'd, with regal por^ 
To the sage Greeks convened in Themis' court, 
Forth issuing from the dome the prince repaired: 
Two dogs of ehace, a lion-hearted guard. 
Behind him sourly stalk'd. Without delay 
The dame divides the labour of the day ; 
Thus urging to the toil the menial train : 
* What marks of luxury the marble stain ! 
Its wonted lustre let the flomr regain : 
The seats with purple dothe iu order due $ 
And let the* abstenive speofe the board renew : 
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Jjtt some refiresh the vase's sullied moTd ; 
Some bid the goblets boast their native gold : 
Some to the spring, with each a jai', repair, 
And copioos waters pnre for bathing bear. 
Dispatch ! for soon tiie suitors will assay 
The lunar feast-rites to the god of day.' 

She said ; with duteous haste a bevy iair 
Of twenty virgins to the spring repair : 
With varied toils the rest adorn the dome. 
Magnificent, and bUthe, the suitors come. 
Some wield the sounding axe ; the doddered oaks 
Divide, obedient to the forceftil strokes. 
Soon from the (bunt, with each a brimming urn, 
(Eomaeds in their train), the maids return. 
Three porkers for the Usmt, all brawny-chined, 
He brought ; the choicest of the tusky kind : 
In lodgments first secure his care be view'd. 
Then to the king this friendly speedi renew'd : 
' Now say sincere, my guest f the suitor-train 
Still treat thy worth with lordly dull disdain ; 
Or speaks their deed a bounteous raited humane ?* [ 

* Some pitying god (Ulysses sad replied) 
With vollied vengeance blast their towering pride ! 
No conscions Mush, no sense of right restrains 
The tides of lust that swell their boiling veins : 
From vice to vice their appetites are tost ; 
All cheaply sated at another's cost t' 

While thus the chief his woes indignant told, 
Melanthins^ master of the bearded fold. 
The goodliest goats of all the royal herd 
Spontaneous to tiie suitors* feist preferr*d : 
Two grooms assistant bore tbe victims bound ; 
With quavering cries ttie vaulted rotyft resound : 
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And to the elnef austere, aloud h^gm 
The wietcb, uofiiend^ to the raoe of wfm : 

' Here, vaiprapt, stiU ! offensiTe to my ioida .1 
Blows haye more energy than airy words. 
These arguments I'll use ;— nor conscious shnw^ 
Nor threats, thy bold intrusion will reclayn. 
On this high feast the meanest vulgar boast 
A plenteous board ! Hence 1 seek anoth^ hof)t f 

Rejoinder to the churl the king disdain'd ; 
But shook his head, and risini^ wrath restrain'd. 

From Cephalenki, cross the smgy maioy 
PhUaetins late arriv'd, a laitbAil swain. 
A steer, iingirateful to the bull's embi^aee. 
And goats he brought^ the pride of all tlwir race I 
Imported in a shallop not 1^ own : 
The dome re-echoecji to their mingled moai^ 
Straight to the guardian of the bnstiy kind 
He thus began, benevolent of mind : 

' What guest is hei, of such ms^tic air ? 
His line^jge and paternal din^ declare : 
pirn through the' eclipse of &te, the rays divine 
Of soverei^ state with ^ukd splendour shine* • 
If monarchs by the gods are plpng'd in woe^. 
To Vhat abyss are we foredoom'd to go !* 
Then afl^^le he thus the chief addres^'d, 
Wlulst with pathetic warmth his bajp4 he piesp'd ; 

* Stranger ! nay 6ite a milder aspect §liew, 
And spi]| ^y future with % whitei: clue I-*^^ 
O Jove ! for ever deaf to hfuuan ories ; 
The tyranti not tfa^ &tber of the skies 1 
Unpiteouf of ^e r^po tl^ wiU begiM> ^ 
The fooi of fi|te| Ui^ ma9ii&ctme,.raa% 
With penoiyi contempt, r^4l#e, and ^^f% 
Tlie galling load of life is doom'd to bear. 



Vlyaie9>.ih>m bis Jtete • wandSMi'BlBI^ 
Upbraids thy pewer, thy wiideai, or Ay will : 
O moinit^h^vcr ^Mw 1---^ flvn oir WM l--- 
Freah flew my tetn, «b4 abaQ fer ever flow ! 
lilDe thee, poor ahrapger-gniaty 4eBi«dfaJB hamie ! 
I4ke thee, m ngs ohi«eiie d«med toroMD I 
Or iiaply peiWd on 8p«e iliitint eoaat, 
In StygiaQ i^oom he glides a peaBwef^iiwt I 
Oh, grateifal fyt tbe^iod bis bomity gaire^ 
111 giievt, tffl aetrow siidL me t» tlw gimre ! 
His kindpnateetrng hand my ^enth prefenr^d^ 
The regent af U» €2ephaleiNaii herd: 
WiHi vaaft JWMeasQ benealh my care k ipreaili^ 
A stately breeds and hteekeva ikr the meads. 
Con8train'd> the cheieaat beevaa I thenerimpert. 
To cram these oermorants that crawd his eamt r 
Who in partitioii Mfk has realm toahave ; 
Nor hnman right, mtr wrath dime^ revere. 
Since h^re resolved eppressiife these reside^ 
Contending doubts wBiy anxioas heart dhade s 
Now to sonm foreign etfme inclined to fly, 
And with the royal herd pnatection b«y-^ 
Then, happier thoughts return the nodding aealet; 
light asoonts despaiiv eitetnftn hopes pemnH : . 
In openmg prospocta of ideal joy, 
MyhingretoQis; the piottd naarpem die^' 

To whom the chief: *Li thy oapacion»mhid 
Since daring seal with cool debate is jeisfd, 
Attend a dosd already ripe in late : 
Attest, O.Jofot flmtraflilnowmlatol 
This mcred tmth attest eadi genial power, 
Who bless the board, and goard this fHendly baaier t 
Before Ihon quit tbe doase (noe loag dday) 
Thy wish prodoc'd mact, witii pleaiTd sarvey, 
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Thy wonderftig ^yes shiill view t Ms rlghtihl reign 
By arms ^vow'd Ulysses nhaAl regain^ 
And to the sindes cievote the stiitor>train.* 

* O Jove supreme (the raptur'd swain replies) 
With deeds consnmmate soon the promised joys I 
These aged nerves, with new'-bom vigour strung, • 
In that blessed cause siionld emulate ftie yonng^' ^ 
Assents. Enmsens to the prayer address'd ; 
And equal ardours fire his loyal breast.' 

Meantime the suitors urge the prince's ftte. 
And deathfttl arts employ tiie dire debate ; 
When in his airy tour, the bird of Jove 
Trusa'd with his sinewy pounce a trembling dove ; 
Sinister to their hope ! this omen eyM 
Ampfainomns, who tints presaging cried : 

*' The gods from force and fraud the prin<ie defend. 
O peers 1 the sanguinary scheme suspend : 
Your future theu^t let sable fiite employ ; 
And give tiie present hour to genial joy.' 

From eoundl straigfatthe^assenting peerage ceas'd; 
And in the dome prepared the genial feast. 
Disrob*d, their vests apart in order lay, 
Hien all with speed succinct the victims slay : 
With sheep and shaggy goats the potiters bled. 
And the proud steer was on the marble spreads 
With fire pcepnM tiiey deal the mofseb round ; 
Wine'nsy-br^ht thebrimming goblets erowii'd, 
By sage, Eamfeus borne : thepmrple tide 
Melantfaius from an ample jar supplied': 
High canisters of bread Ftitetins plaeTd.: 
And eager all devour the rich repast. 
DkpmfA apart, Ulysses shares the treat ! 
A trivel-tri>le, «nd ignobicr seat^ 



Mhokf^ SDBODTSSaV. '99 

The prino^ appomta ; bat to hit fiif« aiugns 
The lasteAil iowanby and nectereoas wines. 
' Partake, my gnest, (he cried) without control 
Tb<$ social feast, and drain the cheering bowl. 
Dread not the railer*s laugh, nor ruffian's rage ; 
No Yulgar roof protects thy honoured age : 
lilts dome a reftige to thy wrongs shall be; 
From my great sire too soon deyohr'd to me 1 
Your violence and scorn, ye suitors, cease; 
Lest arms ayenge tiie violated peace.' 

Aw'dby the prince; so haughty, brave, and young, 
Rage gnaw*d the lip, amaaement chained the tongue. 
* Be patient, peers 1 (at length Antinous cries) 
The threats of vain imperious youth despise : 
Would Jove permit the meditated blow, 
Tliat stream of eloquenoe should cease to flow.* 

Without reply vouchsafd, Antinous ceas'd :•«- 
Meanwiule the pomp of ^tival increased : 
By heralds rank'd, in martial order move 
The city-tribes, to pleas'd Apollo's grove : 
Beneath the verdure of which awful shade, ^ 
The hmar-hecatonJ) they grateful laid ; V 

Partook the saered feast, and ritual honovcs pwi. > 
But the rich banquet in the dome prepared, 
(An bumble side-board set) Ulysses shai'd. 
Observapt of the prince's high b^wst. 
His menial train attend the stranger^gnest : 
Whom Pallas with uapardoning &ry fir'd, 
By lordly pride and keen reproaeb inspired. 
A ^amian peer, more studious than the rest 
Of vice, who teem'd with many a dead-boin jest; 
And uig'd, for title to a consort queen, 
Uanaasberm acres amble and.green; 
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(Ctenppw mhM) tins lord UljSMS^d, 
Aod tfaoB iMint «irt impoMlnnnate wMi pride. 

' The lentence I propose, ye peers, attend i 
Since due res^rd most vmU the priiiee^ fUendy 
Let each a token of esteem bestow : 
This gift acqoitB the deer respect I owe ; 
With which be nob^ may discharge his seat, 
And pay the menials fer the master^ treat.' 

He said ; and of the steer before fain pfaici'd, 
That sinewy fragment at Ulysses cast, 
Where to the pastern-bone, by nerres eombin'd, 
The well4iom*d foot indissolaUy JMB*d y 
Which whisang high, the wail onseemly signVI 
The chief indignant grins a ghastly smile ; 
Revenge and scorn within his bosmn boil ; 
When thus the prince, with pions rage inflam'd : 
' Had not the* inglorions womid thy malice aimM 
Fall'n guiltless of the ifeuu-k, my certain spear 
Had made thee boy the brutal triamph dear : 
Nor should thy sire, a queen his danghter boast ; 
The suitor, now, had vnnish'd m a ghost ! 
No more, ye lewd compecn, with lawless pow^ 
Invade my dome, my heids and flocks devour : 
For genmne worth, of age nrntare to know, 
My grape shall redden, mid my harvest grow* 
Or if each oHm^ ^nrntngs ye still snppoft, 
With rapes and riot to profone my oenrt; 
What single arm with ntunbcft can contend? 
On me let all year lifted swords descend. 
And with my lifo such vtte dishononrs endo' 

A long cessation of discourse ensued ; 
By gentler Ageiatts thus renew'd : 

< A just reproof, ye peersl*-your rage 
From the protected guest, and menial train ; 
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Andy prince! to stopDie aoarce of fbtbra iH, 
Assent yonnelfy and gffin the royal wiU. 
WlHlst bopo pranul^ to see yoor sire Rstor^d, 
Of ngb4 tba queen refiis'd a second lord. 
Bat who so vain of fiuth, so blind to fiite. 
To think he stiU sorvives to daim tlie state? 
Now press the sovereipi daoM with wann deshre 
To wed, as wealth or worth her dioice inspin : 
The lord selected to the nuptial joys^ 
F^r hence will lead the long-contoiided priae : 
Whilst In piteinal pomp, with plenty blessed, 
You reign of this imperial dome possessed.* 

Sage and serene l^emachns' repbes : 
* By him at whose behests the thnnder flies I 
And by the name on earth I most revere^ 
By great Ulymes, and his woes, I swear i 
(Who never mast review his dm domain ; 
InroU^d^ peibapS) in Plato!s dreary train) 
Whene'er her ehoioe the royal dame avows. 
My bridal i^ shall lead the lutnie spouse: 
But from this dome my pannt queen to chwe t — 
From me, ye gods ! avert such dke disgrace.* 

But Pallas clondi with inteMeetaal gleeas 
The suitors' soab, iaseasate of their ^^oas I 
A mirthful phreuy.seiaU the ftted crowd ; 
The xeoft resound with oauseleBs hmghter lead : 
Floatii^; in gore, portoalons to survey, 
In eachdiswiouifd mse tfce fisadn Jay I 
Then down caoh ctaeek the team spontaneoua floif^ 
And sirtUHi siglhi precede approaddng wee. 
In vision wrapt, tbcHypevealut ' seer 
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PENELOPE, to pot Ha end to tbe loUcifaition of the aiit< 
propoict to nunry the petwn who ihall first bend the bovi 
Uljan, and iboot throofh the ringleli. After their attcm- 
have proved ineffeetnal, Uignicatahinc EnmiBi and Fhlhei 
apart, dlieovert hlmtdf to them ; then, rctnmiag,dcahei le. 
to try his strencth at the bow, which, thoaf^ reAucd « 
indifnation by the suitors, Penelope and Tctemadios cj 
to be delivered to his hands. He bends k tanmediatdy, 
shoots throviih all tbe rings. Japiter in the same in? 
thnndcrs flron heaven : Ulysses accepts the omen ( and g 
a sign to Telcmachos, wbo'itanda feady anwd at his side. 
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And to the yoallifiil prince to urge the laws. 
The king and elders tnut their common cause. 
Bnt Iphitos, emplo/d on other cares, 
Searcb'd tiie wide eoontvy lor his wandering mares. 
And moles, ttte strongest of the hiboaring kind i 
Hapless to seaicb ! more hapless stiiL to find ! 
For jonmeyin^ on to Hercmes, at length 
Tliat lawless wretch, that man of bmtal strengtl^ 
Peaf to heaven's Tolee, tesochd ritetransgress'd; 
And Ibr the beanteons mares destroyed his gnest : 
He gave the bow ; and on Uljmes' part 
KeceiT*d a pointed sword and missile dart : 
Of luckless friendship on a foreign shore 
Their first, last pledges ! for tliey met no more. 
The bow, beqneathM by tids tanbappy hand, 
Ulytaes bore not from his native husd ; 
Nor in the front of battie tanght to bend ; 
But kept, in dear oMuorial of his friend. 
Now gently vrindtag up the fiur ascent, 
By many an easy step the matron went ; 
Then o'er the pavements glides vrith grace divine; 
(With ^pMM oak the level pavements shine) 
The fiildtag gates a dtailiag light dispfaiyd, 
With pomp of various arobitnive o1erlaid» 
Hie biMt, obedient io the silken string, 
Forsakes the staple as she pnlls the ring ; 
Tlie vrards respondent to the key torn romid ; 
The bars ftB htak ; the flyhug valves resannd : 
Ijofud as a bull makes Ml and vattcy rini^, 
So roar^ the lock vrhen it release the spring. 
She moves miyeitic Ihroagh the wealthy Toosn^ 
Where treasni'd gannentii oast a rich pesfaww ; 
There firom the cehmiA where eiofr it bong, . 
RfeadM^-in its splendidoBse^lkdtoR uMlitnigi 



Acrois licrkiico die irfd the <ydl fc^owrtt bin^y- • 
And penshre Mt, and tean began lo flow. ^ 

To Ibll satiety of grief the moonis ; 
Then silent,' to the joyous Ml returns^ 
To the pvond sniton bean in pmnve state 
Tbe^ onbended bow, and arrows wing'd with ftle. 

Behind, her train the pottdfd coflvuf brings^ 
Which held the* attema te bran and sihrer rings* 
Vull in the portal the ehaste qneen appears, 
And with her veil conceals the coming tears : 
On either side awaits a virgin lidr ; 
While tlHis the matron, mA nugestic air : 

* Say yon, whom these forbidden walls inelose; 
For whom my vietinis Meed, my vintage flows j ' 
If these neglected, laded charms can move f 
Or is it bat a vain pretence, yon love f 
If I the prise, if me yon seek to wife. 
Hear the conditions, and commence the strife : 
Who first Ulysses* wondrous bow shall bend, ^ 
And throBgh twelve ringlets the fleet arrow send^ 
Him will I follow, and forsake my home ;-*- 
For him forsake this lov*d, this wealthy donse^ 
Long, long tiie scene of all my past deKght, 
And still to last, the vision of my night f 

Gracefiil she said ; and bade Eomsens shew 
The rival peers the ringlets and the bow. 
From his flill eyes the tears onbidden spring, 
ToneVd at the dear memorials of his king. 
Philsethis too relents ; bot secret shed 
Ttie tender drops. Antinons saw, and said : 

' Hence to yonr fields, ye msties ! heaee, awa^ ( 
Nor stain with grief the pleasures of tte day : - 
Nor to the royal heart recal in ¥aln 
Tlie sad vemembfanee of a perislf d 
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Enonifilier pnteloM tevi atamdy flow — ' 
Or slmre the.iswt with doe respect, or fo 
To weep abroad, mad leave to as the bow: 
No yQlgar task ! Ill suits tbis courtly crew 
That stvbbom bom wbicb biave Ulysses drew. 
I well renetober (for I gei'd faun o'er 
Wfail^ yet a child) wfaat mi^ty be bore ! 
And stiNy all infint as I was, retain 
The port, tbe strength, the grandeor of the nan.* 

He said,' but in his soul fond joys arise ; 
And his proud hopes already win the priieb 
To speed tbe flying shaft through every ring. 
Wretch! Bsnot-tiune! — ^the arrows of the king 
Shall end those hopes,' and fate is on the wing ! 

Then thus Telemadins : ^ Some god I find 
With pleasing ^ivensy has p€«sess*d my mind ; 
When a lov'd mother threatens to depart, 
Why with this ill-tun*d gladness leaps my heart? 
Come thai, ye suitors ! and dispute a prise 
Bieher than all the* Achaian state supplies -, 
Than all proud Argos or Mycsena knows^ 
Thaaallour iiies or continents enclose : 
A woman matehless, and ahnost divine : 
Fit for the praise of every tongue but mine. 
No moie excuses then, no more delay ; 
Haste to the trial — ^Lo! I lead the way. 
I too may try, and if this mm can wing 
The feather'd arrow through the destin'd ring. 
Then if no happier knight the conquest boast, 
I shall not sorrow for a mother lost ; 
^at, bless'd in her, possess these arms alone^ 
Heir of my lather's strength, as well as throne. 

He spoke ; then,rising, has broad sword unbouiMJ^ 
And cast bw pvpl^ gaiment on tbe grettn<U 
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A trench be ofstCd ; in a lupe he pl|^4 : 
The level ax^» end the points made iuL 
(His perfect skill the wondering gaiers ey'd. 
The game as yet unseen, as yet untried.) 
Then, with a manly pace, he took his stand i 
And grasp'd the bow, and twanffd it in Iw htnd. 
Three times, with beating heart, he made essag^ ; 
Tbree times, unequal to the task, gave way : 
A modest boldness on his.cheek appeared : 
And thrice he hop'd, and thrice agsdn he fear'd; . 
The fourth had diawn it — ^The great ^re wit|i joy •. 
Beheld ; but with a sign forbade the boy. 
HifB ardour straight the* obedient prince suppreps'd. 
And, artful, thus the suitor-train addressed : 

* Oh, ky the cause on youth yet immature ! 
(For h«iven forbid, such weakness should endure) 
How shall this arm, unequal to the bov, < 
Retort an insult, or repel a foe ? [blesaVl^ 

But you! whom heaven with better nerves has 
Accept the trial, and the piue coiitest' 

He cast the bow before hin^ ; and apart 
Against the polished quiver pr^pt the dart. 
Resuming then his seat, Eopi^iies* son. 
The bold Antinous^ to the re^t begun : 
* From where the goblet £i;0t begins to flow. 
From right to left, in ord^. take the bow -, [heard, 
And prove your sevejcaT strengths.'— The princes 
And first Leiodes, blameless priest, appeared ; 
The eldest bom of Oenops* noble race, 
Who next the goblet held his holy place. 
He, only he, of all the suitor-throng. 
Their deeds detested, and abjur'd the wroug^ 
With tender hanids the stubborn horn he strains j 
The stuUEK>m horn resistod all his pains 1 
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Already in AetiMir he gives it o>ftr t*^ 
' Ttkt it who will, (he cries) I strive no more. 
What Btuuerom deaths attend tfiis fatal bow ? 
What souls and spirits shall it sehd below f 
Better indeed to die, and fiiirly give 
Natare her debt, than disappointed Mve ; 
With each new son to some new hope a preyy 
Yet still to-morrow falser than to^y. 
How long in vain Penelope we sought? 
TUi bow shall ease ns of that idle thonght ; 
AtMl.send as with some hombler Wife to live, 
Whom gold shall gain, or destiny shall give.* 
• 'Rkob speaking, on tiie floor the bow be piac*<l 
(With rich inlay the various floor vras gmCd) i 
At cfistance far the feathei'd shaft he throws ; 
And to the seat retons firom whence he lose. 

To him Antinoos thus with fiiry said : 
* What words ill-omen'd from thy lips have fled ? 
Thy coward-flmction ever is in fear $ 
Those arms are dreadfld which tlioa canst not 
Why shotdd this bow be fetal to the brave ? 
Because the priest is bom a peaceful slave. 
Mark then what others can' — He ended there ; 
And bade Mehnthins a vast pile prepare. 
He gives it instant flame : tiien fhist beside 
Spreads o^er an ample board a bnllock'ii hide. 
With mdted lard they soak the weapon o'er. 
Chafe eveiy knot, and supple every pore. 
Vam all their art, and all thehr strength as vain : 
The bow Inflexible resists their pain. 
Hie ferce of great Eurymadras alone 
And boM Antinons, yet untried, unknown ! 
Those only now remaiu'dr-^but those coBfhssPd 
Of aU the tndn the mightieal mid the bert^ 



Bbok ft. TRIB ODTVSVr. 10^ 

• 

Thtti from tb^ hsUy nsd from ftut nofsjr crewy 
The masten of the herd tad flock withdrew. 
The king obsenres them : he the hall forsakes, 
Ind, past the fimits of the court, o*ertakes. 
Then thos witt accent mihl Ulymes spoke : 
* Ye iaitfafid guardians of the herd and flock! 
Sliall I Ae secret of my breast conceal ; 
Or (as my sool now dictates) shall I tell? 
Say, should some ftvonring god restore agahi 
The lost Ulysses to his natire reign ? 
How beat yotnr hearts ? — what aid would yonaflbrd ? 
V*o the pnrad suitors ; or your ancient lord?* 

FhHsetius ttms ;^^ Oh, were thy word not vain ! 
Would mighty Jove restore that man again ! 
These aged sinews, with new vigour strung, 
In his bless'd cause should emulate the young.' 
With equal vows Enmsus too imploi^d 
Each power above, with wishes for his lord. 

He saw their secret souls, and thus began ? 
' Thritie vows the gods accord — behold the man! 
Your <^wn tJlysses ! twice ten years detain'd 
By woes and wanderings from his hapless land : 
At length he comes ; but comes despis'd, unknown ; 
And finding fldthAd you, and yon alone. 
AU else have cast him from their very thought ; 
E'en m th^ widies and their prayers forgot ! ^ 
Hear then, my friends ! If Jove this arm succeed. 
And give yon impious revellers to bleed. 
My care shall be, to bless your future lives 
^th large possessions, and with faithinl wives : 
Fast by my palace shall your domes ascend : 
And each on young Telemachus attend. 
And each be call*d his brother, and niy friend. 
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To giveyoii firmer ftith, now trot yoar eye ; 
Lo ! the broad scar iiklented on my thigh. 
When with Aatoiycus's sons, of yore, 
On Paniass' top I cfaas'd the tosky boar.* 
His tagged vest then drawn aside disclosed 
The sign conspicuous, and the scar exposed : 
Eager they view'd ; with joy they stood amas*d ; 
With tearful eyes o*er all their master gas*d : 
Around his neck their longing arms they cast ; 
His head, his 8l«»ulders, and hb knees embraced: 
Tears foUow*d tears : — no word was in their power ; 
In solenm silence fell the kindly shower. 
The kuig too weeps^the king too grasps their hands, 
And moveless, as a marble fountain, stands. 

Thus had their joy wept down the setting sun, 
But first the wi«e man ceased, and thus begun : 
' Enough — on other cares your thought employ ; 
For danger waits on all untimely joy. 
Full many foes, and fierce^ obsme us near : 
•Some may betray, and yonder walls may hear. 
Re-enter then : not all at once ; but stay 
Some moments you, and let me lead the way. 
To me, neglected as I am, I know 
The haughty suitors will deny the bow ; 
3ut thou, Eumaeus, as 'tis borne away. 
Thy master's weapon to his hand convey. 
At every portal let some matron wait ; 
And eadi lock ftst the weU-eompacted gate : 
Close let them keep, whatever invades their ear ; 
Though arms, or shouts, or dying groans they hoff. 
To thy strict dMurge, Fhitetius ! we consign 
The coiurt's main gate : to guard that pass be thine. ' 

This said, he Gnt retum*d : ^e fiatbfid swains .^ 
At distance foUow, as their king ordains. 
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Before Hw dame Eeiyvacbu now stands, 
And tarns the bow^ and chafes it with his hands : 
Still the toogh bow unmov'd. The lofty ma^ 
Sigh'd fron^ his mighty soul, and thos began : 

* I mourn the common canse : for, oh my friends I 
On me, on all, what grief, what shame attends i 
Not the lost nnptials can affect me more 

(For Chreece has beauteous dames on every shore), > 
But baffled thos I confess'd so fiur below 
Ulysses' strength, as not to bend his bow ! 
How shall all ages our attempt deride I 
Our weakness scorn I'-^Antinous thus replied ; 

* Not so, Euiymachus : that no man draws 
The wondrous bow, attend another cause. . . 
Sacred to Phoebus is the solemn day, 

Which thoughtless we in games would waste away : 
Till tiie next dawn this ill-tim'd strife forego, 
And here leave fix'd the ringlets in a row. 
Now bid the sewer approach ; and let us join 
In due libations, and in rites divine : 
So «nd our night : before the day shall spring. 
The choicest offerings let Melanthius bring : 
Xet then to Phoebus' name the fatted thighs 
Feed the rich smokes, high-curling to the skies ; • 
So shall the patron of these arts bestow 
(For his the gift) the skill to bend the bow.' 

They heard, well-pleas*d: the ready heralds bring 
The cleansing waters from the limpid spring : 
The goblet Ingh with rosy wine they crown'cl, 
In order circling to the peers around. 
That rite complete, up rose the thoughtful man 3 
And thus his meditated scheme began : 

' If what 1 9g!k your noble minds a|)prove« 
Ye peers and rivals in the royal love I 
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Chief, if it liiirt not great Aotinoas' «sr 
(Whose 811^ decision I with wonder hear), 
And if Eurymachos the motion please ; 
GiTe heaven this day, and rest tiie bow in peace. 
To-morrow let your arms dispute the priie, 
And talce it he, the ikrom'd of tiie skies * 
Bat since till then this trial yon delay, 
Trnst it one moment to my hands tc^-day ; 
Fain would I prove, before your judging eyer, 
What once I was, whom wretched you despise ; 
If yet tins arm its ancient force retain ; 
Or if my woes (a long-continued train) 
And wants and insults make me less tium man. 

Rage flash'd m lightning from the suitors* eyes. 
Yet mix*d with terror at the bold emprise. 
Atttmous then : — ^ O miserable guest !• 
Is common sense qnite banished irom thy breast? 
Soffic'd it not within the palace plac*d 
To sit distingnish^d, with our presence grac'd, 
Admitted here with princes to confor ; 
A man unknown, a needy wanderer? 
To copious wine this insolence we owe : 
And mndi thy betters wine can overthrow. 
The great Eurytion when this frenzy stung, 
Pirithons' rooft with fhmtic riot rung; 
Boundless the Centaur nig*d ; tfll one and aH 
Hie heroes rose, and dragg'd him from the haU -, 
His nose tiiey shorten'd, ajid his ears they slit, 
And «ent him sobei'd home, with better wit. 
Hence with long war the double race was cnrt'd : 
Fatal to all ; but to the' aggressor first. 
Soch Ihte I prophesy our guest attends. 
If here thb interdicted bow he bencb. 
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Nor sbatt thcie wsib Mch iasoleiice fipntain: 
Tbe first fivr wind trauportB lam o*er the main ; 
Wliere Edietus to deatb the gnilty brings 
(The worH of mortils, e'en the worst of l^iiigp). 
Better than that. If tho» approve our cheer ; 
Cease the nad strife, and share our bounty here.' 

To this the qneen her just dislike express'd ;«— 
* 'TIS impiooSy prince ! to harm tiie stninger^Kiiests 
Base to insult who bean a suppliants name : 
And some respect Telemachns niay claim* 
What if the' iaunortals on the man bestow 
Sufficient strength to draw the mighty bowi 
Shall I, a qoeeuy by rival ehie6 ador'd. 
Accept a wandring stranger for my lord? 
A hope so idle never toucb'd his brain : 
Then ease your bosoms of a fear so vain. 
Far be he banish'd from this stately scene. 
Who wrongs his princess with a thou^t so mean V 

* O fair ! and wisest of so fiur n kind ! 
(Respected thus Eurymaehas r^join*d) 
Mov'd by BO weak surmise, but sense of shame, 
We drefid the alWarraigniQg voioe of fiune $ 
We dread the censure of tiie Bwaoest slave. 
The weakest woman :— all. can wiwag the brave. 
** Behold what wretches to tfao bed prateod 
Of th^ bnwe chief whose bow.tbey oouldnot bend! 
In came a beggar of the strolling crew, 
And did what all those princes couM not do." 
ThmBiwia the common voice our deed d^iime i 
And thus posterity t^bmid our name/ [view% 

To vriiom the queen :-— ^ If £iBie eai^;e your 
Forbeur tiiese acts vrideb irtfayny pnmnes^. 
Wrong and oppression no renowa^au iBise ; 
Know, fnend I thBt virtae.is.lhB pBlh to pmew 
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The statnie of mir gnes^ his poit^ Mi ftee^ 
Hpeak him descended from no valger raee^ 
To him the how^ m he desires, oonvey^ ; 
And to his hand if Phcebns gi?e the day^ 
Hence, to reward his merit, he shiA beur 
A two^edg'd fidehion^ and a shining spear, 
Embroider'd sandab, a rich cloalc and vest, 
And safe conveyance to his port of rest' 

* O royal motlier ! ever-honooi'd name ! 
Pennit me (cries Tdemachns) to claim 
A son*s jost right— No Grecian prince Imt I 
Has power tl^ bow to grant, or to deny. 
Of all that Ithaca^ roo^ hitts contsin, 
And all wide EK^- coorser-breedfaig plidn> 
To me alone my father's arms descend $ 
And mine alone they are> ta give or lendv 
Retire, O qneen ! thy household task resam^ 
Tend, with thy maids, the hibonrs of the loom $ 
The bow, the darts> and arms of chivalry, 
These cares to man belong,— 4md most to me.' 

Mature beyond his yean, the qneen admir'd 
His sagte tepiyi and with her train retired : 
There in her chamber as she sat apart, 
BlVolv'd Ms words, and plac'd them in her heart 
On her Ulysses tiien she fiz'd her sool : 
Down her fMr cheek the tears abrnkhmt roll. 
Till gentle Pallas, piteous of her cries, ^ 
In slmnbor clos*d her silver-streaming eyes» 

^ow through llie pfess<the bow Eunwens bore^ ' 
And all was itot, noise, and wild uproars 
* Hold, lawless ntttiCI whither wilt thoo go? 
To whom, insensate, dost thou bear the bow? 
EiiTd fbr tlds to. so^ie sequester'd den, 
Fai^flmn the tweet socio^.of men^ 
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To tby own dogs a prey thoa shall be made ; 
If heaven and Fhcebos lend the soilon aid.' 

Thus they. — Aghast he laid the weapon down. 
Bat bold Telemaehns thns nrg'd Urn on : 
' Phiceed, fidse shyey and slight their empty words ; 
What ! hopes the fool to plme so many lords? 
Young as I am, thy prinee^ vengefid hand, [famd. 
Stretched forth in wrath, shall <£ive thee firom *the 
Oh! coold the vigonr of tins arm as well 
The^ oppressive snitors from my waito expel ! 
Then what a shoal of lawless men should go 
To fill with tmmilt the dark courts below !' 

The smtors with a scornful smile survey 
The youth, indulging in the genial dhy. 
EumsBus, thus encouraged, hastes to bring 
The strife-fhtl bow, and give it to the king. 
Old Enrydea calling then aside, 
* Hear what TelemMhus eijoins (he cried) : 
At every portal let some matron wait. 
And each lock ftst the well-compacted gate ; 
And if unusual sounds invade their ear. 
If arms, or shouts, or dying groans they hear, 
Let none to call or issue forth presume, 
Bnt close attend the labours of the loom.' 

Her prompt obedience on his order waits ; 
Clos'd in an instant were the palace-gates. 
In Mm same moment forth PhilietiUs flies. 
Secures the court, and with a cable ties 
The ntmoat gate (the cable strongly wroogfat 
Of Byblos' reed, a sUp from E^ptbron^t) ; 
Tlien unperceiv'd and silent at the board 
Ifi»seat he takes, his eyes upon his lord. 

And4iow his well-known bow the master bare, 
T^im'd on aU sideS| and view'd it o^r and o*er ; 
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Lest time or wonns had done the wei^oii wnmgp 
Itg owner absent, and untried so long. 
"Wliile some deriding—'' How he tarns the bow! 
Some other like it snre the man most know. 
Or else would copy ; or in bows he deals : 
Perimps be makes them ; or perhaps he steals/ 
* Heaven to this wretch (another cried) be kind! 
And bless, in all to which ho stands inclin*d, 
With such good fortune as he now shall find.' 

Heedless he heard them: — but disdain'd reply » 
The bow perusing with exactest eye. 
Then, as some heavenly minstrel| taught to si^g 
High notes,, responsive to the trembling stringy 
To some new strain when he adapts the lyrey 
Or the dumb lute refits with vocal vrire, 
Relaxes, strains, and drawf^ them to and firo : 
80 the great master drew the mighty bow ; 
And drew with ease. One band aloft dssplay'd 
The bending horns, and one the string essay'd. 
From his essaying hand the string let fly [cry. 
Twang*d short and sharp, like the shriU swallow's 
A general horror ran through all the race ', 
Sunk was each heart, and pale was evory fiwe* 
Signs from above ensued :--fthe* unfolding sky 
In lightning burst ; Jove thnnder'd from on higli. 
Fir'd at the call of heaven's almighty lord. 
He snatched the shaft tint glittered on the board 
(Fsst by, the rest lay slewing in the sheath, 
But soon to fly, the messengers of death). 

Now sitting as he was, the cord he drew« 
Through every ringlet levelling his view ; 
Then notched the slnift, releas*<^aQdgave 
T^vwhisauig arrow vanish*d from the stringy 
Sung OD direot, and thraadod i^very ring» 






Bo$k9U THtOBYHBT. IIT 

The solid gKte ita Ibiy scarcely bounds ; 

Fierc'd tbnragh md liironghy the solid gate lesonnds* 

Tlien to the prince : — * Nor hare I wrought thee 
shame; 
Nor err*d this hand onftitfafal to its aim ; 
Nor prov*d the toil too hard ; nor hare I lost 
That ancient Tigoor, once my pride and boas^ 
III I deserve these hanghty peers' disdain :— 
Now let them comfort their df||ected train : 
In sweet repast the present hovr employ. 
Nor wait till evening for the genial joy : 
Then to the lute's soft voice prolong the mgbt 3-— 
MusiCy the banqoetls most refin'd delight' 

He said, then gave a nod ^— «nd at the word 
Telemachm gutb on his shmmg sword. 
Fast by his fotber's side be takes his stand ; 
The beamy javelin lightens in his hand. 
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Then fierce the hero o*er the threihold strode; 
Stript of bis rags, he bWd oat likje a god. 
Full in their face the lifted bow he bore, 
And qaiver'd deaths, a formidabie store ; 
Before his feet the rattling shower he threw, 
And thus terrific, to the snitor-crew : 

* One venturous game this hand has won to-day ; 
Another, princes ! yet remains to play : 
Another mark our arrow must attain. 
Phoebus, assist ! nor be the labour vain.* 

Jiwifi: as the word the partmg arrow sings; 
And bears thy fiite, Antinons, on its vrings. 
Wretch that he wsa, of nnprophetic soul ! 
High in his hands he reared the golden bowl ; 
E'en then to dram it lengthened out ids breath ; 
Changed to the deep, the bitter draught of death t ' 
For ikte who feared amidst a feastfiil band ? 
And fiite to numbers, by a single hand ? 
Full through his throat Ulysses' weapon past^ 
And pierc'd the neck. He falls, and breathes Usiast.' 
The tumbling goblet the wide floor overflows, 
A stream of gore burst spouting from his wwo; 
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Grim in convnlnve agonies he sprawls : 
Before him spnrn'dy the loaded table ftUs, 
And spreads the pavement with a mingled flood 
Of floating meats, and wine, and hnrnan blood. 
Amai^d, confounded, as they saw him fidl, 
Uprose the throngs tumoltnous rowid the hall : 
O'er all the dome they cast a haggard eye : 
Each look'd for arms : in vain ; no arms were nigh : 
' Aim'kt thou at priaoes ? <all amaz*d tiiey said) 
Thy last of games unhappy hast thoa play'd ; 
Thy erring Smtt has made oar bravest bleed, 
And deatl^ nnfaicky goest, attends thy deed. 
Voltores shall tear tiie^— Thns incensed they spoke ; 
While eaph to chance asorib'd the wondrous stroke i 
Blind as they were -, for death e'en now invades 
His destined prey, and wraps them all in shades. 
Then grimly frowning with a dreadftil look. 
That withered all their hearts, Ulysses spoke. 

* Dogs, ye have had your day : — ^ye fear'dno more 
Ulysses vengefiil from the Trojan shore ; 
While to your lust and spoil a guardless prey. 
Our house, our wealth, our helpless handmaids, lay : 
Not so content, with bolder ftenzy iir'd. 
E'en to pur bed, presumptuous, you aspirU : 
Laws or divine or human iail'd to move, 
Or shame of men, or dread of gods above : 
Heedless alike of infiuny or praise. 
Or fame's eternal voice in future days: 
The hour of vengeance, wretches 1 now is come ; 
Impending fate is youia, and instant doom.' 

llius dreadful he. Confus'd the suitors stood ; 
Fkom their pale cheeks recedes the flying blood : 
Trembling they sought their guilty beads to hide ; 
Alone the bold Eniymacbas rqUied : 
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< If, M % words uaport (he tins begiiiX 
Uiyises liv^ uid tlion the fughty mn, 

Orntare tiqr wrongs, and mnch hast tfaon sostaio'd 
Is thy spoil'd palace, and eitaansted land. 
The cause and mtifor of those guilty deeds, 
Lo I at thy feet ui^ivst Antinous bleeds. 
Not love, hat wild ambitioB, was his guide : 
To shqr Ihy son, thy kingdoms to divMIe, 
These were his aims ;-^but juster Jove denied. 
Since cold in death the* oliender lies, O spare 
Thy suppliant people, and receiTC their pray'r ! 
Brass, gold, and tr e asu res, shall the spoil deftay : ^ 
Two hundred oxen every prince shall pay ; [• 

The waste of years refiinded in a day. V 

Till then thy wrath is just.' Ulysses bnm*d 

With high disdain, and sternly thus returned : 

AH, all the treasures tint enrich'd our throne 
Before your rapines, joined with all your own, 
If offei'd, vainly should for meity call : 
Tis you that offer, and I scorn tiiem all. 
Your blood is my demand! your lives the prife^ 
lUl pale as yonder wretch each suitor lies. 
Hence with those coward terms : or fight, or fly. 
This choice is left ye, to resist or die : 

And die I trust ye shaU.' He sternly spoke : 

With guilty fears the pale assembly shook. 

Alone £nrymachu» eadiertB the train : 

* Yon archer, comrades, will not shoot in vaud; 

But firom the threshold shall his darts be sped, 

(Whoe'er he be) till every prince lie dead. 

Be mindftd of yourselves j draw forth your swords. 

And tahis shafts oblend these ample boards 

(So need ooaqiels). Then, all united, strive 

The bold invader fipon his post to drive : 
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Hie city TOiu*d dnll to Qur leBGue Jmte, 
And this mad ardier soon have ahothu last.* 

Swift as he spoke, be drew bis traitor sword. 
And like a lion msh'd against bis lord. 
Hie wary chief the msliing foe repressed ; 
Who met the point, and forc'd it in his breast : 
His failing hand desert^ the lifted sword. 
And prone he &Us extended o'er the board I 
Before him wide, in mix'd effiisioa roll 
The* nntasted viands, and the jovial bowl. 
Fall through his liver pass'd the mortal wmmd ; 
With dying rage iiis forehead beati the gronnd ; 
He spumed the seat with inry as he fell, 
And the fierce soul to darkness div'd, and hell. 

Next bold Amphinomns his aims extends 
To force tiie pass : the godlike man defends. 
Thy spear, Telemachus ! prevents the' attack : 
The braeen weapon driving through his back. 
Thence through his breast its bloody passage tore ; 
Flat falls he thundering on the marble floor, 
An^ his crushed forehead marks the stone with 

gore. 

He left his javelin in the dead, §ur fear 
The long incumbrance of the weighty spear 
To the fierce foe advantage might afford. 
To rush between and use the shorten'd sword. 
With speedy ardour to his sire he flies ^ 
And, ' Ann, great Father ! aim (in haste be cries) ; 
Lo hence I run for otiier arms to wield. 
For nussile javelins, and lor hefan and shield : 
Fast by our side let either fiutfafel swain 
In arms attend us, and their part sostmn.' 

< Haste and return (Ulysses made r^|y). 
While yet the* auxiliar shafts tins hand saf^y ; 
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Sjest thM atone, eiiMiiiitei'd by w iMit, 

Driven fron the gste^ tlie^ important pan be lost' 

With apeed Tdemadnis obeyn ; and flies 
Wiiere ptt'd on heaps the royal aimoor lies. 
Four bnaen hehnets, eight icftilgent spean, 
Andfinnr broad boelden, to his we be bean : 
At once in bnaen panoply they shone ; 
At once eaeh servant bnu^d his anmonr on : 
Around their hmg a fluthfiri guard tliey stand. 
While yet each shaft flew deatiiAiI ftom his hand, 
Chief after chief expired at every wound, 
And swell*d the Meedinf nMuntain on the ground. 
Soon as his stme of flying flites was spent. 
Against the wall be set the bow unbent : 
And now ins shoulders bear the massy shield ; 
And now bis bands two beamy javelins wield : 
He frowns beneafli bis nodding plume, that play'd 
0*er the high crest, and oast a dreadfld shade. 

There stood awindownear, whence looking dovm 
From o'er the porch, appeared the subject tovm. 
A double strength of ^ves secnf d the place ; 
A high and narrow, but the only pass : 
The cautious kiuf , with all-preventing care, 
To gjaard that outlet, plac'd Eomseus there : 
When Agelaus thus:-** Has none the sense 
To mount yon vrindow, and alann from thence 
Hie neighbour town? the town shall force the door, 
And this bold areher soon shall sboot no more.' 

Melanthins then :«— * That outlet to the gate 
So near a^jjoins, that one may guard the strait. 
But other mefliods of defence remain > 
Myself with arms can Ihraisb all the train ; 
Stores fkouk the royal magazine I bring. 
And their own darts shall pierce the prince and king.' 
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He aid; taAmtmatiagvpiktlattf ataun^ 
Twelve tfaiekli^ twelfe jmcci»- «id twelve belneti 

been: 
All anoy and aodden roond tlM tell appem 
A Mace ef ImcUens and a wood of spean. 

The hero stands oppreM^d with mi||ity woe : 
On eveiy side he sees the labonr grow :-i^ 
* Oh cnnt event ! and oh nnlook'd^br aid I 
Melantfaios or the women have beti«y*di--^ 

Oh my dear son !* ^Tbe Mier withasigh : 

Then ceas*d ^«-the filial virtue made reply : 

* Falsehood is folly ; and *ti8 jait to own 
The fault committed : — ^this was mine alone ; 
My haste nei^ected yonder door to bar ; . - 
And hence the villain has soppKtd their war. 
Rmiy good Enmsens, then; and (what before 
I thoughtless enr'd in) well secure that door t 
Learn if by female finsud tliis deed were done. 
Or (as my thought misgives) by Uolius' soo.' 

While yet th^ spol^, in quest of arms again 
To the high chamber stirie the fiuthless swain : • 
Not unoWrv'd ; — Eummus watcfafol cy'd ; 
And thus address'd Ulysses near his side : 

' The nriscreant we suspected takes that way, 
mm, if this arm be powerfol, shall I slay i 
Or drive him hitlieri to receive the meed 
From thy own hand, of this detested deed? 

* Not so<replied Ulyssess): leave him there. 
For us sufficient is another care : 

Witfam the structure of this palace wall 
To keep mchM'd his masters tiU they foU. 
Go you and aeiae the folon: backward bind 
arms and legs, and fix ft plank behind I 
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Ob tfaki In body by ttkhm^ oords extend, 

And OB a colunm netr the roof sof pend ; 

' 80 sfaidied tortoreB bis ^ile dayt sball^od.' 

The ready swanu oboy'd mtbjoyfbl faute : 
Behind the felon uiiperceiVd ^bef pms'dy 
As round thii roomin qaeslof anns be goes 
(The haUUhnt door conceard his Inrkbig foes) : 
One hand sostun'd a hebn, and one the shield • 
Which old Laertes wont in youth to wteM, 
CoYOi'd with dost, with dryness chapt and worn, 
The brass corroded, and the leather torn. 
Thus taden, o^er the threshold as he stept, 
Fierce on liie vilfann from each side tiiey leapt, 
Back by the hair the trembling dasturd drew> 
And down reluctant on the pavement threw. 
Active and pleased, the lealons swains loifil 
At every point their master's rigid wiU : 
First, fiist behmd, his hands and feet they bound ; 
Then stndten'd cords involved his body round : 
So dmwn aloft, athwart the column tied. 
The howling felon swung from side to side. 

Eamfttts scoffing then with keen disd^ : 
' There pass thy pleasing night, O gentle swain I 
On that soft pillow, from that envied height 
First may*st thou see the springing dawn of light ; 
So timely rise, when morning strnks the east, 
To drive thy victims to the suitors' feast.* 

This said, they left him, tortured as he lay ; 
Secured the door, and has^ strode away : 
Each, breathing death, resumed his dangerous post 
Near great Ulysses > four against an host. 
When lo ! . descending to her h«x>'s aid, . 
Jovels dani^ter, Pallas, war'f triuniphiiDt mid ; < 
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In Mentor** friendly form she join'd hu Bide } 
Ulysses saw, and tlias widi transport cried : 

* Comey erer welcome, and tliy soccoor lend -, 
Oh erery sacred name in one I— my friend ! 
Early we loVd, and long onr loves have grown : 
Whatever tfarongfa life's whole series I have done 
Or good, or gratefril, now to mind recall, 
And aiding iih one hour, rqpay it all.' 

Thns be : — hat pleasing hopes liis bosom warm 
Of Pallas bitent in the friendly form. 
The adverse host the phantom warrior ey'd ; 
And first, load threatening, Agelaiis cried : 

' Mentor beware ; nor let that tongue pemadt 
Thy frantic arm to lend Ulysses aid : 
Oar force snocessfril shall oar threat make good, 
And with the sire's and son's commiz thy blood. 
What hop'st thon here ?— Thee fint the sword shall 
Then lop tiiy vHiole posterity away : [slay ; 

Far hence thy bamsh'd consort sbsJl we send 
With his, thy forfeit hmds and treasures blend 
Thus, and thus only, shalt thou join thy friend.' 

His borliarous inralt e'en ibe goddess fires ; 
Who thus the warrior to revenge inspires : 

' Art thon Ulysses? where then sImII we find 
Uie patient bo^ and the constant mind f 
Tint coorage, once the Trojans^ daily dread. 
Known nine long yean, and felt by heroes dead ? 
And where that conduct, which reveng'd the Inst 
Of Priam^ race, and faiid proud Troy in dost ? 
If this, when Helen was the cause, were donc^ 
What for thy conntiy now, thy queen, thy son t 
Rise then in combat ; at my ^e attoid ; 
Observe what vigour gintitode can lend. 
And foes how weak, oppos'd against a friend r 
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She^oke ; bat tnlliiig longer to tmwy 
Tlie nie and ton's great acts, witiihekl the day ; 
By farther toils decreed the brave to trj. 
And level pois'd the wings of victory : 
Then with a change of form elodies their sigbt^ 
Perdi'd like a swallow on a rafter's height. 
And nnperceiv'd enjoyB the rising fight. 
Damastor's son, bold Agebus, leads 
The goilty war : Emynomns succeeds : 
Wittk these, Pisander, great Polyctor^ son. 
Sage Polybos, and stem Araphimedon, 
With DemoptolenHis : these six survive | 
The best of all the shafts had left alive. 
Amidst tlie carnage desperate as they stand, 
Tims .4gdaiis rons'd the bggtng band : 

' Thehonr IS come, idien yon fierce man no more 
With bleeding princes shall bestrew the floor : 
Lo! Mentor leaves him with an empty boast : 
The four remain^— hot fbnr against an host. 
Let each at once dkchaife tiie deadly dart : 
One sore of six shall reach Ulysses' heart : 
Thos shall one stroke the glory lost regam : 
Hie rest most perish, their great leader skdn.' 
Then all at once their mingled lances threw ! 
And thirsty all of one man's blood they flew : 
In vain 1 Minerva tom'd tiiem wiA her breath, 
And scattei^d short, or wide, the points of death ; 
^ l^tfa deaden'd sonnd, one on the threshold fiUls, 
One strikes the gete, one rings against the walls ; 
The storm pass'd innocent— The godlike man 
Now kftier trod, and d^^eadftl thns began : 
* Tis now (brave firiends) oar torn, at once to throw 
(So speed them heaven) oar Javelins at the foOi 
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That implDMffBM to «ll tkeir fWft nisdee^ 
Would add our blood ;<— Iigiistice ttitt procMda^' 

He spol^e : at once tlietr fiery lancet flew : 
Great Demoptolenuui, UlynoB ifew ; 
fiuryades receiir'd the priuce^t dart ; 
The goatherd's qnttei'd in Pinnder's heart ; 
IKerce Elatnt by thine, Enmaeai, falte : 
Their &11 in thunder.echoes round the wallt. 
The rest re^'eat : the netors now advance ; 
Each firom the dead resnines his bloody Jance. 
Again the foe discharge the steely shower ; 
Again made firottrate by the viiguH>ower : 
Some, tnm'd by Pallas, on the threshold &U, 
Some wound the gate, some rmg against the wall : 
Some weak, or ponderoos with the bnnen head^ 
Drop taumless, on the pavement sounding dead^ 

T^ bold Amjgfaimedon his jawhn cast ;, 
Thy band, Telenntchus, it lightly raiSd:: 
And from Ctesippas* arm the uiear. etaoc'd' 
On good EnmBBtts^ shield and shoulder i^aoc^ I ' 
Not lessened of theur force (so slight the wound) 
Each song along, and dropp'd upon the ground. 
Fate doom*d thee next, Eurydamns, to bear 
Thy deati^ ennobled by Ulysses' spear. 
By the bold son Amphknedonwas stein ; 
And Polybus renown*d the fidtbfol swain. 
Pierc'd through the breast the rude Ctesippas Med, 
Anfl thus PbUsBtins i^ried o'er the dead : 

< Tberaend thy pompous vaunts and high disdahif 
O sl«^ ia scandal, voluble and vain ! 
How wfiiK is mortal pride ! To heaven alone 
The' ei(9it oC aotions and our fotes are lawwD ;. 
Scoffer, behold what. gratitude we bear.; 
The victims heel is aaswei'd with this spear.' 
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UtyiMt bmdWd Jugh IM TO^efhl ftiel, 

And DamMtoiides ti»t instuit fell : 

Fut-by liBOcntan ezpariog lay, 

The prince^ JKvdni tore its bloody wiy 

ThrMgh all his bowels : dowB be toibles prane, 

Hm b«tter*d fhrnt aad bniiis b c HiiC Mr Ibe stone. 

Now PoUoB sfaacs oenftss'd :«-aloft she spreads 
The ann of ▼engeanoe &er their guilty heads; '' 
The dreadful sBgb Uaaes in their eye ; 
Amaifd they see, they tremble, and tbey fly : 
Confin^dydiBtiacted, through the rooms tey fling, 
like oxen madden'd by the breesc^ sting. 
When sultry days, and long, sooeeed the gentle 

fl|»ring* 

Not half so keen, fierce vnltures of the chase 
Stoop from the mountains on the feathei^d race, 
When the wide field extended snares beset^ 
With conscious dread they shun the. quivering net : 
No help, no flight; but wounded every way^ 
Headlong tbey drop ; the fowlers seiae. te ptey. 
On all sides thus they double wouod on wound ; 
In prostrate heaps the wretches beat the ground : 
Unmanly shrieks precede each dying groan. 
And a red deluge floats the reeking stonck 

Leiodes fint before the netor ftUs ; 
The wretched augur thus for merqr calls : 
* O, gracious, hear:*-nor let thy suppliant bleed : 
Still nndishononr'd or by word or deed 
Thy house^ for me, remains ; by me repreas'd 
FuU ofl was cbepk'd.the ii^instiee of the nut : 
Averse they beard me when I connsdl'd well; ^ 
Tlieir hearts were hardened, and. they justly fetll. 
O spare an aogiv^ Goaseeratad h^ad, •. 
Nor add the blamelais to the guilty dead.' 



< Priest MtiMttwt! for tiMt debited brnt 
Thy lying propbacies deceived the taad ! 
Affsumt Ulywes bave Iby vows beat mde : 
For tfaeiDy thy daily (unaam weropatd : 
Yet morey e*eB to our bed thy pdide atpu«i>— 
Ooe ooouBOii criflie one coaBmon^rte reqoitet.' 

ThmspeaiuQf yfiom the gvoiBMl the awoid he took 
Which Agelatts' ^^yiag hand forsook ; 
Foil tfaro^ Us neck the weighty ftfehioB sped : 
Along the pavement roU'd the mattering head* 

Piwmius alone the hand of vengeance spared ; 
Phemiosy the sweety the heaven-instrneted, band* 
Beside the gate the leverand minstiel stands ; 
The lyre, now silent, trembling in his hands : 
Dubious to snpplicate the chiefs or fly 
To Jove*s invioiahie aHar nigh. 
Where oft Laerties holy vows had paid. 
And oft Ulysses smoking victims laid. 
His honoor'd harp with care he first set dowv, 
Between the iaver and the stiver throne ; 
Then prostrate, stretched before the dreiiifiil man^ 
Persuasive, thus, with accent soft begsn : 

' O king ! to mercy be thy sonl indinVi, 
And spare the poet% ever-goitie khid. 
A deed like this thy fhtnre fide would wiong: 
For dear to gods and men is sacred song. 
Self-taugbt I sing ; — ^by heaven, and heaven atone, 
The genuine seeds of poesy are sown ; 
And (what Iho gods beslow) tiie U>fty hiy. 
To gods alone, and godlike worth, we pay. 
Save then the poet, and thyself ivward ; 
Tis thine to merit, mine is to record. 
That here I snag, wasfoioe and not desire ; 
This hand^ielBCtaat tondi*d the warbUi^ wiie t 



And let tliy ton attest, nor aoidid pay. 
Nor lervite flattery, staio'd tiie moial lay.' 

The uKnrtng words Telemachus attendi, 
His sire approadies, and the bard defendt :^»^^ 
< O mix not, faHwr, with thoie impmis dead 
The man divine ; forbear that samd bead : 
Medon, the herald, too oar anns may spare; 
MedoD, who made my inftney his care : 
If yeifc he breathes, permit tby son to give 
Thos mudi to gratitude, and bid him liTe.' 

Beneath a table, trembling wilh dismay, 
Cottch'd close to earth, onhappy M edon li^, 
Wrapt in a new slatn ox> ample hide : 
Swift at the word he cast his screen aside, 
Sprnng to the prince, embrac*d his knee viith tears, 
And thos with grateftd voice addressed his ears ; 

*■ O prince I O Inend! lo here thy Ifedon stuidi ; 
Ah, stop the here% nnresiptedhivids. 
Incensed too Jnstly by that iinpioBs brood, 
Vhose gnflty gloiies now are set in blood,^ 

To whom Ulysses wifli a (MeasiDg eye : 
^ Be bold ; on ftieadsh^ and my son rely ( 
five, an example fbr the world lo read, 
How much more safe tiie good than evU dead» 
Then, with the heaven-tai^t bard, ^ pieace resort 
Ttom blood and carnage to yon open eoort: 
Me other work requires'-^ With timoroos awe 
From tiie dire soene the* exempted two withdraw ; 
Scarce sore ofHfe, look roand,<^and trembling mo va 
To the bright altars of protector Joye. 

MeamyUle UlysMs searclfd the dome, to fkui • 
If yet there Kve of att the^ offending kind. 
Not one 1 — complete tiw bloody tale be foand ; 
All steeped in bloody all gpping an the gBMod* 
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So, when by boUow shores the fisher tram 1 

Sweep with Iheir arcfaiiig nets the homy main^ 



And scarce the meshy toils the copious diangfat C 
contain, ^ J 

All naked of their element, and bare, 
The fishes pant, and gasp in thinner air ; 
Wide o'er the sands are spread the stiflfening prey^ 
Till the warm sun exhales their sonl away* 

And now the king commands his son to call 
Old Euryclea to the deathfnl hall ; 
The son observant not a moment stays ; 
The aged governess with speed obeys : 
The sounding portals instant they display ; 
The matron moves, the prince directs the way. 
On heaps of death the stem Ulysses stood. 
All black with dost, and covered thick with blood« . 
So the grim lion from the slaughter comes : 
Dreadful he glares> and terribly he foams ; 
His breast with marks of carnage painted o'er, 
His jaws all dropping with the bull's black gore« 

Soon as her eyes the welcome otject met. 
The guilty ihll'n, the mighty doed complete^ 
A scream of joy her tedUe voice essa^d : 
The hero check'd her, and coraipos'dly said : 

* Woman, expenenc'd as then art^ conHol 
Indecent joy, and feast thy secret ooul. 
To insnU the dead is cruel and unjust ; 
Fate, and their crime, have sunk them to the dust. 
Nor heeded these the censure of nmdund ; 
The good and hod were equal tn their mindL 
Justly the pace of wortiilessness tiny paid. 
And each now wails, mi mdementediAadel 
But thou sincere } oh Enrydea, say, 
l^liatANidi diriMBooniB, and what ob^ T* 
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TbeD she :<*-< In thesft liif kiaglir «*lb Mnn . 
(My sod) foil ttty ^f the handmaid tnin. 
Taught by my cave ta coll the fleece^ or weave^ 
And lenritode with pleasing tasks deceive : 
Of these, twice six pnrsae their wicked way^ 
Nor me, nor chaste Penetope, obey: 
Nor fits it that Telemachns command 
(Yoong as he is) his mother's female band. 
Hence to the npper chambers let me fly, 
Where slombers soft now close the royal eye ; 
There wake her with the news'— the matron eried* 
* Not so (Ulysses more sedate replied)^ [deeds. — * 
firing first the crew who wrought these guilty 
In haste the matron parts : the king proceeds ; 
Now to dispose the dead the care remains 
^ To yon, my son, and you, my fiuthfiil swains : 
The* offendhig females to that task we doom^ 
To wash, to scent, and parity the room. 
ITiese (every table cleansed, and every throne^ 
And all the mefamcholy labour done.) 
Drive to yon court, withont the pahhoe-walt: 
There the revenging sword shall smite them all ; 
So with the suitor* let them mix in dus^ 
Stretched in a long oblivioB of their lost* 

He 8aid:-^the huneBtirible train appear s 
Each vents a groan, and daops a tender tear ; 
Each heav'd her moninfiil burden, and beneaib . 
The porch depos*d the gbmtly heaps of death* 
The chief severe^ coaspelling each to move, 
Urg'd the dire task, impenoos, iiom above. 
With thirsty sponge they rub the tables o*er; l 
(The swains unite their toil) ^ml walls, the floury C 
Wash'd with the^ eiusSve wave,are piiii*dof gore* ) 
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Onee nore te |Mlaee lel in ftir amy, 
To the have eooit the females take tblAr way ; 
There compau'd deee between the doBwand wall, 
(Their life'slait scene) th^tranbling wait their fidU 
Iheo thus the prince r-'* To these shall we aSbrd 
A ftte so pore, as by the jnartial sword? 
To these, the nightly prestitntes to slaune. 
And base revilen of oor house and name ?* 

Thns speaking, on the circling wall he Strang 
A 8hip% ton|^ adule, horn a cohusn hnng; 
Near the hi^ top hestndtfd it stioiigtf roand. 
Whence no contendmg fiiot coold reach the groimd* 
Theur heads above connected in a row> 
They beat the air with qmyeringleet behiw : 
Thns on some tree, hang straggling in the snarej^ 
Ihe doyes or timdieB tep their wings in air* 
Soon fled the soul impnre, and left behind 
The empty corpse to wafer wilh the -wind. 

Then forth they led Itfehmthuis, and began 
Their bloody work I they lopp*>d away the man, 
Morsel for dogs! ten tifnmir'd with braien sheera 
The wretdi,«ad shorlentd of his nose and ean; 
Ifis hands and feet kst fldt the cnid steel : 
He roar'd, and tomenti gave his sonl to hen-* 
They wash, and to. Ulysaaa take their waQT; - 
So endi the Idoody business of the day% 
To Eniydea then addres^d tbe king > 
< Bring Udtop fire, ahd hitherjulphnr bring. 
To purge the palace t then the ^loeen-attaid. 
And let her with her esatran^tnun descends 
The matron<4nttn with all tbe viigin hand 
Assemble here» t» learn Iheinlsfd^ceiMWind/ 

Thw £nryole|i:--^ J^jMI ob^^ 
But cast thoM mean dishonest ragt awiqr s 
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Pemit me tint tiiy royal robes to Mag : 

Hi smtB this garb tiie dioolders of a loi^/ 

' Bring tolphnrstraigfat and fireXtlie moutrch cries)* 

She bwB, and at tbe word obedient fiies. 

With fire and solpiiury core of noxioos Aunes, 

He pmg'd the waUs md blood^oDnted rooms. 

Again tiie matron springs with eager pace^ 

And spreads her lord's retom ftom place to place. 

They hear, rush ibfdi, and instant roond him stmd > 

A ganng throng, a torch in CTery hand. 

They saw, they knew him, and with fimd embnce 

Bach hmubly kiss*d his knee, or hand, or ikce : 

He knows them all ; in all snch tmth appearsy 

£*fen he indnlges the sweet joy of tears* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

KURTCLEA awnkeiM Penelope with the newt of ClyaiM^ 
 rettirn, and the death of the niton. Penelope tcarcely crediu 
her, hnt Mppoees tome fod has pnnkhed ihero. and dewendi 
Anom h«r apartment in donbt At the first lotenriew of 
Ulyiaes and Penelope, the to qolte nnsati^flcd. Minerva re> 
ttf»rei him to the beanty of hisyomh ; but the qneen continDes 
Incredoions, till by some cfarcanutances ihe Is convinced, and 
fail* into all the transports of passion and tenderness. Thi>y 
recount to each other all that has passed daring their long sepa* 
ration. The nes morning Ulysses, arming himself and his 
friends, (0«t from the city to vhdt his Aither. 
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BOOK XXI I L 

'TfltN to the qoeeDy as in rqiose dw lay, 
TIm none with eager rapture speeds her way t 
The traasports ef her ftithfiil heart sapply 
A sodden yootfa, and give her wings to fly. 

* And sleeps my child? the reverend matron cries : 
Ulysses Uves I arise, my childy arise t 
At length appears the long-expected hoor t 
Ulysses comes ! the suitors are no more! 
No more they view the golden light of day; 
Arise^and bless thee with the glad survey 1' 

Touch*dat her words, the moumftdqaeenr^join'dj 
^ Ah 1 whither wanders thy distemper'd mind? 
The righteous powers who tread the starry skies. 
The w«ak enlighten^ and confound the wise, 
And human thought with unresisted sway. 
Depress or raise, enlarge or take away ; 
'Riitb, by their high decree, thy voice forsakeSy 
And Iblly with the tongue of wisdom speaks. 
Unkind, the fond illusion to impose f 
Was it to flatter, or deride, my woes ? 
Never did I a sleep so sweet enjoy, 
Since my dear lord left Ithaca for IVoy « 
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Why must I wake to grieve ; and cane thy shore, 
O 'nroy P — may never tongue pronounce thee more ! 
Be gone : another might have felt our rage : 
But age is sacred : and we spare thy age.' 

To whom with warmtli : ^ My soul a lie disduns : 
Ulysses lives : thy own Ulysses reigns : 
Tlttit stranger, patient of the suitors' wrongs, 
And the rude licence of ungovem'd tongues, 
He, he is thine ! thy son, his latent guest 
Long knew, but lock'd tiie secret in his breast ; 
With well-concerted art to end his woes, 
And burst at once in vengeance on the foes.' 

While yet she spoke, the queen in transport spmag 
Sw^ from tiie couch, and roundthe matron bong ; 
Ftot from her eye descends the rolling tear— 
* Say, oQoe more say, is my Ulysses here? 
How could that numeroos and outrageous band 
By one be slain, though by an hero's handf' 

* I saw it not, (she cries) but heard alone. 
When death was busy, a loud dying ^;roan : 
Tlie damsel-train tum*d pale at every wound ; 
Jmmur'd we sat, and patched each passing sound. 
When death liad seis'd her prey, thy son attends, 
And at his nod the damsel-train 4cscends ; 
There terrible in arms Ulysses stood, 
And tfie dead suitors almost swam in blood. 
Thy heart bad leapt tbe^bero to survey, 
Stem as the surly lion o'er his prey, 

Glorious in gore 1 now with sulphureous fires 

The dome he pm-ges, now the flame aspires ; 
Heap'd lie the dead without the palace-walls i-^ 
Haste, daughter, haste, thy own Ulysses calls i 
Thy every wish the bounteous gods bestow ; 
£i\joy the preamt good, and former wm f 



Ulysses IWet his Yanqaish'd foes to see : 
He lives, to thy Tdemacfaus and thee !' 

,'' Ah no ! (with sighs Penelope rejoin'd) 
£xcess of joy disturbs thy wandering mind. 
How bless'd this happy hour, should he appear !. 
Dear to ns all, — to me supremely dear I 
Ah no ! some god the suitor*s deaths decreed : 
Some god descends, and by his hand they bleed. 
Blind ! to contemn the strangei's righteous cause^ 
^And violate all hospitable laws ! 
The good liiey hated, and the powers defied : 
But heaven is just ; and by a god they died. 
For never must Ulysses view this shore ; 

Never f the lov'd Ulysses is no more y 

, ^ What words (the matron cries) have reached 

my ears? 
Doubt we his presence, when he now appears ? 
Then hear conviction : — Ere the fatal day 
That forced Ulyssca j>'er the watry vray, 
A boar fierce-rushing in tiie silvan war 
Ploughed half liis thigh : I saw, I saw the scar^ 
And wild with transport had reveal'd the wooiid f 
But ere I spoke, he rose, and check'd the soimd. 
Then, daughter, haste away ! and if a lie * 
.{low from this tongue, then let thy servant dief 

To whom vrith dubious joy the queen replies ; 
' Wise is thy soiil ; but errors seize the wise. 
The works of gods what mortal can survey } 
yfhsi knows their motives, who shall tracetheir way ? 
But learn we instant how the suitors trod 
.The paths of death ; by man, or by a god ?* 

Thus speaks tlie queen ; and no reply attends^ ' 
But with alternate joy and fear descends j 
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At every step debates, her lord to prorel 

Or, nuhiag to his arms, confess ber love f 

Then gliding throngh the marble valves hi stite^ 

Oppo8*a, before the shining fire she sat. 

The monarchy by a colnmn high entfaron'd, 

His eye withdrew, and fix'd it on the groiuid $ 

Curious to he^r his queen the silence break : 

Amaa*d she sat, and unpotent to speak i 

O^er all the man her eyes she rolls in vain, 

Now hopes, nowfears, now knows,thendoubtsagaui* 

At length Telemachns :— * Oh who can find 

A woman like Penelope unkind ? 

Why thus in silence ? why vrith winning charms 

Thus slow, to fly with raptore to his arms ? 

Stnbbom the breast that with no tnmsport glows, 

When twice ten years hre past of mighty woes ; 

To softness lost, to spousal love unknovni, 

The gods have form'd that rigid heart of stone !* 

' O my Telemachus ! (the queen n^in'd) 
Distracting fears confeund my labouring mind ) 
Powerless to speak, I scarce uplift my eyes. 
Nor dare to question : doubts on doubts arise. 
O dei^ he, if Ulysses, to remove 
Hiese boding tiioughts, and what he is, to prove {* 

Pleas'd with her virtuous fears, the king replies: 
Indulge, my son, the cautions of the vrise ; 
Time slnll the truth to sure remembrance bring : * 
This garb of poverty belies the king : 
'No moreT^^ — ^This day our deepest care requireS| 
Cantions to act what thought mature inspires. 
If one man's blood, though mean, distain our hands, 
The homicide retreats to foreign lands : 
By us, in heaps the iUustrions peerage fidls ; 
Tbtf important deed our whole attention caOs. 
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* Be llHit thy ene, (Teleoiacliiu npiiw) 
^nw worid ooupires to speak Ulysiei wine ; 
For wiMiom all ii tfame ! — lo, I obey, 

And danndoia foflow Irher^ yov lead tlie way; 
Nor thalt thou in the day of danger find 
Thy coward ion degenerate lag behind.' 

* Theninitant to the bath (the monarch cries) ; 
Bid the gay yonth and sprightly virgins riie, 
Thence all descend in pomp and prood array, 
^nd bid the dome resonnd the mirtfafiil lay ; 
VhUe the sweet lyrist airs of rapftare sings. 
And forms the dance r e s p onsive to the strings : 
nat hence the* einded passengers-'may lay, 

^ Lo I the qneen weds ! we hear the spousal lay I' 
The smtors' death unknown, till we remove 
IPar from the court and act inspired by Jore.' 

Tfans spoke the king : th^ observant tndn obey} 
At once tiiey bathe, and dress in proud array: 
The lyriat strikes the string; gay youths advance, 
And 6ir-zon*d damsels form fte sprigfatiy danoe* 
The voice, attufd to instrvnental sounds, 
Ascends the roof; the vaulted roof reboimdi ; 
Kot unobserv'd : ^ Greeks eluded say 
<IiOl the queen weds! we hear the spoonl lay I 
Inconstant! to admit the bridal hour.* 
Thus tiiey**-bot nobly chaste she weds no more. 

Meanwhile the wearied king the baHi ascends ; 
IVitfi ftitfafol cares Enrynom^ attends, 
0*er every limb a shower of fragrance Acds i 
Then dress'd m pomp, magnificent be treads* ^ 
Hbt warrlor-goddeas gives his fiwne to ihine 
With nM||esty enkurg*d, and grace divine. 
Back from his brows m wavy ringleti fiy 
flls tfaiek hirge locks, of byadBtUne dy% 
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As by Boiie artbt ta whom Vulcn gives 

His heavenly skill, a breattiiog image lives ; > 

By Pallas tanght, he frames tite wondrous mo«ld^ 

And the pale silver glows with fbsil gold : 

So Pallas his heroic form improves 

With bloom divine, and like a god be moves ; 

More high he treads, and issuing forth in state^ - 

Radiant before his gazing consort sat. 

* And oh my queen ! (he cries) what power abovtf 

Has steerd that heart, averse to spousal love! 

Canst tbon, Peiielope, when heaven restore* 

Thy lost Ulysses to his native shores, 

Canst tlion, oh cruel ! unconcon'd survey 

Thy lost Ulysses, on this signal day ? 

Haste, Euryclea, and dispatdifhl spread 

For me, and me alone, the* imperial bed : 

My weary nature craves the Mm of rest: 

But heaven with adamant has arm'd her breast.' 

' Ah no ! (she cries) a tender heart I bear ; 
A foe to pride ; no adamant is there : 
And now, e*en now it melts ! for sure I see 
Once more Ulysses my bclov'd in thee 1 
Fix'd in my soul as when he saird to Troy, 
Hte image dwells: then haste tiie bed of joy! 
Haste, from the bridal bower the bed translate. 
Framed by his hand, and be it dress'd in slate f 

Thusspeakslhequeen,8tilldubious,witfadisgidte ; 
Touch*d at her words, the king with warmth replies ^ 
' Alas ibr this ! vrhat mortal strength can move 
The* enormou* burden,— who but heaven above ? 
It mocks the weak attempts of human hands $ 
But the wholeearth mustmove,if heaven commandK 
Then hear«nre evidence, while we display 
Words sealVi with sacred truth -, and truth obcgr^ ' i 
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This lumd the wooder fraiu'd : an olive tpfead 
Full in the coort its ever-verdant he&d ; 
Vast as some mighty colnmn^s bulk, on high 
The huge trunk rose, and heav'd into the sky ; 
Around the tree I raised a nuptial-bower, 
And roof 'd defensive of the storm and shower ; 
The spacious valve, with art inwrought, conjoins -, 
And the fair dome with polish'd marble sbines« 
I lopp*d the branchy head ; aloft in twain 
Sever'd the bole, and smoothed the sbiniBg grain : 
Then posts, capacious of the ihune, I raise ; 
And bore it, regular, from space to space : 
Athwart the friune, at equal distance lie 
Thongs of tough hides, that boast a purple dye ; 
Then polishing the whole, the finish'd mould 
With silver shone, with elephant and gold. 
But if o'ertnm'd by rude ungovern'd hands. 
Or still inviolate the olive stands, 
Tis thine, O queen, to say :— ^and now impart^ 
If fears remain, or doubts distract thy heart ?* 

Mliile yet he speaks, her powers of life decay. 
She sickens, trembles, fiills, and fiunts away t 
At length recovering, to Us «nns she flew. 
And strained him dose, as to his breast she grew : ' 
The tears poui'd down amain : — and, ' Oh, she criet^ 
Let not against thy spouse thine anger rise I 
O vet8*d in every turn of human art. 
Forgive the weakness of a woman's heart I 
The righteous powers, that mortal lots dispose^ 
Decree us to sustain a length of woes, 
And from the flower of life, the bliss deny 
To bloom together, fade away,, and die. 
O let me^let me not thine anger move, 
That I forbore^ thus, thus, to sfftsk my love j ^ j 



Hum ie fwid Vmm, while tiie tnawport vwnai, 
Poor ont my ibiil^ aud die within thy anus { 
I dreaded fhuidl Men, fidtUeis men, betray 
Our easy ftitii, and make the sex tiieir prey : 
Against tiie fondness of my heart I strove ; 
Twas caution, ob my lord 1 not want of lotre s 
like me had Helen feared, with wanton charmft 
Ere the finr misehief set two worids in arms, 
Ere Greece rose dreadfnl in the' avengmg day, 
Thns had she feaiM, she had not gone astnqr. 
But heaveOf avene to Greece, in wrath decreed 
That she shonld wander, and that Greece sfaoold 
Bluid to the ills that from hyiistioe flow, [bleed^ 
She coloni'd all our wretched lives with woe. 
Bat why these sorrows when my lord arrives ? 
I yield, I yield ! my own Ulysses Hves I 
The secrets of the bridal bed are known 
To thee, to me, to Aotoris alone 
(My flither's present in the spoosal hoar. 
The soleattemlniton onr genial bow^). 
Since what no eye has seen thy tongoe reveai'di, 
Hard and distmstftil as I am, I yield/ 

Toneh'd to the sonl, the king with raptnre hears,^ 
JSugs round her neck, and speaks his joy in teait. 
As to the sfalpwreek'd mariner^ the shores 
Delii^tfid rise, when angiy Neptnne roars; 
Then, when the sarge hi thunder mounts the Ay,. 
And gulf d in crowdi at once the sailors die ; 
If one more happy, while the tempest raves, 
Outlives the tomalt of conflicting waves, 
All pale, with ooae deformed, lie views the stnmd^ 
And plunging Ibrth with transport grasps the lands' 
The ravish'd queen with equal nqpturo glows, 
Ctaspther lov'd loidy and to hip boion grows. 
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Nor had tfiey ended till the moniiiig imy : 

But Pallas baekward held the riling day, 

Tlie wheels of night retardingi to detain 

The gay Anroim in the wavy main^ 

WhoM flaming steeds, emeiipng throogh the night, 

Beam o'er the eastern hills with streammg ligfat. 

At length Ulysses with a sigh replies : 
* Yet ftte, yet emel fiite, repose denies. 
A labour long, and hard, remains behind ; 
By heaven above, by hell beneath enjoin'd : 
For, to Tiresias through tiie* eternal gates 
Of hell I trod, to learn my future fates. 

But end we here ^the nif^t demands repose : 

Be deck'd tiie oonoh ! and peace awhile, my woe« ! * 

To whom the queen : * Thy word we shall obey, 
And deck tiie couch ; flir hence be woes away, 
Since the just gods, who tread the starf^ plahis, 
Restore thee safe, since my Ulysses reigns. 
But what those perils heaven decrees, impart ; 
Knowledge may grieve, but fear distracts the heart.* 

To this the king : ^ Ah why must I disclose 
A dreadful story of approaching woes ? 
Why in this hour of transport wound thy ears. 
When thou most team, what I most speak, with tears?- 
Heaven^ by the Theban ghost, thy spouse decrees, 
Tom from thy arms, to sail a length of seas ; 
From reidm to realm a nation to ex^^re 
Who ne'er knew salt, or heard the Inllows roar, 
Nor saw gay vessel stem the sorgy pfaim, 
A painted wonder, flying on the main : 
An oar my hand must bear ; a shepherd eyes 
The unknown instrument wifli strange surprise, 
And calls a corn-van : this upon the plain 
I fix, and hail the monarch of te main} 

▼OL. Ill, l» 
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Then bathe hu altun with the miagled gore 
Of victims vow'd^ a ram^ a bull, a boar : 
Thence swift resailiog to ray native shores. 
Doe victims slay to all the' ethereal powers* 
Then heaven decrees in peace to end my days. 
And steal myself from life by slow decays : 
Unknown to pain in age resign my breath, 
When late stem Neptone points the shaft of death ; 
To the dark grave retiring as to rest ; 
My people blessing, by my people bless'd. 

' Snch future scenes the' aU-righteous }>owers 
display. 
By their dread seer, and snch my future day.' 

To whom thus nrro of soul :—* If ripe for death. 
And ftill of days, thou gently yield thy breath, 
While heaven a kind release li^om ills foreshows ; 
Triumph, thou happy victor of thy woes J' 

But £u.ryclea with dispatchfiil care, 
And sage Eurynome, the couch prepare : 
Instant they bid the blazing torch dis|)lay 
Around the dome an artificial day ; 
Hien to repose her^teps the matron bends, 
And to the queen Eurynome descends -, 
A torch she bean to h^t with guidmg fires 
The royal pair; she guides them, and retires. 
Then instant his fiiir spouse Ulysses led 
To the chaste love-rites of the nuptial bed. 

And now the blooming youths and sprightly fiur 
Cease the gay dance, and to their rest repair : 
But in discburse the king and consort lay, 
Wlule the soft hours stole unperceiv'd away. 
Intent be hears Penel(^ disclose 
A moumfii) story of domestic woes : 
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His sefvaiits* ioflnlts ; his inyaded bed ; 

How his whole flocks and herds exhausted t>Icd ; 

Hb generous wines dishonoured shed in vain. 

And the wild riots of the suitor-train. 

The king alternate a dire tale relates, 

Of wars, of triumphs, and disastrous fates : 

All he unfolds : his listening spouse turns pale 

With pleasing horror at the dreadful tale; 

Sleepless devours each word : and hears, how slain 

CScons on Cicons swell the* ensanguined plain -, 

How to the land of Lote unbless'd he sails ; 

(And images the rills, and flowery vales !) 

How dashM like dogs, his friends the Cyclops tore, 

(Not imreveng*d) and quafTd the spouting gore ; 

How, the loud storms in prison hound, he sails 

From friendly ^olus with prosperous gales ; 

Yet fate withstands ! a sudden tempest roars 

And whirKfaim giroaiiing from his native shores : 

liow on the barbarous Laestrigonian coast^ 

By savage hands his fleet and friends he lost ; 

fhvr scarce himself surviv'd : he paints the bower 

The spells of Circe, and her magic power ; 

His dreadful journey to the realms beneath, 

To seek Tiresias in the vales of death ; 

How in the doleful mansions he snrve^d 

His royal mother, pale Anticlea's shade ; 

And friends in battle slain, heroic ghosts ; 

Then how unarm'd lie past the Siren-cpasts, 

The justiing rocks where fierce Charybdis raves. 

And howling Scylla whirls her thunderous waves. 

The cave of death ! How his companions slay 

The oxen sacred to the god of day. 

Till Jove in wrath the rattiing tempest guided. 

And whelms the' offenders in th^'roariiig tiies : ' 
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How ttniggiiiiig 'thfooih the raige, be leacb'd tliQ 
Of &ir Ogygia, and Calypso's bow^ [ahoies 
Where the gay-bkMuatogDyraiA coiifttrain*d hJsftiQry 
With sweety rehictanty amonHit delay ; 
And promis'd, vaimly promis'dy to beitow 
loimortal life exempt from age and woe : 
How fav'd from »tonns Phseam's coast he trod, 
By great Aldnons hononr'd as a god, 
Who gave him last his comtiy to IhShold, 
With change of raiment, brass, and heaps of gold. 

He end^9 sinking into sleep, and shares 
A sweet fiM^jetfulness of all his cares. 

Soon as soft slumber eas*d the toUs of day, 
Minenra rushes throng the' aerial wi^. 
And bids Aurora with her golden wheels 
Flame from the ocean o'er the eastern hills : 
Uprose Ulysses from the genial bed, 
And thus with thought mature the monarch said : 

^ My queenjmy consort! through alength of years. 
We dnink the cup of sorrow mix'd with tears : 
Thou, for thy lord ; while me the' immortal pow^n 
Detained reluctant from my nati?e sly>res. 
Now, bless'd again by heaveui the queen dUiplay, 
And rule our palace with an equal sway ; 
Be it my care, by loans, or martial toils. 
To throng my empty folds, with gifrs or spoOs. 
But now I haste to bless Laertes' eyes 
With sight of his Ulysses ere he dies: 
The gpod old man, to wasting woes a prey. 
Weeps a sad life in solitude away* 
But hear, tfaoogb wise I This morning, shall unfold 
The deathfiil sceniy on heroes, heroes roU'd ; 
HioQ with thy maids within the palace stay^ 
Froqi aS, the scene of t^mult fior away Y 
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He spoke, and, aheatli'diii anns, l ace M M it fliet 
To wake his son i and Ud Ids iHends arise. 
* To arms !* aloud he cries : his friends obey, 
Witti glittering arms their manly limbs array, 
And pass the city-gate ; Ulysses leads the way, 

Now flames the rosy dawig bat Paltas shronds 
The latent warriors in a Veil of clonds. 
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TnX MMto of the niiton ire eondoclad by Mercury to the 'Sn* 
iMraal ihadcs. Ulynes in IN cowilry fties to tbe rertrvneat 
of his fithcr Laertes; he finds hlin bviied in bis garden all 
alone : the manacr of his discovery to him it bcaatifaUy de- 
scribed. They rttam together to his lodge ; and the king b 
acknowledged by Dolius and the servants. The Ilhacen- 
slans, led by Enpitfaes the fbtbtf of Antinoas, rise against 
Ulysses; who gives them tanttlei in whieh Eoplthes is killed 
by Laertes: and the goddess Pallas makes a laMing peace be* 
twees Ulysses and his sal^lects ; which coadndes tht Odyssey. 
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CvLLBirnm now to Plato^ dreary reign 
Conveys the deed, e temeBtnble tnini 
Hie gMden wand, Hmt censeB sleep to fly, 
Pr in eoft Unmber teels tlie wnkenil eye. 
That drives the gboits to reahns of night or 4»f^ 
Points out the long nncomiortable way. 
Trembling the spectres gttde, and plamCive vent 
Thin hollow screams, along the deep descent 
As m the cavern of some rifted den, 
Where flock noctamal bnts, and binis obscene, 
CInstei'd they hang, tlUat some sadden shock, 
They move, and mormors mn throogh dl the rock : 
So cowermg fled the sable heaps of ghosts $ 
And such a scream fiird all the dismal coasts. 
And now they reach'd the earflils veasotesl ends \ 
And now the gates where evening H%\ deseends, 
And Leacai^ rock, and ocean% utmost stf earns $ 
And now pervade flie dusky huid of dreans. 
And rest at last, where seals unbodied dwell 
In ever-flowering meads of asphodel. 
The empty fbrms of men inhabit there ; 
Impassive semUanee, images of air I 
Nought else are idl that shii^ on earth beA»re ; 
ANx, and grent Addllcs, ore no nH>re ! 
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Yet still a master-ghost tbe rest he aw*!!, 
The rest ador'd him, towering as he trod : 
Still at Us side is Nestor's son snrvey*d ; 
And lov'd Patroclns still attends hb shade. 

New as they were to tiu^t infernal shore. 
The suitors stopt, and gaz'd the hero o*er : 
Wlien, moving slow, the regal form they view'd 
Of great Atrides ; him in pomp pursued 
And solemn sadness, through the gloom of hell. 
The train of those who by Egisthus fell 

* O mighty chief! (Petides thus began) 
Hononr*d by Jove above the lot of man I 
King of a hmdred kings ! to whom resigned 
The strongest, bravest, greatest of mankind ; 
Com*St thou the first, to view this dreary state i 
And was the noblest the first mark of ftte ? 
Condemned to pay the great arrear so soon ; 
The lot, which all lament, and none can shun ! 
Oh ! better hadst thou sunk in Trojan ground, 
^th all thy fiiU-blown honours covei'd round ! 
Then grateful Greece with streaming eyes might 

raise 
Hi^ric marbles to record thy praise : 
Hiy praise eternal on the fiuthfiil stone 
Had with transmis^e glories grac'd thy son. 
But heavier fates were destined to attend ! 
What man is happy, till he knows his endP 

^ O ,son of Peleusl greatier than mankind ! 
(Thus Agamemnon's kingly shade rejoined) 
Thrice happy thou ! to press the martial plain 
Midst heaps of heroes in thy quarrel slain : 
In clouds of smoke, rais'd by the noble fray, 
Great and' terrific e'en in death you lay. 
And deluge^ of blood flow*d ronndyou every way 
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Nor ceas'd the strife, tiU Jove himself opposed. 
And all in tempests the dire evening cWd. 
Then to the fleet we bore thy honour'd load, 
And. decent on the funeral bed bestow'd. 
Then nngnents sweet and tepid streams we shed ; 
Tears flowed from every eye, and o'er the dead 
Each clipt the curling honours of his head. 
Struck at the news, tiiy azure mother came ; 
The sea-green sisters waited on the dame : 
A voice of loud lament through all the main 
Was heard, and terror seized tlie Grecian train : 
Back to their ships the frighted host had fled^ 
But Nestor spoke ;— they Usten'd, and obey'd. 
(From old experience Nestor's counsel springs. 
And long vicissitudes of human things.) 
^ Forbear your flight : fair Thetis from the main 
To mourn Achilles leads her azure train.** 
Around thee stand the daughters of the deep, 
Robe thee in heavenly vests, and round thee utreep; 
Round thee, the Muses, with alternate strain, 
In ever-consecrating verse complain. 
Each warlike Greek the moving music hears, 
And iron-hearted, heroes melt iu tears. 
Till seventeen nights and seventeen days returned, 
All that was mortal or immortal mourn'd. 
To flames we gave thee, the succeeding day ; 
And fatted slfeep, and. sable oxen, slay ; 
With oils and honey bhize the' augmented fifes, 
And like a god adorn*d, thy earthly part expires. 
Unnumber'd warriors round the burning pile 
.Urge the fleet courser's or the I'acer's toil ; 
Thick clouds of dust o'er all the circle rise. 
And the jnix'd clamour thunders in the skies. 
8oon ftt absorpt in all-embracing flame 
fiimk what was mortal of thy mighty name. 
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We tfau eolect Oy mowy beiiesy Mid pkiee 
With wines and nngaentB in a golden vase ; 
(The vase to Thetis Baochos gave of old, 
And Vulcan's art enrich'd Hie sculptniM gdd) 
There we thy reliques, great Aetdfles, blend 
With dear Fi!itrocli]S,.ti^ departed iiiend : 
In the same urn a separate space oonteins 
Thy next beloVd, Antiloebtta' refldauis. 
Now all the sons of ^ntelike Greece snnonnd 
Thy destin'd tomb, and cast a mighty mound : ' 
High on the shore the growing IM we nise, 
That wide the* extended HeU^q^ont surveys ; 
Where all, from age to age who pass the coast, 
May point Achille«t'tomb,andfaailthemigblygho8t ' 
Thetis herself to all our peers proclaims 
Heroic priies and eXequkd games; 
The gods assented ; and aronnd thee lay 
Rich spoils and gifts tiiat biaz'd against the day. 
Oft have I seen with solemn funeral games 
Heroes and kings committed to the flames ; 
But strength of youth, or valour of the brave^ 
With nohfer contest ne'er renown'd a grave. 
ftMb were the games by axure Thetis given ; 
And sodi tiiy honours, O beloVd of heaven ! 
I>ear to mai&aifd thy fame snrvivite ; nor fiMies 
Ito bloom eternal In the Styghm shades. 
But what to me avhll my honoun gone^ 
Sw^oess^ tolls, and battles bravdy won f 
DocMu'd by stem Jove, at home to end my fife. 
By cnrs'd iEgistfaus, and a fidtldess wife r 

Thus they:— -while Hermes o*er the dreary plahi 
Led the sad numbers by Ulytaes shun. 
On each m^iestic form Ihey cast a view ; 
And timordus pass'd, and awfiilly withdrew* 



But Agamemiioiiy through the gloomy shade. 
His ancient host Amphimeclon sonrey'd: 
* Son of Melanthios 1 (he begui) O say I 
What caese compell'd so many, and so gay, 
To tread the downward mehucholy way ? 
Say, coald one city yield a troop so fair ? 
Were all these partners of one native air ? 
Or did the rage of stormy Neptune sweep 
Year lives at once, and whebn beneath the deep ? 
Did nightly thieves, or pirates' cruel hands. 
Drench with your blood your pilled eountry^ 

sandsp 
Or well-defending some beleagur'd wall. 
Say, for the public did ye greatly hHU 
Inform thy guest, for such I was of yoie 
When our triumphant navies touchV) your shore ; 
Forc'd a long month the wintry seas to bear, 
To move the great Ulysses to the war.' 

* O king of men! I faithful shaU retote 
(Replied Amphimedon) our hapless fiite. 
Ulysses absent, our ambitious aim 
With rival loves pursued his royal dame : 
Her coy reserve, and prudence mix'd with pride, 
Our common suit nor granted, nor denied ; 
But close with inward hate our deaths designed ; 
Vers'd in all arts of vrily womankind. 
Her hand, laborious, in delusion, spread 
A spacious loom, and mix*d the various thread ; 
'* Ye peers (she cried), who press to gan my heart. 
Where dead Ulysses claims no more a part, 
Yet a short space, your rival-SQit suspend. 
Till this fonereal web my kbonrs end : 
Cease, till to good libertes I bequeath 
A task of grief, his ornaments of death : 
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Lest, when the ilites his royal ashes tUnm, 
The Grecian matrons taint my spotless fiime; 
Should he, long hononr'd with supreme command. 
Want the last dnties of a daughter^ hand.* 

* The fiction pieas'd : onr generous train complies ; 
Nor fraud mistrusts m virtue's fair disguise. 
The work she plied ; but, studious of delay, 
Each following night reversed the toils of day. 
Unheard, unseen, three years her arts prevail ; 
The fourth, her maid reveaPd the* amazing tale. 
And showed, as imperceiv'd we took our stand, 
TIte backward labours of her faithless hand. 
Forced, she completes it ; and before us lay 
Tlie mingled web, whose gold and silver ray 
Displayed the radhuice of the night and day. 

' Just as she finish'd her illustrioos toll, 
in fortune led Ulysses to t)ur isle. 
Far in a lonely nook, beside the sea, 
At an old swineherds rural lodge he lay : 
Tbither his son from sandy Pyle repairs, 
And speedy lands, and secretly confers. 
They plan our future ruin, and resort 
Conf^erate to the chy and the court. 
First came the son ; the fiither next succeeds 
Clad lilee a beggar, whom Eunneus leads ; 
Propt on a staff, defonn*d with age and care, 
And hung with rags that fluttered in the air. 
Who could Ulysses in that form behold ? 
8com*d by the young, forgotten by the old, 
111 us*d by all ! — to every wrong resigned. 
Patient he sufier'd with a constant mind. 
But when, arising in his wrath to* obey 
The will of Jove, he g«ve the ven^aace way ; 
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The scattered amu that hang arooiid the dame 
Careful he treasor'd in a private room : 
Then, to her suitors bade his queen propose 
The archer*s strife ; the source of iature woes. 
And omen of our death 1 — ^In vain we drew 
The twangmg string, and tried the stabbom yew : 
To none it yields but great Ulysses* hands ; 
Tn vain we threat; Telemachns commands : 
The bow he snatch'd, and in an instant bent i 
Through every ring the victor arrow went. 
Fierce on die threshold then in arms he stood, 1 
Pour'd fortli the darts, that thirsted for our blood, > 
And frown*d before us, dreadiiil as a god I | 

First bleeds Antinous : thick the shafts resomd; 
And heaps on heaps the wretches strow the gromid ; 
This way, and >that, we turn, we fly, we (all ; 
Some god assisted, and nnmaua'd us all : 
Ignoble cries precede the dying groans { 
And battefd brains and blood besmear tiie stones. 

' Thus, great Atrides ! thus Ulysses drove 
The shades thou seest, from yon ftir realms above. 
Our mangled bodies now deform'd with gore. 
Cold and neglected, ^>read the marble floor. 
No friend to bathe our wounds 1 or tears to shed 
0*er the pale corpse, — the honours of the dead.' 

' Oh bless'd Ulysses (thus the king expressed 
His sudden rapture), in thy consort blera'd 1 
Not more thy wisdom, than her virtue,^ shin'd ; 
Not more thy patience, than her constant mind : 
Icarios' daughter, glory of the past, 
And model to the future age, sliall last : 
The gods, to honour her €aiv fame, shall raise 
^Their great reward) a poet in her praise. 
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Not g«d^ O T^FBdnw ! tfay daughter's deed, 
By whose dire hand her king and husband bted : 
Her Shan the mnse to inftiny prolong. 
Example dread t and'theme of ttragic songi 
Hie genend sex shall snfier In her shame ; 
And e'les the best that bears a woman'^ name/ 

Thns in the regions of eternal shade 
Confen'd the moomftd phantoms of the dead : 
While Irom the town, Ulysses, and his band, 
Passed to lAertes* ealtiYated land. 
"Hie gronnd himself had pvehas'd with his pain ; 
And lahoar made the rugged soil a plain. 
Hiere stood his mansion of the roial sort, 
Widi oseAd boilings roond the lowly court : 
Whan the few servants that divide bis care^ 
Took their laborions rest, and homely fare ; 
And one Sicilian matron, old and sage, 
With constant doty tends his drooping age. 

Here now arriving, to his rustic band 
And martial son, Ulysses gave command : 
* JSntar the house, and of the bristly swine 
Select the largest to the powers divine. 
Alone, and unattended, let me try 
If yet I share the old manli memory : 
If those dim eyes can yet Ulysses know, 1 

(Theur Hi^t and dearest object long ago) [woeP > 
]Now chfmg*d vrith time, with absence, isnd with ) 

Then to hi^ train he gives bis spear and stneM i 
The house they enter ; and he seeks the fi^ld, 
Tliroon^ rows of shade with various fruitage crovrn^ 
And laboured scenes of ridiest vardure romidL 
Nor aged Dt^os nor bis tons were there ; 
Nor servaaliy absent on another care ; ' 
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To search the woods for sets of flowery tfaom^ 
Their orchard-bounds to strengthen and adorn. 

But all alone the hoary king he found : 
His habit coarse, but warmly Wrapt around ; 
His heady that bow'd with many a pensive care^ 
FencM with a double cap of goatskin hair : 
His buskins old| in former senrice torn. 
But well repaired ; and gloves against the tiiom. 
In this array the kingly gardener stood, 
And cleared a plant, encumbered with its wood. 

Beneath a neighbouring tree, the chief divine 
Gaz*d o'er his sire, retracing every line, 
Hie ruins of himself I now worn away 
With age, yet still mi^estic in decay ! 
Sudden his eyes released their watery store ; 
The much-enduring man could bear no more. 
Doubtful he stood, if instant to embrace 
His aged limbs, to kiss his reverend face. 
With eager transport to disclose the whole, 
And pour at once the torrent of his soul. — 
Not so ;-^is judgment takes the winding wajr 
Of question distant, and of soft essay ; 
More gentle metliods on weak age employs, 
And moves the sorrows, to enhance the joys. 
Then, to his sire with beating heart he moves ; 
And with a tender pleasantry reproves : 
Who digging round the plant still hangs his head^ 
Nor aught remits the work, while thus he said : 

* Great is thy skill, O father 1 great thy toil : 
Thy careful hand is 8tamp*d on idl the soil, 
Hiy squadroned vineyards well thy art declare, 1 
The olive green, blue fig, and pendent pear ; > 
And not one empty spot escapes thy care. j 

YOL. IIU M 
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On every plant and tree tliy cares are shown ^ 
Nothing neglected, bat thyself alone. 
Forgive me, &ther, if this fault I bhime ; 
Age so advanced may some indulgence claim. 
Not for thy sloth, I deem thy lord unkind ; 
Nor speaks thy form a mean or servile mind : 
I read a monarch in that princely air. 
The same thy aspect, if the same thy care ; 
JBoft sleep, fair garments, and the joys of wine, 
These are the rights of age, and should be thine. 
Who then thy master, say ? and whose the land 
80 dress'd and manag'd by thy skilful hand ? 
Bat chief, O tell me ! (what I question most) 
Is this the far-cfam'd Ithacensian coast? 
For so reported the first man I viev'd 
(Some surly islander,^ of manners rudeX 
Nor further conference vouchsafM to stay ; 
Heedless hfi whistled, apd pursued Iqs way. 
Bnt thoat whom years have taught to understand, 
Humanely hear, and answer my demand : 
A fiiend I seek, a wise one and a brave ; 
Say, lives he yet, or moulders in the grave ? 
Time vras (my fortunes then were at the best) 
When at my house I lodg'd this foreign guest ; 
He said from Ithaca's fair isle he came. 
And old Laertes was his father's name. 
To him, whatever to a guest is ow*d 
I paid, and hospitable gifts bestowed ; 
To him seven talents of pure ore I told, [gold. 
Twelve cloaiks, twelve vests,, twehe tunics stiff witb 
A boFly that rich vrith polish'd silver flames^ 
And, skji^'d in female works, four lovely damesJ 

At tiiis the fiither, with a father's fears 
(Hi? venerable eyes bedimm'd with tears) : 
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< This U the land ; but, ah 1 thy gifts are lost, 
For godless men, and nide, possess the coa»t t 
Sank is the glory of this once ilun'd shore ! 
Thy ancient friend, O stranger, is no more ! 
Full recompense thy bounty else had borne ; 
For every good man yields a jnst return : 
So civil rights demand ; and who begins 
The track of friendship, not pursuing, sins. 

^ But tell me, stranger, be the truSi confessed. 
What years have circledsince thonsaw^tthat guest? 
That hapless guest, alas ! for ever gone! 
(Wretch that he was; and that I am !) my son ! 
If ever roan to misery was bom, 
'Twas his to suffer, and lis mine to mourn I 
Far from his friends, and from his native reign, 
He lies, a prey to monsters of the main ; 
Or savage beasts his mangled reliques tear, 
Or screaming vuKures scatter tlirough the air: 
Nor could^his mother fhneral unguents shed ; 
Nor waiVd his father o*er the* untimely dead ; 
Nor his sad eonsoit, on the mournful bier. 
Sealed his cold eyes, or drop'd a tender tear ! 

< But tell me, who thou art ^ and what thy race ^ 
Thy town, Ihy parents, and thy native place ? 
Or if a merchant in pursuit of gain, 
What port received thy vessel from the main? 
Or Gom'm thou single, or attend thy train P 

Then thus the son : — *■ From Alybas I came, 
My palace there ; Eperltns my name. 
Not vulgar bom ; from Aphidas, the king 
Of Polypemon's royal line, I spring. 
Some adverse daemon from Sicania bore 
Our wandering course, and drove us on your slioie.^ 
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Far from the towo, an unfrequented bay 
Relieved our wearied vessel from the sea. 
Fiye years have circled since these eyes pursued 
Ulysses parting tlirougfa the sable flood ; 
Prosperous he sail'd, with dexter auguries, 
And all the wing'd good omens of the skies. 
Well hop'd we, then, to meet on this fiur shore ; 
Whom heaven, alas ! decreed to meet no more.' 

Quick throu^ the father *s heart these accents ran ; 
Grief seiz*d at once, and wrapt up all the man : 
Deep from his soul he sigh'd, and sorrowing spread 
A cloud of ashes on his hoary head. 
Trembling with agonies of strong delight 
Stood the great son, heart-wounded with the si^t { 
He ran, he seized him with a strict embrace, — 
With thousand kisses wandered o'er his face, 
M, I am he ;— -O father, rise ! — behold 
Thy son, ynth twenty winters now grown old ; 
Thy son,— so long desir'd, so long detain'd, — 
Restored, and breathing in his native land : 
These floods of sorrow, oh my sire, restrain t 
The vengeance is complete ; the snitor- 
Stretcb'd in our palace, by these hands 

Amaz'd, Laertes : — * CHve some certain sign, 
(If such thou art) to manifest thee mine.' 
* Lo here th6 wound (he 6ries) receiv'd of yor«| 
The scar indented by the tusky boar. 
When by thyself and by Antidea sent. 
To old Autolycu^ realms I went. 
Yet by another sign thy offipring know : 
The several trees you gave me long ago. 
While, yet a cfaikl, these fields I lovNi to trace> 
And trod thy fbotjttqis with unequal pace ; 
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To every plant in order as we came, 
>^ell-plea8*d yon told its nature, and its name ; 
Whatever my childish fancy ask'd, bestow'd ; 
Twelve pear-trees bowing with their pendent load. 
And ten, that red with blushing apples glow* 
Full fifty purple figs ; and many a row 
Of various vines that then began to blow, 
A future vintage ! when the Honrs produce 
Their latent buds, and Sol exalts the juice.' 

Smit with the signs which all his doubts explain, 
His heart within him melts ; his knees sustain 
Their feeble weight no more ; his arms alone 
Support him, round the lov*d Ulysses thrown : 
He faints, he sinks, with mighty joys oppressed : 
Ulysses clasps him to his eager breast. 
Soon as returning life regains its seat, 
And his breath lengthens, and his pulses beat ; 
* Yes, I believe (he cries) almighty Jove ! 
Heaven rules us yet, and gods tliere are above. 
7is so— the suitors for tlieir wrongs have paid — 
But what shall guard us, if the town invade ? 
If, while the news through every city flies, 
All Ithaca and Cephalenia rise ?* 

To this Ulysses : — * As the gods shall please 
Be all the rest ; and set thy soul at ease. 
Haste to the cottage by this orchard side ; 
And take the banquet which our cares provider 
There wait thy fiuthfiil band of rural friends ; 
And tiiere the young Telemachus attends.' 

Thus having said, they trac*d the garden o'er. 
And stooping enter'd at the lowly door. 
The swains and young Telemachus they founds 
The victim portioned, and the goblet crown'd. 
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The boary king, bis old Sicilian maid 
Perfum'd and washed, and gorgeously array'd. 
Pallas attending gives bis frame to shine 
With awful port, and majesty divine ; 
His gazing son admires the godlike grace, 
And air celestial dawning o*er bis face. 
' What god (he cried) my Other's form improves f 
How hi^ be treads, and bow enlarged he moves?* 

^ Oh ! would to all the deathless powers on bigfar^ 
Pidlas and Jove, and him who gilds the sky ! 
(Replied the king elated with his praise) 
My strength were still, as once in better days : 
When the bold Cephalens the leaguer form'd, 
And proud Nericus trembled as I storm*d. 
Such were I now, not absent (rom your deed 
When the last sun beheld the suitors bleed, 
This arm bad aided yours ; this hand bestrewn 
Oar floors with death, andpusb*d the slaughter on ; | 
Nor bad the sire been separate from the son.* 

They communed thus:— while homeward bent 
their way 
Tlie swains, fatigued with labours of the day ; 
Dolios tile first, the venerable man ; 
And next his sons, a long-succeeding- train : 
For due refection to the bower they came, 
CalPd by the careful old Sicilian dame, 
Who nurs'd the children, and now tends the sire : 
They see tiieir lord, they gaze, and they admire. 
On chairs and beds in order seated round. 
They share the gladsome board; the roofs resound. 
While thus Ulysses to his ancient friend : 
* Forbear your wonder, and the f^t attend ; 
The rites have waited long.' Hie chief commands 
Their loves in vain ; old Dolius spreads his hands. 
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Springs to bis master with a wann embrace. 
And ^tens kisses on his hands and face ; 
Then thus broke oat: — ' Oh long, oh daily moam*d, 
Beyond our hopes, and to our vfish, return'd ! 
Conducted sure by heaven ! for heaven alone 
C^uld work this wonder : welcome to thy own 
And joys and happineii attend thy throne ! 
Who knows thy bless'd, thy wish'd return ? Osay, 
To the chaste queen shall we the news convey ? 
Or hears she, and with blessings loads the day ? 

* Dismiss that care, for to the royal bride 
Already is it known.' Ttie king replied, 

And straight resumed his seat ; while round him bows 
Each faithful youth, and breatlies out ardent vows : 
Then all beneath their father take their place, 
Rank'd by their ages, and the banquet grace. 

Now flying fame the swift report had spread 
Through all the city, of the suitors dead. 
In throngs they rise, and to the palace crowd ; 
Their sighs were many, aud the tumult loud. 
Weeping, they bear the mangled heaps of slain, 
Inhume the natives in their native plain, 
The rest in ships are wafted o'er the main. 
Then sad in council all the seniors sate, 
Fk-equent and full, assembled to debate. 
Amid the circle first Eupithes rose. 
Big was his eye witli tears, his heart with woes : 
The bold Antinous was his age's pride, 
The first who by Ulysses' arrow died. 
Down his wan cheek the trickling torrent ran, 
As, mixing words with sighs, he tiius began : 

* Great deeds, O friends ! this wondrous man 

has wrought. 
And mighty blessings to his country brought. 
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With ships he parted and a numerous train ; 

Those, and their ships, he buried in the main : 

Now he returns, and first essays his hand 

Tn the best blood of all his native laud. 

Haste then, and ere to neighbouring Pyle he flies. 

Or sacred Elis, to procure supplies, 

Arise (or ye for ever fall), ^se ! 

Shame to this age, and all tliat shall succeed, 

If unreveng'd your sons, and brothers bleed ! 

Prove that we live, by vengeance on his head, 

Or sink at once forgotten with the dead.' 

Here ceased he, but indignant tears let fiill [all. 
tSpoke when he ceas*d! — -dumb sorrow touched them 
When from the palace to the wondering throng 
Sage Medon came, and Phemius came along ; 
(Restless and early sleep^s soft bands they broke) 
And Medon first the' assembled chiefs bespoke : 

^ Hear me, ye peers and elders of the land, 
Who deem this act the work of mortal hand ! 
As o'er the heaps of death Ulysses strode. 
These eyes, these eyes beheld a present god, 
Who now before him, now beside him stood, 
Fought as he fought, and mark'd bis way with blood ; 
In vain old Mentor's form the god belied ; 
Twas heaven that struck, and heaven was on his side/ 

A suddeu horror all the' assembly shook -, 
When, slowly rising, Halithers^s spoke 
(Reverend and wise, whose comprehensive view 
At once the present and the future knew) : 
* Me too, ye fathers, hear 1 — from you proceed 
The ills ye mourn ; your own the guilty deed. 
Ye gave your sons, your lawless sons, the rein 
(Oft wam'd by Mentor and myself in vain) : 



Bo0k S4. THK 0UT8«BT. 173 

An absent bero*s bed they sonf^t to soil ; 

Au absent hero's wealth they made their spoil : 

Immoderate riot, and intemperate lust I 

The' offence was great, the pnnbhment was jost. 

Weigh then my coansels in an equal scale, 

Nor rush to ruin. Justice will prevail.* 

His moderate words some better minds persuade : 
They port, and join him, but the number stayM. 
They storm, they shout, with hasty frenzy fir'd, 
And second all Eupithes' rage iuspir'd. 
They case their limbs in brass ; to arms they run : 
The broad efifolgence blazes in the sun. 
Before the city, and in ample plain, 
They meet : Eupithes heads the frantic train. 
Fierce for his son, he breathes his threats in air -, 
Fate hears them not, and death attends him there. 

This pass'd on eartli, while in the realms above 
Minerva thus to cloud-compelling Jove : 
' May I presume to search thy secret soul ? 
O power supreme, O ruler of the whole ! 
Say, hast thou doomed to this divided state, 
Or peaceful amity, or stem debate ? 
Declare thy purpose ; for thy will is fate.' 

* Is not thy thought my own ? (the god replies 
Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted skies) 
Hath not long since thy knowing soul decreed, 1 
Hie chiefs return should make the guilty bleed? > 
'TIS done ; and at thy will the fates succeed. } 
Yet hear the issue : — since Ulysses' hand 
Has slain the suitors, heaven shall bless the land. 
None now the kindred of the' unjust shall own 
Forgot the s]augbter*d brother, and the son : 
Each future day increase of wealth shall bring 
And o'er the pasti oblivion stretch ' 
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Long shall Vlyases in his empire rest^ 
His people blessing, by his people blessed. 
Let all be peace' — He said, and gave the nod 
That binds the fates ; the sanction of the gocl : 
And prompt to execute the' eternal will, 
Descended Pallas from the^ Olympian hill. 

Now sat Ulysses at the mral feast, 
The rage of hanger and of thirst repress'd : 
To watch the foe a trosty spy he sent : 
A son of DoliuB on the message went, 
Stood in the way, and at a glance beheld 
The foe approach, embattled on the field. 
With backward step he hastens to the bower. 
And tells the news. They arm with all their power. 
Foar friends alone Ulysses' cause embrace ; 
And six were all the sons of Dolius' race : 
Old Dolius too his rusted arms put on ; 
And, still more old, in arms Laertes shone. 
Trembling with warmth, the hoary heroes stand, 
And brazen panoply invests the band. 
The opening gates at once their war display : 
Fierce they rush forth : Ulysses leads the way. 
Tliat moment joins them with celestial aid. 
In Mentor's form, the Jove-descended maid : 
Tlie suffering hero felt his patient breast 
Swell with new joy, and thus his son address'd : 

' Behold, Telemachus ! nor fear the sight ! 
The brave embattled ; the grim front of fight! 
The valiant with the valiant must contend : 
Shame not the line whence glorious you descend : 
Wide o'er the world their martial fiune was spread ; 
Regard thyself, the living, and the dead.' 

* Thy eyes, great father ! on this battle cast^ 
Shall learn from me Penelope was chaste/ 
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So spoke TdemichiisI the gaUant boy 
Good old Laertes beard with panting joy ; 
' Andy bless d ! tbrice bless*d this happy day ! (he cries) 
The day that shows me, ere I close my eyes, 
A son and grandson of the' Arcesian name 
Strive ibr ftir virtoe, and contest for fiime !* 

Then tiins Minerya in Laertes' ear : 
' Son of Aroesms, reverend warrior, hear! 
Jove and Jove*s daughter first implore in prayY, 
Then, whirling high, discharge thy lance in air.* 
She said, infiising conrage with the word. 
Jove and Jove's daughter then the chief implor'd, 
And, whirling high, dismissed the lance in air : 
Full at Eupithes drove the deathfiil spear : 
The brass^dieek'd helmet opens to the wound ; 
He falls, earth thunders, and his arms resound. 

Before the fiither and the conquering son 
Heaps rush on heaps : they fight, they drop, they ran. 
Now by the sword and now the javelin fiUl 
The rebel race ! and death had swallov^d all ; 
But fVom on high the blue-ey'd virgin cried ; 
Her awful voice detain'd ^e headlong tide : 
* Forbear, ye nations ! your mad hands forbear 
From mutual slaughter: Pbacb dbscbmds to 

SPARB.' 

Fear shook the nations : at the voice divine 
Hiey drop their javelins, and their rage resign. 
All scattered round their glittering weapons lie ; 
Some fidl to earth, and some confiu'dly fly. 
With dreadful sliouts Ulysses poar'd along, 
Swift as an eagle, as an eagle strong. 
But Jove's red arm the burning tbimder aims ; 
Before Minerva shot tiie livid flames ; 
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Biaziiig tiiey flell, and at her feet explr'd : 
Then stopM the goddess, trembled, and retired. 

< Descended firom the gods ! Ulysses, cease : 
Offend not Jove : obey, and give the peace*' 

So Pallas spoke : the mandate from above 
The king obeyed. The virgin-seed of Jove, 
In Mentor's form, confirm'd the ftiU accord, 
' And willing nations knew their lawful lord.' 



POSTSCRIPT 

BY 

MR. POPE. 



I GAKif or dismiBS this work without a few observa- 
tioDB on the tnie dmricter and style of it. Who* 
ever readB the Odyasegr with an eye to the Iliad, 
expecting to find it of the same charftcter, or of the 
sane lort of spirit, will be grievously deceived ; 
and err against the first principle of criticism^ 
which is to consider the nature of the piece, and 
the intent of its author. The Odyssey is a moral 
and political work, instructive to all degrees of 
men, and filled ^th images, examples, and pre- 
cepts of civil and domestic life. Homer is here a 
ptoon 

' (tai didicit, patriae quid debeat et quid amicit» 
Qao Bit amore parens, qno fratcr amaodus, et hospes. 
Qui quid sit palchnim, quid tarpe^ qaid utile, qaid noD, 
Plenlns ae melius Chrysippo ac Craatoradlcil. 

A.P.S12, l£p.U. S,4. 

Ibe Odyssey is the reverse of the Iliad, in moral, 
sutiject, manner, and style $ to wfaidi it has no sort 
of relation, but as the story happens to follow in 
order of time, a^d as some of the same persons are 
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acton in it. Yet from tins incideotal comiexioD 
many have been misled to regard it as a continua- 
tion or second part, and thence to expect a parity 
of character inconsistent with its nature. 

It is no wonder that the common reader should 
fall into this mistake, when so great a critic as Lon- 
ginns seems not wholly iree from it; although 
what he has said has been generally understood to 
import a severer censure of the Odyssey than it 
really does, if we consider the occasion on which 
it is introduced, and the circumstances to which it 
19 confined. 

* The Odyssey (says he) is an instance, how na- 
tural it is to a great genius, when it begins to grow 
old and decline, to delight itself in narrations aod 
ihbles: for, that Homer composed the Odyss^ 
after the Iliad, many proofs may be given, &c. 
From hence in my jn<^;mept it proceeds, tbit as 
the Iliad was written while his spirit was in its 
greatest vigour, the whole structure of that work 
is dramatic and full of action: whereas the greater 
part of the Odyssey is employed in narration, which 
is the taste of old age ; so Ihat in this latter piece 
we may compare him to the setting sun, which has 
still the same greatness, but not the same ardour, 
or force. He speak.9 not in the same strain: 
we see no more that sublime of the Iliad which 
marches on with a constant pace, without ever 
being stopped, or retarded ; there appears no more 
that hurry, and that strong tide of motions and 
passions, pouring one after anotfier: there is na 
more the same fury, or the same volubility of dic- 
tion, so suitable to action, and all along dnwing in 
such innumerable images of nature. But Horner^ 
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like the ocean, is always great, even wlien he ebbs 
and retires ; even when he is lowest, and loses him- 
self most in narrations and incredible fictions : as 
instances of this, we cannot forget the descriptions 
of tempesb, the adventures of Ulysses with the 
Cyclops, and many others. But though all this be 
age, it is the age of Homer : — and it may be said, 
for the credit of these fictions, that they are beauti* 
ful dreams, or if you will, the dreams of Jupiter 
himself I spoke of the Odyssey only to show, that 
the greatest poets when their genius wants strength 
and warmth for the pathetic, for the most part em- 
ploy themselves in painting the manners. This 
Homer has done, in characterizing the suitors, and 
describing their way of tife ; which is properly a 
branch of comedy, whose peculiar business it is to 
represent the manners of men.' 

We must first observe, it is the sublime of which 
Longinns is writing : that, and not the nature of 
Homer's poem, is his subject. After Iiaving higfalj 
extolled the sublimity and fire of the Iliad, he justly 
observes the Odyssey to have less of those qualitieS| 
and to turn more on the side of moral, and refleo* 
tions on human life. Nor is it his business here to 
detenqjiine, whether the elevated spirit of the one, 
or the just moral of the other, be the greater excel* 
leoce in itself. 

Secondly, that fire and fury of which he is speak- 
ing, cannot well be meant of the general spirit and 
inspiration which is to run through a whole epic 
poem, but of that particular warmth and impetuo- 
sity necessary in some parts, to image or represent 
actions or passions, of haste, tumult, and violence* 
It is on occasion of citing some sach particular pas- 
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sages in Homer, that Longinus breaks into this re- 
flection; which seems to determine bis meaning 
dnefly to that sense. 

Upon tiie whole, lie affirms the. Odyss^ to haTS 
less sublimity and fire tiian the Iliad ; bat he does 
not say it wants the sublime or wants fire. He 
affirms it to be narrative; but not that the narratioii 
is defective. He affirms it to abound in fictions ; 
not that those fictions are ill invented, or ill execu- 
ted. He affirms it to be nice and particolar in 
painting the manners ; but not that thbse manners 
are ill painted. If Homer has fiilly in these points 
accomplished his own design, and done all that the 
nature of his poem demanded or allowed, it still 
remains perfect in its kind, and as much a master^* 
piece as the Iliad. 

The amount of the passage is this ; that in his 
own particular taste, and with respect to the sub- 
lime, Longmus preferred the Iliad : and because 
the Odyssey was less active and lofty, he judged it 
the work of the old age of Homer. 

If this opinion be true, it will only prove, that 
Homer's age might determine him in the choice of 
his subject ; not that it afiected him in the execu- 
tion of it : and that which would be a very wrong 
instance to prove the decay of his imagination, is 
a very good one to evince Uie strength of his judg- 
ment. For had he (as Madam Dacier observes) 
composed the Odyssey in his youth, and the lUad 
in his age, both must in reason liave been exactly 
the same as they now stand. To blame Homer 
for his choice of such a subject, as did not admit 
the same incidents and the same pomp of style as 
tab former, is to take offence at too rnnch variety,* 
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«m1 to iauifuiey tint when a nNU Ims writtn oii« 
good thing, he mint eter after only oof^ hhniolf. 

The Battie of Constantine, and the School of 
Athens, are both pieces of Raphad. Sfaidl wo 
eensnre the School of Atliens as firalty, becaose it 
has not the fniy and fire of the other? or shall we 
say, that Raphael was grown old, because he chosa 
to represent tiie manners of old men and philoso* 
phers? There is aU the silence, tranqnilUty, and 
composure in the one, and ail the warmtii, hurry, 
and tumult in the otlier, which the subject of either 
required : both of them had been imperfect, if 
they had not been as they are. And let the painter 
or poet be young or old, who designs and performa 
in this manner, it proves him to have made tiie 
piece at a time of life when he was master not only 
of his art, but of his discretion. 

Aristotle makes no such distinction between liie 
two poems : he constantiy cites tliem with equal 
praise, and draws tiie rules and examples of epie 
writing equaUy from both. But it is ratiier to tlie 
Odyssey that Horace gives the preference, in the 
Epistie to liollius, and in the Art of Poetoy. It 
is remarkable how opponte Ins opinion Is to that 
of Longinus : and that the particulars he chooser 
to extol, are those very fictions, and pictures of 
the manners, which the otiier seems least to ap* 
proTO. Those febles and manners are of the yerv 
essence of the work: but even witiiout tint regard,^ 
tiie fiibles tiiemselves have both more invention and 
more instruction, and tlie manners more moral and 
example, than those of the Iliad. 

In some points (and those the most essenthd to 
tiie epic poem) the Odyssey is confessed to exc«l 
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the Iliad, and principAliy io die great end of it, the 
moraL Th^conduct, turn, and disposition of the 
fiible is also what the critics allow to be'the better 
model for epic writers to follow : accordingly we 
ftdd much more of the cast of this poem than of 
the other in the ^Ineid; and (what next to that is 
pertiaps the greatest example) in the Telemachus. 
In the manners, it is no way inferior : Longinus is 
so fiur from finding any defect in these, that he rather 
taxes Homer with painting them too minutely. As 
to the narrations, although they are more numerous 
as the occasions are more frequent, yet they carry 
no more the marks of old age, and are neither more 
prolix nor more circumstantial, than the conversa* 
tions and dialogues of the Iliad. Not to mention 
the length of those of Phoenix in the ninth book, 
and of Nestor in the eleventh (which ma^ be 
thought in compliance to their clnracters), those 
of Glaucus in the sixth, of JEoeas in the twentieth, 
and some <others, must be allowed to exceed any in 
the whole Oc^ssej*. And that the propriety of 
style, and the numbers, in the narrations of each 
are equal, will appear to any who compare them. 

To form a right judgment, whether the genius of 
Homer had suffered any decay, we must consider, 
in both his poems, such parts as are of a similar 
nature, and will b^ comparison. And it is cer« 
tain we shall find in each, the same vivacity and 
fecundity of invention, the same life and strength 
of imaging and colouring, the particular descriptions 
as highly painted, the figures as bold, the metaphors 
as animated, and the numbers as harmonious an^ 
as various* 

The Odyssey is a peipetual source of poetry ; th^ 
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Stream Is not tiie less full, for being gentle ; though 
it is tme (when we speak only with regard to the 
snblimo.) that a river, foaming and thundering in 
cataracts from rocks and precipices, is what more 
strikes, amazes, and fills the mind, than the same 
body of water, flowing afterwards tiutragfa peace- 
ful vales and agreeable scenes of pasturage. 

The Odyssey (as I have belbre said) ought to be 
Considered according to its own nature and design; 
not with an eye to the Iliad. To censure Homer 
because it is unlike what it was never meant to re- 
semble, is, as if a gardener who had purposely culti- 
vated two beautiful trees of contrary natures, as a 
specimen of his skill in the several kinds, should be 
blamed for not bringing them into pairs ; when in 
root, stem, leaf, and flower, each was so entirely 
different, that one must have been spoiled in the 
endeavour to match tiie other. 

Longinus, who saw this poem was ' partly of the 
nature of comedy,' ought not, for that very reason, 
to have considered it with a view to Uie Iliad.. 
How little any such resemblance was the intention 
of Homer, may appear hence, that although the 
character of Ulysses there was already drawn, yet 
here he purposely turns to another side of it, and 
shows h^ not in that full light of |floiy, but in the 
shade of common life, with a mixture of such 
qualities as are requisite to all the lowest accidents 
of it, struggling with misfortunes, and on a level 
with the meanest of mankind. As for the other 
persons, none of them are above what we call the 
higher comedy: Calypso, though a goddess, is a 
cimracter of intrigue ; the suitors yet more ap- 
proaching to it; the Phssaciana ^re of the same 
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CMt ; Ae CydopSy Melantiiiiis, and Inis, descend 
«ven to dron duoticten ; and the scenes that appear 
llirooghoat, are generally of the comic kind ; ban- 
foetSy leyels, sports^ loves, and the pursuit of a 



From flie nature of the poem, we shall form an 
idea of the style. The (Kctien ^is to follow the 
iinages, and to take its eoloor from the complexion 
•f the tfaonj^ts. Accordingly the Odyssey is not 
always clothed in the majesty <3^ Terse proper to 
tragedy ; Irat sometimes descends into the phdner 
narrative, and sometimes even to that iknilkir dia- 
logne essential to comedy. However, where it 
cannot support a sublimity, it always preserves a 
dignity, or at least a propriety. 

There is a real beauty in an easy, pure, perspi- 
eoous description even of a low action. There are 
numerous instances of this both in Homer and Vir- 
gil : and peiliaps those natoral passages are not the 
least pleasing of their works. It is often the same 
in history, where the representations of common, 
or even domestic things, in clear, plain, and natural 
words, are iVequently found to make the liveliest 
impression on ttie reader. 

The question is, how fiir a poet, in pursuing tiw 
description or i^iage of an action, can attadi him- 
self to little circumstances, without vulgarity or 
trilling ? what particulars are proper, and enliven 
the image ; or what are impertinent, and clog it ? 
In this matter painting is to be consulted, and tiie 
whole regard had to those circumstances which 
Contribute to fbrm a full, and yet not a confused, 
of a thing. 

Bfifithets are of vast service to thb effect : and 
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the lig^t use of these is often the only ezpedienft 
to render the narration poetical* 

The great point of jadgment is to distingoish 
when to speak simply, and when figoratively : bat 
whenever die poet is obliged by the nature of his 
salyject to descend to the lower manner of writing, 
an elevated style woold be affected, and therefore 
ridicnlons ; and the more he was forced upon fignres 
and metaphors to avoid that lowness, the more the 
image wmdd be broken, and consequently obscure. 

One may add, that the use of the grand style on 
little salgects, tB not only ladicrons, but a sort of 
transgression against the rules of proportion and 
meclmnics : it is using a vast force to lift a featlier. 

I believe, now I am upon this bead, it will be 
found a just observation, that the low actions of life 
cannot be put into a figurative style without being 
ridiculous; but things natural can. Metaphors 
raise the latter into d^ty, as we see in the Geor- 
gics : but throw the former into ridicule, as in the 
Lutrin. I think tins may very well be accounted 
for : laughter implies censure ; inanimate and irra- 
tional beings are not objects of censure ; therefore 
these may be elevated as much as you please, and 
no ridicule follows : but when rational beings are 
represented above their real character, it becomes 
ridiculous in art, because it is vicious in morality. 
The bees in Viiigil, were they rational beings, would 
be ridiculous by having their actions and manners 
represented on a level witti creatures so superior as 
men ; since it would imply folly or pride, which 
are the proper chjcota of ridicule. 

The use of pompous expression, for low actions 
pr thoui^tSi is the true sublime of Don Qvisote. 
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How ftr millt it is for epic poetry^ appears in its 
being the perfection of tlie mock epic. It is so 
ikr from being the sablime of tragedy, that it is the. 
cause of ail bombast : when poets, instead of being 
(as they imagine) constantly lofty, only presenre 
thron(^ont a painfiil equality of fustian ; that con- 
tinned swell of language (which runs indiscriminate- 
ly even through tlwir lowest characters, and rattles 
ike some mistiness of meaning in the most indif- 
ferent snlijects) is of a piece with that perpetual ele- 
vation of tone which the players have learned from 
it ', and which is not speaking, but vociferating. 

There is still more reason for a variation of style 
in epic poetry than in tragic, to distinguish between 
that language of the gods proper to the muse who 
sings, and is inspired, and that of men who are in- 
troduced speaking only according to nature. Fur- 
ther, there ought to be a difference of style ob- 
served in the speeches of human persons, and those 
of deities ; and again, in those which may be called 
set harangues, or orations, and those which are only 
conversation or dialogue. Homer has more of the 
latter than any other poet: what Virgil does by 
two or three words of narration. Homer still per- 
forms by speeches ; not only replies, but even re- 
joinders are frequent in him; a practice almost un- 
known to Virgil. This renders his poems more 
animated ; but less grave and m^estic : and con- 
sequently necessitates the frequent use of a lower 
style. The writers of tragedy lie under the same 
necessity, if they would copy nature : wjiereas 
that painted and poetical diction which they per- 
petually us^, would be improper even in orations 
designed to move with «U the arts of liietorie. 
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This is plain from the practice of Demostiienes and 
Cicero ; and Virgil in those of Drances and Tumns 
gives an eminent example, how far removed tlie 
style of tliem ongfat to be from snch an excess of 
figures and ornaments : which indeed fits only that 
language of the gods we have been speaking o^ or 
that of a muse under inspiration. 

To read through a whole work in this strain, Is 
like travelling all along on the ridge of a hill ; which 
is not half so agreeable as sometimes gradually to 
rise, and sometimes gently to descend, as the way 
leads, and as the end of the journey directs. 

Indeed the true reason tliat so few poets have 
imitated Homer in these lower parts, has been the 
extreme difficulty of preserving that mixture of 
ease and dignity essential to tliem. For it is as 
hard for an epic poem to stoop to Uie narrative 
with success,, as for a prince to descend to be fiinii- 
liar, without diminntion to his greatness. 

The sublime style is more easily counterfeited 
than the natural : somethhig that passes for it, or 
sounds like it, is common in all ialse writers : but 
nature, purity, perspicuity, and simplicity, never 
walk in the clouds : they are obvious to all capaci- 
ties ; and where they are not evident, they do not 
exist. 

The most plain narration not only admits of these, 
and of harmony (which are all the qualities of 
style), but it requires every one of them to render 
it pleasing. On the contrary, whatever pretends 
to a share of the sublime, may pass, notwithstand- 
ing any defects in the rest; nay, somethnes with- 
tmt any of them, and gam the admiration, of all 
ordinary readers. 
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Hoaner, in bis lowest namtioiis or speeebes, m 
ever easy, flowing, copious, clear, and barmoiiioin. 
He shows no less invention, in assembling the 
humbler than the greater thonghts and images ; 
nor less judgment, in ptoportioning the style and 
the versification to these, than to the other. Let 
it be remembered, that the same genius that 
•oared the highest, and from 'whom the greatest 
models of the sublime are derived, was also he wh# 
stooped the lowest, and gave to the simple narra- 
tive its utmost perfection. Which of these was 
the liarder task to Homer himself, I cannot pre- 
tend to determine; but to his translator I can 
affirm (however unequal all his imitations must be) 
tliat of the latter has been mudi more difficult. 

Whoever expects here the same pomp of verse, 
nnd the same ornaments of diction, as in tlie Iliad, 
will, and ought to be disappointed. Were the ori- 
ginal otherwise, it had been an offence against 
nature : and were the translation so, it were an of- 
fence against Homer ; which is the same thing. 

It must be allowed that there is a nuyesty and 
harmony in the Greek language which greatly con- 
tribute to elevate and support the narration. But 
I must also observe, that this is an advantage grown 
apon the language since Homer's time : for things 
nre removed from vulgarity by being out of use ; 
and if the words we could find in any present lan- 
guage were equally sonorous or musical in them- 
selves, th^ would still appear less poetical and 
uncommon than those of a dead one, from this 
only circumstance, of being in every man's mouth* 
I may add to this another disadvantage to a transit- 
tor, from a difierent cause : Homer seems to have 
taken upop ' Her of » histoiian^ an« 



POftTSCIUPT. 189 

tiqmy, divine, aod pit^essor of arts and sdencea, 
as well as a poet. In one or other of these clia- 
meters he descends into many particularities, whicli 
as a poet only perhaps he woidd have avoided. All 
these ought to be preserved by a faithful transla- 
tor; who in some measure takes the place of 
Homer : and all that can be expected from him is 
to make them as poetical as the subject will bear. 
Many arts, therefore, are requisite to supply these 
disadvantages ; in order to dignify and solemnize 
these pUuner parts, which hardly admit of any poe- 
tical ornaments. 

Some use has been made to this end of the style 
of Milton. A just and moderate mixture of old 
words may have an effect like the working old 
abbey stones into a building ; which I have some- 
times seen to give a kind of venerable air, and yet 
not destroy the neatness, ek^^ce, and equality 
requisite to a new vrork. I mead without render* 
iug it too unfamiliar, or remote from the present 
purity of writing, or from that ease and smooths 
ness which ought alvrays to accompany narration 
or dialogue. In reading a style judiciously anti- 
quated, one finds a pleasure not unlike that of 
travelling on an old Roman way: but then the 
road must be as good as the way is ancient; the 
style must be such in which we may evenly pro* 
ceed, without being put to short stops by sudden 
abruptnesses, or puzzled by frequent turnings and 
transpositions. No man delights in furrows and 
stombling-blocks : and let our love to antiquity be 
ever so great, a fine ruin is one thing, and a heap 
of rubbish another. The imitators of Milton, 
like most other imitators^ are not copies but carl- 
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caturas of their original ; they are a hundred times 
more obsolete and cramp tlran he, and equally so 
in all places : whereas it should have been observed 
of Milton, that he is not lavish of bis exotic words 
and phrases every where alike ; but employs them 
much more where the subject is marvellous, vast, 
and strange, as in the scenes of heaven, hell, chaos, 
&c, than where it is turned to the natural and 
agreeable, as in the pictures of paradise, the loves 
of our first parents, tlie entertainments of angels, 
and the like. In general, this onusnal style better 
serves to awaken our ideas in the descriptions and 
in the imaging and picturesque parts,, than it agrees 
with the lower sort of narrations, the character of 
which is simplicity and purity. Milton has several 
of the- latter^ where we find not an antiquated, al- 
iped, or nncoutii word, for some hundred Knes 
together ; as in his fifth book, the latter part of the 
eighth, the former ofthe tenth and eleventh books, 
and in the narration of Michael in the twelfth. I 
Wonder indeed that he, who ventured (contrary to 
the practice of all otiier epic poets) to imitate 
Homer's lovmess in tiie narrative, should not also 
have copied his plainness and perspicuity in the 
dramatic parts : since in his speeches (where clear- 
ness above all is necessary) there is frequently such 
transposition and forced construction, that the 
very sense is not to be discovered vrithout a se- 
cond or third reading : and in this certainly he 
ought to be no example. 

To preserve the true character of Homer's style 
in the present translation, great pains have been 
taken to be easy and natural. The chief merit I 
can pretend to is, not to have been carried into a 
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Store phnisible and figurative manner of writing, 
which would better have pleased all readers, bat 
the judicious ones. My errors had been fewer, 
bad each of those gentlemen who joined with me 
shown as much of the severity of a friend to me, 
as I did to them, in a strict ammadversion and cor- 
rection. What assistance I received from them, 
was made known in general to the pubUe in the 
original proposals for this work, and the particu- 
lars are specified at the conclusion of it ; to which 
I most add (to be punctually just), some part of tiie 
tenth and fifteenth books. The reader will now 
be too good a judge, how much the greater part of 
it, and consequentiy of its fiiults, is chargeable 
upon me alone. But this I can vriih integrity 
affirm, that I have bestowed as much time and 
pains upon the whole, as were consistent with the 
indispensable duties and cares of Ufe, and vrith that 
wretched state of health which God has been 
pleased to make my portion. At the least, it is a 
pleasure to me to reflect, tliat I have introduced 
into our language this other work of the greatest 
and most ancient of poets, with some dignity ; and 
I hope, with as little disadvantage as the Iliad. 
And if, after the unmerited success of that trans- 
lation, any one will wonder why I would enter- 
prize the Odyssey, I think it sufficient to say, 
that Homer himself did the same, or the world 
would never have seen it. 

I designed to have ended this postscript here ; 
but since I am now taking my leave of Homer, 
and of all controversy relating to him, I beg leave 
to be indulged, if I make use of this last opportu- 
nity, to say a very few words about some reflee- 
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tloiis wAagik the late Madam Dacier Wstowed an 
the first part of my preface to the Iliad, and which 
she published at the end of her translation of that 
poem. 

To write gravely an answer to them would be 
too much for the reflections ; and to say nothing 
concerning them, would be too little for the au- 
tlior. It is owing to the industry of that learned 
lady, that our polite neighbours are become ac- 
quainted with many of Homer*s beauties, which 
were hidden from them before in Greek and in 
Eustatbius. She challenges on this account a par- 
ticular regard from all the admirers of that great 
poet: and I hope that I shall be thought, as I 
mean, to pay some part of tins debt to her me- 
mory in what I am now writing. 

Had these reflections fallen from the pen of an 
ordinary critic, I should not have apprebendefl 
their effect ; and should therefore have been silent 
cmreeniing them : but since they are Madam Da- 
cier's, I imagine that they must be of weight ; and 
in a case where I think her reasoning very bad, I 
respect her authority. 

I have fought under Madam Dacier*s banfier, 
and have viraged war in defence of the divine Ho- 
mer against all tlie lieretics of the age. And yet 
it is Madam Dacier who accuses me, and who ac- 
cuses me of nothing less than betraying our com- 
mon cause. She affirms, that the most declared 
enemies of this author have never said any thing 
against him more injurious or more uiyust than I. 
Wliat must the world think of me, after such a 
judgment passed by so great a critic : the world, 
who decides so often, and who examines so sel- 
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dom ; the worid, who even in natters of Ktera* 
turc is almost always the slave of aathority ? Who 
will suspect that so mnch learning should mistake^ 
that so mnch accuracy should be misled, or that 
so mnch candour should be biassed i 

All tfaiSy however, has happened : and Madam 
Dacier's criticisms on my preface flow from the 
very same error, from which so many &lse criti* 
dsms of her countrymen upon Homer have flow- 
ed, and winch she has so justly and so severely 
reproved ; I mean the error of depending on in- 
jurious and unskilful translations. 

An indifierent translation may be of some use ; 
and a good one will be of a great deal. But I thhik 
lint no translation oug^t to be the ground of cri- 
ticism ; because no man ought to be condemned 
upon another man*s explanation of his meaning.—- 
Covld Homer have had the honour of explaining 
his, before that august tribunal where Monsieur 
de la Motte presides, I make no doubt but he had 
escaped many of those severe animadversions 
with which some French authors have loaded him ; 
and from which even Madam Dacier's translation 
of the Iliad could not preserve him. 

How unhappy was it for me, that the knowledge 
of our ishind-tongue was as necessary to Madam 
Dacier in my case, as the knowledge of Greek was 
to Monsieur de la Motte in that of our great au- 
thor : or to any of those whom she styles ' blind 
censurers,' and blames for condemning what they 
did not understand. 

I may say with modesty, that she knew less of 
my true sense from that fliulty translation of part 
of my pre&cei tbtsk tiiose blind censurers might 
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have kuown of Honier*8, even from the tnnslatioii 
of la Valterie, which preceded her own. 

It pleased me, however, to find, that her objee* 
tions were not levelled at the general doctrine, or 
at any essentials of my pre&ce ; bat only at a few 
particular expressions. She proposed little more 
than (to use her ovrn phrase) ' to combat. two or 
three similes / and I hope that to combat a simile 
is no more than to fight vdth a shadow, since a 
simile is no better than the shadow of an argn- 
ment. 

She lays much weight where I hid bnt little ; 
and examines with more scrupulosity than I vrrit, 
or than perhaps the matter requires. 

These unlucky similes taken by themselves may 
perhaps render my meaning equivocal to an igno- 
rant translator ; or there may have fiillen from my 
pen some expressions, which, taken by themselves 
likewise, may to the same person have the same 
effect But if the translator had been master of 
our tongue, the general tenoor of my argument, 
that which precedes and that which follows the 
passages objected to, would have sufiiciently de- 
termined him as to the precise meaning of them : 
and if Madam Daoier had taken up her pen a little 
more leisurely, or had employed it with more 
temper, she would not have answered paraphrases 
of her own, which even the translation will not 
justify, and which say, more than once, the very 
contraiy to what I have said in the passages them- . 
selves. 

If any person has curiosity enough to read the 
whole paragraphs in my pr^fiice, or some mangled 
parts of which these rdections are made, he wiH 
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easily discern that I am as orthodox as Madam 
Dacier herself in those very articles on which she 
treats me like an heretic : he will easily see that 
all tlie difference between us consists in this, that 
I offer opinions, and she delivers doctrines ; that 
my imagination represents Homer as the greatest 
of human poets, whereas in hers he was exalted 
above humanity; infallibility and impeccability 
were two of lib attributes. There was, therefore, no 
need of defending Homer against me : who (if I 
mistake not) had carried my admiration of him, as 
far as it can be carried, without giving a real oc* 
casion of writing in his defence. 

After answering my harmless similes, she pro- 
ceeds to a matter which does not regard so much 
the honour of Homer, as that of tlie times be 
lived in : and here I must confess she does not 
wholly mistake my meaning ; but I think she mis* 
takes the state of the question. She had said, the 
manners of those times were so much the better, 
the less they were like ours. I thought this re- 
quired a little qualification. I confessed that in my 
opinion the world was mended in some points : 
such as the custom of putting whole nations to the 
sword, condemning kings and their fimiilies to 
perpetual slavery, and a few others. Madam Da- 
cier judges otherwise in this: but as to the rest, 
particularly in preferring the simplicity of the 
ancient world to the luxury of ours, wliich is the- 
main point contended for, she owns we agree- 
This I thought was well : bat I am so unfortunate, 
that this too is taken amiss, and called adopting, 
or (if you will) stealing her sentiment. The truth 
is, she might have said, her words ; for ^ 
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€0 porpose ; being tben profeHedi^ citiqg 
ftmn her: tfaongli I migbt lHK¥e done tbe nme 
wHboBt inteodiiig that campKmfnt; fiw they are 
aho to be fbuiid in Eoststliiiis, tad the scntinient 
I behere is tlat of aO nankind. I cannot really 
ten what to say to this whole remark ; only that 
in tbefint part of it. Madam Dacier b displeased 
that I do not agree witili her, and in the last that I 
do : bnt tins is a temper which every polite man 
ffaonld oreriook in a lady. 

To panish my ingratitndey she resolves to ex- 
pose my blonders : and selects two which I sup- 
pose are the most flagrant, ont of the many lor 
wliich she eonld have chastised me. It happens 
that the first of these is in part the translator^ 
and in part her own, vnthout any share of mine : 
she quotes the end of a sentence, and he pats in 
French what I never wrote in English : ' Homer 
(I said) opened a new and bonndless walk for his 
imagination, and created a world for himself in 
the invention of fable ;,' which he translates, * Ho- 
mere cr^ poor son usage nn monde mouvant, en 
tnventant hi fable.' 

Madam Dacier justly wonders at this nonsense 
in roe ; and I, in tbe translator. As to what I 
meant by Homer's invention of fable, it is after* 
wards particnhirly distinguished from tliat exten- 
sive sense in which she took it, by these words ; 
* If Homer was not tbe first who introduced the 
deities (as Herodotus imagines) into the religion 
of Greece, he seems the first who brought them 
into a system of machinery for poetry.' 

The other blunder she accuses me of is, the 
mistakmg a passage in Aristotle: and she is 



pleased to send nie back to this philosopher's 
Treatise of Poetry, and to her Preface ou the 
Odyssey, for my better instruction. Now thougli 
I am saucy enough to tliink that one may some^ 
times differ from Aristotle without blundering, and 
though I am sure one may sometimes fall into an 
error by following him servilely ; yet I own, ^fc 
to quote any author for what he never said is a 
blunder : (but, by the vray, to correct an author 
for what he never said, is somewhat worse than a 
blunder.) My words were these : ^ As there is a 
greater variety of characters in the Ulad than in 
any other poem, so there is of speeches. Every 
thing in it has manners, as Aristotle expresses it ; 
that is, every thing is acted or spoken : very little 
passes in narration.* She justly says, that * Every 
thing which is acted or spoken, has not necessarily 
manners merely because it is acted or spoken.' 
Agreed : but I would ask tlie question, whether 
any thing can have manners which is neither acted 
nor spoken i If not, then the whole Iliad being al- 
most spent in speech and action, almost every 
thing in it has manners; since Homer has been 
proved before, in a long paragraph of the preface^ 
to have excelled in drawing characters and painting 
manners : and indeed his whole poem is one con- 
' tinned occasion of showing this bright part of his 
talent. 

To speak fairly, it is impossible she could read 
•ven the translation, and take my sense so wrong 
aa she represents it ; but I was first translated 
ignorantly,and then read partially. My expi'ession 
indeed was not quite exact ; it should have been^ 

VOL. III. 9 
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\ Ever}' iSm% has maDnerSySs Avistotle calls tbenu* 
But suc^ a fault methinks might liave been 
fipare^, sinpc if oae was to look witU that dispo- 
sition she (Uscovois towards mey even oo her own 
excellent writings, one mig;lit &id some mistakes 
which no context can redress ; as where she 
makes Enstathius call Cratisthenes the PhUasian, 
C/allisthenes the Physician '. Wiiat a triomph 
might some slips of this sort have afforded to 
Honter's, hers, and my enemies : from which she 
was only screened by their happy ignorance? H«w* 
unlucky had it been, when she insulted Mr. de 
la Motte tor omitting a material passage in the 
speech ^ of Helen to Hector, Iliad vi. if Some 
champion for the moderns had by ehfmee under- 
stood 80 much Greek, as to whisper him, that 
there was no such passage in Homer? 

Our concern, zeal, and even jealousy, fer oar 
great author's honour were mutual^ our endea* 
vours to advance it were equal: and I liave as 
often trembled for it in her hands, as she could in 
mine. It was one of the many reasons I had to 
wish the longer life of this lady, tliat I must cer- 
tainly have regamed her good opinion, in spito of 
all misrepresenting transhitors whatever. I conid 
not have expected it on any oUier teraia than 
being approved as great, if not as. passionate, an 
admirer of Homer as herself. For that was the 
first condition of her favour and friendship : other* 
ivise not one'^ taste alone, but one^i monlitgr, had 

I Dacier, Remarqaet vat le A^t^ Uvred* PQdyBS. p. 467, 
' Pe la CorrQpMo9 da Gout. 
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l^een cam:i|>tc€l; nor wonld any man^s religion 
have been nnraspeoted, who did not implicitly 
believe in an author whose doctrine is so con- 
femiable to Holy Scripture. However, as difl 
ferent people have different ways of expressing^ 
their belief, some purely by public and general 
acts of worship, others by a reverend sort of 
reasoning and inquiry about the grounds of it, it 
is the same in admiration ; some prove it by ex- 
clamations, others by respect. I have observed 
that the loudest Irazzas given to a great man in a 
triumph, proceed not from his fiiends, but tlie 
rabble ; and as I have fancied it the same vnth 
the rabble of critics, a desire to be distinguished 
from them has turned me to the more moderate, 
and, I hope, more rational method. Though I 
am a poet, I would not be an enthusiast ; and 
tfaougii I am an Englishman, I would not be fii^ 
riously of a party. I am far from thinking myself 
that genius, upon whom, at the end of these re» 
marks. Madam Dacier congratulates my conn* 
try : one capable of correcting Homer, and con- 
seqnently of reforming maiddnd, and amending 
this constitution. It was not to Great Britain this 
ought to liave been applied : since our nation has 
one happiness for which she might have preferred 
it to her own, that as much as we abound in other 
miserable misguided sects, we have at least none 
of the blasphemers of Homer. We stedfasly and 
unanimously believe, both his poem, and our con* 
stitution, to be the best that ever human wit in- 
vented: that the one is not more incapable of 
pmendment than the other; and-^9ki*flv tiiey both 
ere) we despise -any Frenob or £i)£(lishinan wikat« 
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ever, who shall presume to retvench, to innoTat^,' 
or to Diake the least alteration in either. Far 
therefore from the genios for which Madam Dacier 
mistook me, my whole desire is bat to preserve 
tlie homble character of a tatthfbl translator^ and 
a quiet sabject. 

I 
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BOOK L 



To fill my rising soDg with sacred fire. 
Ye tuoeful Nine, ye sweet celestial choir! 
From Helicon's ioibowering height repair, 
Attend my labonrs, and reward my pray'r ; 
The dreadful toils of raging Mars I write, 
The springs of contest, and the fields of fight ; 
How threatening Miceadvanc'd with warlike grace, 
And wag'd dire combats with the croaking race. 
Not loadt^r tumults shook Olympus' tow'rs, 
When eq|tb-bpm giants dar'd immortal pow'rs. 
The^ equal acts an eqnal glory claim, 
And thus ^he Muse recordJs the tale of fiune. 

Once on a time, fiitigued and out of breath, 
And just escap'd tiie stretching claws of death, 
A gentle Mouse, whom cats pursued in vain, 
Fl^ swift of foot across the neighboiuing plain, . 
IfuDg o'er a brink, his eager tlii rst to cool. 
And dip*d his whiskers in the standing pool ; 
When n^r a courteous Frog advanced his head ; ' 
A^d from tlie waters, hoarse-resounding, said ^ 
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* What art thoo, stranger? what the line yoa 
boast? 
What diance has cast tliee panting on oar coast? 
With strictest truth let all tiiy words agree. 
Nor let me find a fiiithless Mouse in thee. 
If worthy friendship^ profier'd friendship take, 
And entering view the pleasmrable lake: 
Range o'er my palace, in my bounty share. 
And glad return from hospitable fare. 
This siWer realm extends beneath my sway. 
And me, their monarch, all its Frogs obey. 
Great Physignathus I, from Pelens' race, 
Begot in fair Hydromedase* embrace, 
Wliere by the nuptial bank that paints his side. 
The swift Eridanus delights to glide. 
Thee too, thy form, thy strength, and port proclaim 
A sceptei^ King ; a son of martial hme ; 
Then trace thy line, and aid my guessing eyes.' — 
Thus ceas'd the Frog, and thus the Monse replies : 
, * Known to the gods, the men, the birds that fly 
Through wild expanses of the midway sky. 
My name resounds ; and if unknown to th^. 
The soul of great Psycarpax lives in roe. 
Of brave Troxartas* line, whose sleeky down 
In love compress'd Lychomile the brown : 
My mother she, and princess of the plains 
Where'er her father Ptemotractas reigns : 
Bom where a cabin lifts its airy shed, 
With figs, with nuts, with varied dainties fed* 
But since our natures nought in common know. 
From what foundation can a friendship grow? 
These cnrling waters o'er thy palace roll i 
Bttt nian'a high food supports my priac^ saiiL 
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In vain the circled loaves attempt to lie 
Concealed in flaskets from my cuhoos eye. 
In vain the tripe that boasts the whitest hae. 
In vain the gilded bacon shuns my view, 
In vain the cheeses, oflbpiing of the pail, 
Or honeyed cakes, which gods themselves regale. 
And as in arts I shine, in arms I tight, 
Mix'd with the bravest, and anknown to flight : 
Though large to mine the human form appear. 
Not man himself can smite my soul with fear. 
Sly to the bed with silent steps I go. 
Attempt his finger, or attack his toe. 
And fix indented woands with dextrous skilly 
Sleeping he feels, and only seems to teel. 
Yet have we foes which direfiil dangers canse, 
Grim owls with talons arm'd, and cats with claws. 
And that false trap, the den of silent fate. 
Where Death his ambush plants around the bait : 
All-dreaded these, and dreadful o'er the rest 
The potent warriors of tlie tabby vest ; 
If to the dark we fly, tlie dark they trace, 
And rend our heroes of the nibbling race ; 
But me, nor stalks nor watrish herbs delight, 
Nor can the crimson radish charm my sight, - 
The lake-resoimdiog Frogs' selected fiire, 
Which not a Mouse of any taste can bear.* 

As thus the downy prince his mind express'd. 
His answer thus the croaking king address'd ; 

' Thy words luxuriant on thy daintiei rove. 
And, stranger, we can boast of bounteous Jove : 
We sport in water, or we dance on land, 
And, bom amphibious, food trom both comnwiid. 
But tnist thyself where wonders ask thy view. 
And safely tempt those seas, I'll bear thee tbroof^: 
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Ascend my Bhonlden, firmly keep tby seat. 
And readrmy manhy court, and feast in state.' 

He said, and bent his back i with niinble bound 
Leaps the light Mouse, and clasps his arms around, 
llien wondering floats, and sees with glad surrey 
The winding banks resembling ports at sea. 
But when aloft the curling water rides, 
And wets with asnre wave his downy sides. 
His thooghts grow conscious of approaching woe. 
His idle tears with vain repentance flow, 
His locks he rends, his trembling feet he rears. 
Thick beats his heart with unaccnstom*d fears ; 
He sighs, and, chill*d with danger, longs for shore ; 
His tail extended forms a fruitless oar ; 
Half drench'd in liquid death his prayers he spake, 
And thus bemoaned him from the dreadful lake: 

' So passed Europa through the rapid sea, 
Trembling and Minting all the vent'rous way ; 
With oary feet the bull triumphant rode. 
And safe in Crete deposed his lovdy load. 
Ah, safe at last ! may thus the Frog support 
My trembling limbs to reach his ample court' 

As thus he sorrows, death ambiguous grows, 
Xjo ! from the deep a water-Hydra rose ; 
He rolls his sangnin'd eyes, his bosom heaves. 
And darts with active rage along tlie vraves. 
Confus*d, the monarch sees his hissing foe. 
And dives, to shun the sable fktes, below. 
Forgetful Frog ! the friend thy shoulders bore, 
Unskiird in swimming, floats remote from siiore : . 
He grasps with fruitless hands to find relief, 
Supinely falls^ and grinds his teeth with gfief : 
¥bmffng he sinks, and straggling mounts again, * 
And sinks, and strives, bnt strives vftthfiite in vain. 
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The wei^^hty moisttu^ clogs his hairy vest/ 
And thus the pmce his dying rage expr^ss'd: 
' Nor thou, that fliug'st me floulDderihg from thy 
back, 
As from hard rocks reboimds.tibe shatterfaig wrack/ 
Nor thou shalt 'scape thy doe,' perfidious king ! 
Piirsaed by TC^oance on the swiftest, wing > 
At land, thy strength could never equal mine. 
At sea to conqjnery.and by craft, was thine. • 
But heaven has gods^ and gods have searching eyes.l 
Ye fi|[tce, ye Mice^ my great avengers rise W. 

This said, he sighing gasp'd, and gasping died^ -. ' 
His death the young Lycbopynax espied, ^ - 
As on ttie flowery brink he pass'd the day, 
Bask'd in the beams, and loiter'd life away. « 

Loud shrieks the Moose, his shrieks the shoret; 

repeat; 
The nibbling nation learn their hero's fate > 
Grief, dismal grief, ensues ; deep murmurs. soiindy 
And shriller fury fills the deafen'd ground. 
From lodge to lodge the sacred heralds run, 
To fix their council witli the rising sun ; 
Where great Troisartas crown'd iu glory reigns^ 
And winds his lengthening court beneath the plaint^ 
Psycarpas' fiither, fatlier now w^ more ! • . 
Fojr poor Psycarpax lies remote from shore ; 
Supine he lies I the silent waters .stand, 
And no kind billow wafti the dead to laad*! 
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Whsn NMy-flnger'd Morn had ting'd the ckmdSy 
ArooMl their monarch-monBe the nation cnywds^ 
Slow rose th^ sovereign, heav'd his anxious breast, 
And tibns the conncil, filM with rage, address'd : 

' For lost Pnycarpax mach my soal endores, 
Tia mine tlie prirate grief, the public, yoors. 
Three warlike sons adom*d my nuptial bed, 
Three sons, alas, before their father dead ! 
Our eldest peridi'd by the ravening cat, 
As near my conrt the prince unheedfnl sat : 
Our next, an engine fraught with danger drew, 
The portal gap'd, the bait was hong in view, 
I>ire arts assist the trap, the iates decoy. 
And men impitying kill'd my gallant boy ! 
The last, his country's hope, his parent's pride, 
Plung'd in the lake by Physignathns, died. 
Konse all the war, my friends I avenge the deed : 
And bleed that monarch, and hii nation bleed.* 

His words in every breast inspirVI alarms, 
And careful Mars supplied their host with arms. 
In verdant hulls, despoU'd of all their beans, 
Tlie bnskin'd warriors stalk'd along the plains t 
Quills, aptly bound, tlieir bracing corselet made, 
Fac'd witii the plunder of a cat they fli^'d : 
The lamp's round boss affords their ample shield \ 
Large shells of nuts their covering helmet yield ; 
And o'er the region, with reflected rays, 
Tall groves ot needles for their laaees blaae. 



Dreadful in arms the marching Mice appear ; 
The wondering Frogs perceive the tumnlt near. 
Forsake the waters, thickening from a ring, 
And ask, and hearken, whence the noises spring. 
When near the crowd, disclos'd to public view, 
The valiant cliief Embasichytros drew : 
The sacred herald's sceptre grac'd his hand, 
And thus his word expressed his king's command : 
* Ye Frogs 1 the Mice, with vengeance fir'd, advance | 
And deck'd in armour shake the shining lance j 
Their hapless prince, by Physignathus slain, 
Extends incumbent on the watry plain : 
Then arm jrour host, the doubtful battle try -, 
Lead forth those Frogs that have the soul to die.* 

The chief retires, the crowd the cliallenge hear, 
And proudly swelling, yet perplex'd appear : 
Much they resent, yet much their monarch blame. 
Who, rising, spoke to clear hi& tainted fame : 

* O friends I I never forc'd die Mouse to deatby^ 
Nor saw the gasping of his latest breath. 
He, vain of yonth, our art of swinmiing tried, 
And, venturous, in the lake the wanton died. 
To vengeance now by false appearance led, 
lliey point their anger at my guiltless head : 
But wage the risuag war by deep device, 
And turn its fury on the crafty Mice. 
Your king directs the way ; my thoughts, elate 
Witli hopes of conquest, form designs of fate. 
Where high the banks their verdant surface heave. 
And the steep sides confine the sleeping wave. 
There, near the margin, clad in armour bright. 
Sustain the first impetuous shocks of fight : 
Then, where the dancing feather joins the crest. 
Let eacli brave Frog his obvious Mouse arrest > 
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Each %tnn^ gnafiag, iicaiilottg pAmge a foe, 
Tiil cooDtleH circles nHarl the kke below; 
Down sink the Mice in yiekting waters d/own^d ; 
LoOd flash the waters ; and the shores resooiMl : 
Hie Frogs triomphant tread the conqtter^d plaiti^ 
And raise their glorious trophies of te slaili.* 

He spake no more^ his prudent seheme imparts 
Redoubling ardour to the boldest hearts. 
Green was the suit his arming heroes chose, 
Aroond their legs the greaves of mallows close. 
Green were the beets about their shoulders laid. 
And green the colewort, which the taiget made. 
Form'd of the varied shells the waters yield. 
Their glossy helmets glisten'd o'er the field : 
And tapering seanreeds for the polish'd spear. 
With upright order pierc'd the ambient air. 
Thus dress'd for war, they tak?e the' appoint^ 
height, - ^ 

Poise tlie long arms, ami urge the promis'd tight. 

But now, where Jove*8 irradiate spires arise. 
With stars surrounded in ethereal skies, 
(A solemn council caird) the brazen gates 
Unbar ; the gods assume their golden seats : 
The sire superior leans, and points to show 
What wondrous combats mortals wage below : 
How strong, how large, the numerous heroes 

stride! 
What length of lance they shake with warlike prid^ I 
What eager fire tlieir rapid march reveals ! 
So the fierce Centaivs ravag'd o'er the dales ; 
And so confirm'd, tlie daring Titans rose, 
Heap*d hills on lulls, and bid the godr be foes. 
This seen, the power his sacred visage react, 
He casts a pitying smile on worldly earesy 




Book 2. rSOGS ANb MI(^. li 

Aod asks vyhat heavenly guardians take* i\tt list, 
Or who the Mice, or who the Frogs assist ? 

Then thus to Pallas : — < If my daughter's mind 
Have Joined the Mice, why stays she still behind^ 
Drawn forth by savoury steams they wind their way. 
And sure attendance round thine altar pay, 
Where while the victims gratify their taste, 
They sport to please tlie goddess of the feast* 
Thus spake the ruler of the spacious skies. 
But thus, resolv'd, the blue-eyed maid replies : 
' In vain, my father !. all their dangers plead ; 
To such thy Pallas never grants her aid. 
My flowery wreaths they petulantly spoil, 
And rob my crystal lamps of feeding oil : 
(Ills following ills f) but what afflicts me more, 
My veil that idle race profanely tore. 
The web was curious, wrought with art divine : 
Relentless wretches I all the work was mine ! 
Along the loom the purple wafrp I spr^atf, 
Cast the Ught shoot, and Crofcs'd the Silver thtesnd -, 
In this their teeth a' thousand breaches tear, 
Th€ thousand breacheiS skilfiYI hatids repair. 
For which, vile earthly duns thy daughter grieve 
(Tlie gods, that use no coin, have none to give. 
And learning's goddess never less can owe. 
Neglected learning gains no wealth below). 
Nor let the Frogs to win my succour sue, 
Those clamorous fools have lost my favour too : 
For late, when all tlie conflict ceas'd at night, 
When my stretcird sinevirs work'd with e«ger fight. 
When, spent with glorious tori, I left the field, 
And sunk for shimber on my s\^clling shield j 
lio! from the deep, repelling sweet repose, 
With noisy croakiugs half the nation rose. 
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Devoid of resty with aching brows I lay. 
Till cocks proclaim'd the crimson dawn of day. 
Let all, like me, from either host forbear, 
Nor tempt the flying furies of the spear, 
Lest heavenly blood (or what for blood may flow) 
Adorn the conquest of a meaner foe. 
Some daring Monse may meet the wondrous odds, 
Tlioug^ gods oppose, and brave the wounded gods. 
O'er gilded clouds reclin'd, the danger view. 
And be the wars of mortals scenes for you.' 
So mov*d the blue-eyed queen -, her words per- 
soade; 
Great Jove assented, and the rest obey*d. 
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Now front to firont the marching armies shine, 
Halt ere they meet, and form the lengthening line: 
The chiefs, conspicnous seen and beard afar, 
Give the loud signal to the rushing war ; [sound. 
Their dreadful trumpets deep-month'd hornets 
The sounded charge remurmurs o'er the ground. 
Even Jove proclaims a field of horror nigh. 
And rolls low thunder through the troubled sky. 

First to tlie fight large Hypsiboas flew. 
And brave LydKnor with a javelin slew : 
The luckless warrior, fiU'd witli generous flame, 
Stood foremost glittering in the post of fame ; 
When in liis liver struck, the javelin hung, 
The Mouse felHhundertng, and the target rung; 
Frone to the ground, he sinks his closing eye, 
And soiled in dust bis lovely trasses lie. 



Mo0h $, VR008 AMD MICE. t 

A spear at Pelion, Troglodytes cast. 
The missive spear within the bosom passed ; 
Death's sable shades the fainting Frog surroimdy 
And life's red tide runs ebbing from the wound. 
En^basichytros felt Scatlaeus' dait 
Transfix and qaiver in Ins panting heart ; 
But great Artopliagos aveng'd the slain, . ^ 
And big Scutlaeus tumbling loads the plain, 
And Polyphonus dies, a Frog renown'd 
For boastful speech and turbulence of sound ; 
Deep through the belly pierc'd, supine be lay. 
And breath'd his soul against the f^ce of day. 

The strong LymDocharis, who ▼iew'd with ire 
A victor triumph and a friend expire. 
With heaving arms a rocky fragment caught, 
And fiercely flung where Troglodytes fought; 
(A warrior vers'd in arts of sure retreat, 
But arts in vain elude impending fate ;) 
Full on bis sinewy neck the fragment fell, 
And a'er his eyelids clouds eternal dwell. 
Lychenor (second of the glorious name) 
Striding advanc'd, and took no wandering aim ; 
Through all the Frog the shining javelin flies, 
And near the vanquished Mouse the victor dies. 

The dreadful stroke Crambophagus afirights. 
Long bred to banquets, less inured to fights. 
Heedless he mns, and stumbles o*er the steep, 
And, wildly floundering, flashes up the deep ; 
Lychenor following with a downward blow, 
Reached in the lake his unrecover'd foe ; 
Ckwping he rolls, a purple stream of blood 
Distains the surface of the silver flood ; 
ThroujB^ the wide wound the rushing entrails throng, 
And slow the breathless carcan floats along. 
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Lymnisios good Tyco^phnt assailf , 
Prince of the Alice that liinit the floweiy vales. 
Lost to the milky faroi and rural seat. 
He 4ninie to ptenah od the bank of £ite. 

The dread Ptemoglyphos demands tlie fight. 
Which tender Galamintlttas flhans by flight. 
Drops the green target, springing quits the Ibe, 
Glides through the lake, and safely dives below. 
But dire Ptemophagus divides his way 
Through breaking nmks^and leads the dreadliil day. 
No nibbling prince exceird in fierceness more. 
His parents fed him on the savage boar ; 
Bat where his buice tlie field with blood imbrued, 
Swift as he mov'd Hydrocharis pursued, 
Till fairn in death he lies^ a shattering stone 
Sonpds on the neck, and crushes all tbe bone ', 
His blood pollutes the verdure of the plain, 
And from his nostrils bunts the gushing brain. 

Lychppynax with Borb6reates fights, 
A blameless Frog, whom humbler life delights ; 
The fatal javelin unrelenting flies, 
And darkness seals the gentle croaker's eyes. 

Incens'd Prassophagns with sprightly bound, .^ 
Bears Cnissodioctes off the rising ground, 
T^en drags him o'er the lake, deprived of breafli. 
And,. downward plunging, sinks his soul to deaths 
But now the greatPsycarpax shines afiir, * 
(Sqirce he so great whose loss provok'd the war) 
Swit^ to revenge bis fatal javelin fled. 
And through the, liver struck Pelusins dead ; 
His frtdded corpse -before the^victor fell, 
His soul indignant sought the shades- of bell. 

This saw Pelobates, and from the. fk>od 
HeavVl with both hands a monstrous mass of mad ; 
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The cload obscene oVt all tbe hero flies, 
DislKMioiin his brown ftice, aod blots his eyes. 
Enrag'd, and wildly spattering^ from the shore 
A stone immense of size the warrior bore, 
A load for labouring earth, whose bulk to raise 
Asks ten degenerate Mice of modem days : 
Fall on the leg arrives tbe crashing wound i 
The Frog, sapportless, writhes upon the ground. 

"^ns flashed, the victor wars with matchless force, 
Till lond Craogasides arrests his course; 
Hoine^sroaking threats precede, with fatal speed 
D^ep through the belly rans the pointed re^d, 
Then, strongly tugg'd, retnm'd imbraed with gore, 
And on the pile his reeking entrails bore. 

The lame Sitophagns, oppress'd with pain, 
Creeps fiY>m the desperate dangers of the plaiin-; 
And where the ditches rising weeds supply 
To spr«id their lowly shades beneath the sky, . 
There lurks the silent Moose, relieved from heat, 
And, safe embower'd, avoids the chance of fiiteb . 

Bot here Troxartas, Pbysignathos there. 
Whirl the dire furies of the pointed Bpear ; 
But where )he fi>ot aronnd its ankle plies 
Tro^wrtas wounds, and Physignathns flies, 
Halts to.the pool, a safe retreat to find, 
And trails a dancing length of leg behind i 
The Moose still urges, still the Frog retires^ 
And half in anguish of the flight expires; 

Then pious ardour young Prassfeus brings 
Betwixt the fortunes of contending kings : 
^Lhnk, harmless Frog ! with forces hardly grown, 
He darts the reed in combats not his own. 
Which, faintly tinkling on Troxartaft* jBhield, 
Hangs at the point, and drops upon the fisH* 
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' Now oobly towering o*er the rat appears 
A gallant prince that Sur transcends bii yeara. 
Pride of his sire, and glory of his honse^ 
And more a Mars in combat than a Mouse : 
His action bold, robost his ample frame. 
And Meridarpax his resomiding name. 
The warrior, singled from the fighting crowd. 
Boasts the dire honours of his arms aloud ; 
Then strutting near the lake, with looks dUute^ 
To all its nations threats upproadungiktei 
And such his strength, the silver lakes arpund 
Might roll their waters o'er unpeopled ground. 
But powerful Jove, who shows no less his grace 
To Frogs that perish, than to human race, 
Felt soft compassion rising in his soul. 
And shook his sacred liead, that shook the pole ; 
Then thus to all the gazing powers began 
The sire of gods, and Frogs, and Mice, and man : 

* What seas ofh lood I view 1 what worlds of slain I 
Ab Iliad rising from a day's campaign ; 
How fierce bis javelin o^er the trembling lakes 
The bhick-far'd hero Meridarpax shakes I 
Unless some favouring deity descend. 
Soon will the Frogs' loquacious empire end. 
Let dreadful Pallas wing'd with pity fly. 
And make her aegis blasee before his eye : 
While Mars, refulgent on his rattling car, 
Arrests his raging rival of the war.' 

He ceas'd, reclining with attentive head. 
When thus tiie glorious god of combats said i 
* Nor Pallas, Jove! tiiough Pallas take the field, 
With all the terrors of her hissing shield ; 
Nor Mars himself, though Mars in armour bright 
Ascend his car, and iriieei amidst the fight; 
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Not tbese can drive the deMpente Menie aftr^ 
Or cbin^e the fortunes of the bleeding war. 
Let all go Ibrth, all heaven m arms arise, 
Or launch ti^ own red thunder from the skies* 
Such ardent bolts as flew that wondrous day. 
When heaps of Titans miz'd with mountains lay, 
"When all the giant-race enormous fell. 
And huge Encelados was hurl'd to hell.' 

Twas thus the' aroiipotent advis'd the gods. 
When from his throne the cloud-compeller nods ; 
I>eep lengthemng thunders run from pole to pole^ 
Olympus trembles as the thunders roll. 
Hien swift he whirls the brandish'd bolt around^ 
And headlong darts it at the distant ground ; 
T^ie bolt disdiarg'd inwnipM with lightning flies. 
And reads its flaming passage through the skies : 
Then earth's inhabitants, the nibblers, shake, 
And Frogs, the dwellers in the waters, quaKe. 
Yet still the Mice advance their dread design. 
And the last danger threats the croaking line ; 
Till Jove, that inly moum'd the loss they bore, 
With strange assistants fitl'd the frighted shore. 

Pour'd from the neighbouring strand, deform'd 
to view. 
They march, a sodden unexpected crew ! 
Strong suits of armour round their bodies close. 
Which, like thick anvils, blunt the force of blows ; 
In wheeling marches tum'd oblique they go ; 
With harpy claws their limbs divide below : 
Fell sheers the passage to their mouth command -, 
From out the flesh their bones by nature stand ; 
Broad spread their backs, their shining shoulders 

rise. 
Unnumbered joints distort their lengthen'^ ^* ' ' - 

VOL. 1. c 
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With Denrom cords their hands are firmly brae*!! ; 
Their round black eyeballs in their bosom plac'd ; 
On eight Jong feet the wondrous warriors tread ; 
And either end aMke supplies a head : 
These, mortal wits to call the Crabs agree. 
The gods have other names for things than we. 

Now where the jointures from their loins depend. 
The heroes' tails with severiot^ grasps they rend } 
Here, short of feet, depriv'd the power to fly. 
There, without hands, upon the field they lie : 
Wrenched from their holds, and scattered all around, 
Hie bended lances heap*d the cumber'd gronnd. 
Helpless amazement, fear pursuing fear, 
And mad confimon througli their host appear : 
O'er the wild waste with l^dlong flight they go. 
Or creep concealed in vaulted holes below. 

But down Olympus to the western seas 
Far-shooting Phcebus drove with fiiinter rays ; 
And a whole war (so Jove ordain'd) begun, 
Was fought, and ceas'd, in one revolving tun. 
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Thu translation of the Hymn to Ceres was ander- 
takea at the particular request of a gentleman, 
Yfho favoured the world with a criticism on that 
most valuable fragment of antiquity, in the Appen* 
dix to the sixty-third volume of the Monthly Re- 
view; and to whose assistance the author acknow- 
ledges himself to have been greatly indebted. 

The following extract from that criticism will, I 
appi^hend, be sufficient to give the reader some 
general idea of the poem itself; and at the same 
time it will afford entertainment to the curious, to 
be informed of the extraordinary and unexpected 
circumstances which contributed to its publica- 
tion. 

The author of the criticism introduces his re- 
marks with observing, that ' the discovery of this 
ancient and truly beautiful Greek poem was no 
less singular than interesting ^ and that the admlrei-s 
of classic literature will think themselves under 
great obligations to the learned and iugeuioos 
editor ' for the pains he hath taken to gratify their 
curiosity, not only by an elegant edition of the 
poem itself, but by his very valuable notes and 

> David BDhnkeoloi, tn eminent proftMor a^ Ae nnlTenily 
0t I«yd«tt. 



obeervalMBS, wUc^ tend to iilBrtnte its beftatiei, 
■Ml to 6now a K^ od sone of its obscurities. 

* RahiikeiiiaB infoms as, tfant nothing wns ta0t 
distant from bis expectations than tbe discovery of 
tins Hymn to Ceres. He knew, indeed, that a 
poem, bearing that title, and ascribed to Hompr, 
existed in the second centmy : bat as it bad long 
been considered as irretrievably lost, he bad Aim- 
ed no hopes of ever seeing it rescaed from the ob- 
scurity to which it had been consigned : — at least 
be conld not have flattered himself^ that on a dis- 
covery of so unexpected a treasure, the charge of 
presenting it to the pablic would have been in- 
trusted to him. 

* For the satis&ction of our readers, it is neces- 
aaiy to mention the most interesting particnian 
tJiat relate to this singular and valuable discovery. 

' Some years since, a German, Christian Frederic 
Mattlisei, (who bad been educated by tlie learned 
Emesti, and credited the discipline of that cele- 
brated master, by his skill and erudition,) was in- 
vited to settle at Moscow, and tp assist in a plan 
of literature, for which his abilities and acquire- 
ments most eminently qnalified him. On hit 
arrival at that city, he was informed, equally to 
his astonishment and satisfaction, that a very co- 
pious treasure of Greek manuscript was depositnd 
in the library of the Holy Synod, which no person 
In that country had eitlier tlie abilities to make use 
of, or the curiosity to examine. Struck with the 
relation of a circumstance so unexpected, and at 
llie same time so peculiarly flattering to the taste 
pf this learned roan, he immediately seized the 
opportwiity that was luckily offered him, to ez^ 



ylon this repdnHtory of hidden traasane. After 
faaviiig examioed several curious books, be disco* 
yeeted a manuscript copy of the works of Homer, 
(written about tlie conclusion of the 14th century, 
but eridentiy a transcript from a very ancient and 
DiosI valuable copy,) which, besides the Iliad and 
the Odyssey, contained also sixteen of the hymns, 
wJudiiiad been long published under the name of 
Homer. — But,this viras not all. Twelve lines of a 
lost Hymn to Bacchus, and the Hymn to Ceres, were 
preserved in this curious and long unnoticed manu- 
script fizuiting, as indeed he well might, in aa 
acquisition so unexpected, and at the same time 
so valuable; he, with singidar disinterestedness, 
eommunicated it to our editor, tliat he might pre- 
aent it to the world without those dehiys which 
would, in all probability, have retarded the publica- 
tion of it at Moscow. . > 
' Matthaei, indeed, was wellacquainted with the 
talents and extraordinary erudition of Kubnkenins i 
and as he knew too that his learned friend had been 
pacticidarly engaged in the study of the hymns of 
Homer, in order to give the public a complete 
edition of tliem, he could not have intrusted this 
poem to the charge of a person more qualified* to 
do justice to its publication tlian our editor. With 
this hymn many various readings, tending to illus- 
trate and explain some obscure passages in those 
already, published, were also communicated to 
Rtthnkenius. 

- * The editor observes, that as there was only 
one copy of this Hymn to Ceres, to which he could 
iiave recourse, he was frequently obliged to call in 
the aid of conjecture, in order to determine the 
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resdlftgy or goeis at the Mine, of sosie cilMem 
pUBSges. And when an editor makes fo pMd a 
we (^hk ingemnly ' as Rabtikeiiiiis, the meet 
■cmpalow ai^ lastidioos critic will scarcely be 
disposed to find fault with him. 

* The editor declines the hanrdoas Osk of i 
btioD. We are sony, that his scmplea on this 
abonld have deprived ns of a pleasore, wIdcIi 
•re smv he coold have given as hy a Latin vetakai 
of this hymn. It is certttn, that tranriations have 
been (as onr editor says) the source of contentMBs; 
and we may add, that they have frequently been 
asade tiie refuge of indolence. Nevertheless^ they 
have their peculiar uses ; and we hope ere long la 
aee a translation of this poem executed with cor- 
nctness and taste by some learned and ingenions 
hand. Such a translation would insure its own sue* 
cess ; and would be as acceptacle to the learned, 
as to those who are incapable of reading tiie poem 
with ease and fluency in tiie original. 

* Having given a general account of the discovciy 
of this Hymn to Ceres, the editor examines with 
what propriety it may lay claim to the muse of 
Homer for its birth. 

* Pansanias ^ hath asserted more than once, and 

' Ad iogeuiam, codidt vteniun, eonfii^/ Ituhti, 

t < Homcniin bymnl avotorem edit, testb idonrat, PatiniriaSv 
Mc wiei, ct qaaii pnelcreimdo, led qnaCoor locte, ct coMlaa- 
ttr, Attic. 38. bis. Moocn. SO. Corinth. 1«.*— Se« R«kiikcBina% 
preface, page 6. K. B. The liae* qooted by Paoaaubt fimn 
this hymn have bnt a sligbt verbal variation, (together with tlw 
liaiwpoaHloii of a line) easy enongh to be acroaiited for from 
the inadrertenee of aone cofiyiflt; uniesi he hlmielf made the 
aMfatahe bf havinf qooted ftoni mumory. 



IfaaHiot aecideotiny, but by design, that Homer hftd 
written each a hymn : and the old scholiast on Hm 
Alenpharmics of Nicander speaks of hymns that 
w«re attribnted to Homer, in which a drcamstance 
relating to Ceres is mentioned \ Bnt this hyun 
records no snch circnmstance; and therefore the 
editor conjectures, that the critic, through forget* 
fulness or inadvertence, mistook Homer for Or« 
phens: or else he must have seen another hymn 
ascribed to Homer different from the present 

' As to Pamwnias, our editor hints, that his jndg* 
ment urith respect to tlie subject of Homer*B hymns 
is not to be implicitly followed. He allows iJUs 
writer great merit, as a critic ; but thinks, that the 
splendour of the subject too much dazzled his un- 
dentaading to permit him to decide with impart 
tiality. 

4 The old Kboliast, in the pMsage referred to above, ujMt 
* That the godcfen laughed ai the ludicroua speeches of lamhe^ 
as is related in the hymns ascribed to Homer.' 14 ow since 
Rahokenlas can discover no trace of snch a circumstance in 
this hymn, he saspects that the old critic, throdgh forgetftilness, 
had confonnded It with one of the hymns of Orpheos ; or else 
that he liad read some other hymn besides the prewot, which 
biM-e the name of Homer, and recorded this incident of Ceres 
and lambe. 

And yet it is by no means certain Init that this may be the 
very hymn referred to by the scholiast on Nicander; for it is 
worthy of observation, that immediately after lambe is intro* 
doced by the poet, as accommodating the goddess with a seat, 
there i« nndoobtedly an omission of some lines, which are 
necessary to connect one passage with another. In its present 
state, it is abmpt and disjointed : from whence this qoertion 
natorally arises :— May it not be prenimed, that the incident 
above mentioned occurred in tlie lines which are lost In the 
present copy? 
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' He ingenuously acknowlMgeth, that be faatt 
some doubts, with respect to the tiigli and iUus- 
trious origin ascribed to this hymn. But as no 
positiye external evidence can be produced to de- 
termine the point, he chooses to rest bis argument 
en, what appears to him, the more certain ground 
of internal proof; and observes, that though it be 
exquisitely beautiful, yet that it is evidently defi- 
dent in some of Hooier^smore striking and predo- 
minant characteristics. It wants his energy and 
spirit: — that vigour, that inspiration, which ani- 
mates and gives an irresistible power, as well as an 
enchanting beauty, to the poems of that sublime 
and inimitable bsurd. * 

 * But though this poem be dispossessed of the 
claim ascribed to it in the old manuscript of Mos^ 
cow, viz. as the production of Homer, yet .the 
editor hesitates not to give it the honour of very 
high antiquity. He is of opinion, that, it was writ- 
ten immediately after Homer; or at least in the 
age of Hesiod. The Xwj a^;^ouonvii$^ — the vene- 
rable wrinkles of hoary age, are deeply marked on 
the very face of it. Tliis will be visible to all that 
are skilled in the Greek classics. Such will per- 
ceive, and as it were feel, its antiquity, by a sensa- 
tion that cannot be communicated or explained to 
the reader who hath not been particularly conver- 
sant in those studies. 

. * The editor congratulates the age on the dis- 
covery of this curious poem,— rescued by mere 
accident from the darkest retreats of oblivion; and 
perhaps, but at a slight distance from inevitable 
4>erdition. — He deems it to be an acquisition, not 
only calculated to gratify the curiosity of the ooo- 



aoinean in clawic antiquity, or. to entertain those 
lovers of Greek poetry whose studies are made 
subservient to a rc&ied and elegant species of 
amusement ; but he also esteems it, as of particu- 
lar use to the critic, as it tends to illustrate some 
obscure passages both in the Greek and Latin 
poets. 

' He closes bis preface with observing, Uiat con- 
tent witli tlie honour oi publishing this hymn, he 
leaves the further comparison of it with the other 
poets of antiquity, for the sake of mutual illustra- 
tion, to tiie skill and industry of other critics.^ 

To the preceding remarks it may not be im- 
proper to add, that the account which Apollodorus 
bath given of Ceres, agrees with such peculiar ex- 
fu:tnes8 (a few incidents excepted) with the essen- 
tial and leading circumstances of this hymn, that 
I imagine the curious reader would be pleased to 
see it entire ; and at tlie same time it may be con- 
sidered as a general aigument to the hymn itself. 

^ ' Phito, being inflamed with a violent love for 
Proserpine, carries her off secretly by the assistance 
of Jupiter. — Ceres t^verses the earth day and night 
with lighted torches in quest of her. Having ieaiii- 
^d from some skilled in divination, that she was 
poDveyed away by Pluto— enraged at the gods, 
she forsakes heaven, and assumes the form of a 
jvoman.* She goes to Eleusina, afid sits down at 
first 4>n a stone called Agelaston,from tlie grief she 
thep su^eTe^, not far from the fountain Callicbonis ; 
— ^from thence she proceeds to the house of Celeus, 

s The linei murked with invertad comnM pwrfKlly agrM 
with Uie story of the poem. 
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atUMttinekinsof EleooByaDdisiatrodBced to 
11m femalcf of his finally ; by whom beiB^ reqiMtted 
to nt dowD, an old mmmoy called lambe, excites 
Birth by reviliiig the goddess. On which account, 
it is said, a KccDce of speech is allowed to women 
ivfaen perinmiDg the mystical lites of Ceres. 

' Celeos at that time had a son by Metarina, 
fHiom Ceres ondertook to muse; and being willii^ 
to make him immortal, she placed tiie ctuld by 
sight in the midst of the fire ; by that means to 
take from him the corroptible part of his natnre. 
The child, who was called Demophon, grew and 
flourished daily beyond belief. Metanira watched 
the actions of the goddess, and cried alond when 

the saw him covered with fire. On this, the 

child was instantly taken out, and Ceres revealed 
herself/ She then prepared a chariot for Tripto^ 
lemus, Mctarina's eldest son, drawn by winged 
dragons, that he should trayel in it over the world, 
and instruct mankind in sowing wheat, which she 
gave him for that purpose. 

^ In the meantime, Jupiter commanded Pluto to 
restore Proserpine. But he, fearing she would 
stay a long time with her mother % gave her the 
•eed of the pomegranate to eat ; wiiich she did in 
obedience to his commands, not foreseeing the 

consequence.* Ceres placed a heavy stone over 

Avcahphits, (the son of Acheron and Gorgyra) in 
the hitbmal regions, fi)r bearing false testimony 
against her. ' At last Proserpine was compelled 

^ P«M( liwNt fttXMv iMOUff v^ Hterally the words made 
IWt »r by tht poet to tItU hyrna* 
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to stay vfiih Pluto one third of the year?, and the 
other part she spent with the gods/— This is 
what they relate of Ceres. Ap. 1. 1. c. 5. 

I shall not enter into a particular discussion of 
the nature or merits of the Hymn to Ceres. — In 
the following attempt to translate it, T equally 
wished to avoid the extremes of a ser^e version, 
and a diiiuse imitation. How Ar I have succeed- 
ed in adhering to the sense of the poet, without 
abridging the privilege of a free translator, must b« 
left to the determination of the candid reader. 



7 Ovid indeed represenU Ihe mitter otherwiie. 

Iftmc 4§a rtgnorum numen commune duorum, 
C%im matre est tolidem, tatidem cum cot^uge mentet, 

Mctara. lib. v. 

Bat tlie aecoant of ApoHodonu agrea, in Uiii respect, willi 
th« taynn ; and the general liniilarity ii m lUiking, that <nm 
wonld ioiaflne he had copied from it. 
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Ceres, to thee belongs the votive lay, 
Whose locks in radiance roond thy temples phy. 
And Proserpine, whom, distant from thy sight. 
Fierce Pluto bore to realms of endless night. 
For thus decreed the god, whose piercing eyes 
Trace every act, whose thunder shakes the skies, 
That she, whose hands the golden sickle bear, 
And choicest product of the circling year, 
Rich fruits, and fragrant breathing flowers, should 

know 
The tender conflicts of maternal woe. 

In Nisia's vale, witli nymphs a lovely train, 
Sprang from the hoary father of the main. 
Fair Proserpine consumed the fleeting houra 
In pleasing sports, and pluck'd the gaudy flowers. 

Around them wide the flamy crocus glows. 
Through leaves of verdure blooms the opening rose ; 
The hyacinth declines his fragrant head. 
And purple violets deck the* enamell'd mead. 

The fldr Narcissus far above the rest. 
By magic form*d, in beauty rose confessed. 
So Jove, to' ensnare the virginls thonghtless mind. 
And please the ruler of the shades design'd. 
He cans'd it from the opening earth to rise. 
Sweet to the scent, alluring to the eyes. 
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Never did mortal, or celestial power, 
Behold such vivid tints adorn a flower. 
From the deep root an hundred branches sprung, 
And to the winds ambrosial odours flung ; 
Which, lightly wafted on the wings of air, 
The gladden'd earth and heaven's wide circuit share. 
The joy-dispensing fragrance spreads around, 
And ocean's briny swell with smiles is crowtf d ^\ 
Pleas'd at the sight, nor dreaming danger nigh, 
The fiiir beheld it with desiring eye : 
Her eager hand she stretch'd to seize the flower, 
(Beauteous illusion of the' ethereal power 1) 
When, dreadful to behold, the rocking ground 
Disparted — widely yawn'd a gulf profound!— 
Forth rushing from the black abyss, arose 
The gloomy monarch of the reabn of woes^ 
Pluto, from Saturn sprung — the trembling maid 
He seiz'd, and to his golden car convey'd. 
Borne by immortal steeds the chariot flies : 
And thus she pours her supplicating cries — 
' Assist, protect me, thou who reign'st above^ 
Supreme and best of gods, paternal Jove I' 
But ah ! in vain the hapless virgin rears 
Herwild complaint—^nor godnormortal hears!— 
Not to the white-arm'd nymp\)S with beauty 

crown'd ^', 
Her lov'd companions^ reach'd the mournful sound. 

S*, And oceaot briny twell with smiles ii crown'd. 
The tame figure li tued by the Pialmbt somewhat heighleii- 
cd^— ' IIm valleyi shall staod so ihick with coru that they shall 
laufj^ and siog.' Psal. Ixv. 14* 

4f. Not to the white-armM nymphs with beauty eroWD'd, 
Her lovM companfoat reaehM tbe inoarnAil sonodi' 

# The original fa, ni* ayMmaovM t^ictr, ' neither did thi 
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FiUe Hecate, wIm> Id the cell of nigfat 
Moses on yovtynl pleasure's rapid flight; 
And bi^t Hyperion's son^ who decks the skies 
With splendoor, only heard the ▼irginte cries 
Invoke the fiuher of the^ ethereal powers — 
Bat he, at distance from tiielr airy bowers ^, 
Sits in bis hallow'd ikne ; — ^fais votaries bean. 
Accepts their offerings, and rewards their pn^ets 
While hdl's dread rater in his car convey'd 
To realms of darkness the relnctant maid. 

l4Mig as she ▼iew'd the star-bespangled skies^ 
And oceans many teeming waters rise^ 



bettttlfol-fk-alled oUires hear her.' This puMf* 
gif et op as nttinlelli^ble. Probabty trcu^ sbonld be read ia> 
itead of iXauth and in that case it woald signify; * Neither did 
her bctotiftil-wriited (white^rmed) companions liear her voice.' 
AyXcMxapvof ia used by Pindar in that sense, and applied to 
Thetis in his third Kemaoan ode. 

S^. Bat he, at distance from their afary bowery. 

Sits in his haUow'd ftoe' 

Tlii* Idea is very consistent with the imperfect ayatem of 
heathen polytheism in the earlier ages of Greece, wlwn it was 
•apposed Jttpiter himself coald luww nothing of any iranaao 
tion, unless iocally |M-eaent. Thos Ihetis adviaea AchiUcs to 
leave the army, and retire to bis ships; and promises that, whan 
Jupiter returned fi^m a feast in Ethiopia, she would request 
him to ftivour their cause. This passage is thus elegantly traa* 
lalcd by Mr. Pope— — 

The sire of gods, and all the* ethereal (rain. 

On the warm limits of the farthest main, 

Kow miv with mortals, nor disdain to grace ^ 

The Com of Ethiopia's blameless race. 

IVdve days the powers indulge the genial rite : 

Retamiog with the twelfth revotviag light 

Thia wiU I moaBt, its* 

II Ub. L 1. 5M ¥ 
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While earth's gay verdure fled not from her view^ 
Nor Piioebos yet his cheerfiil light vrithdrew ; 
So long the ray of hope illum'd her breast. 
Nor sunk her soul ; undaunted though distressed. 
Her mother still she thought would meet her sigbt^ 
And friendly powers who dwelt in realms of light.— • 
£*en ocean's depth resounded to her ciy, 
And lofty mountains towering to the sky ! 

At length, the shrieks of woe her mother hears-*- 
Her heavenly breast the shaft of anguish tears : 
The blooming wreath she from her brow unbinds ; 
Rends her bright locks, and gives them to the winds : 
Then (mournful emblem of her inward woes !) 
A sable veil athwart her shoulders throws 7^. 

7^ A sable veil athwart her shoolders throws. 

Ceres is said to have woru a black veil by the Grecian poets, 
dther as a sign of sorrow for the loss of Froserpioe, or to con* 
ceal her grief from obserTation. Bat it was used as an oroa- 
mental part of dress^ richly embroidered and transparent, in 
very early ages. Homer describes a beantiftil one offered by 
the Trojan matrons at the altar of Minerva : (II. lib. 6. 1. £93.) 
And Penelope's is thus described by Pope, in his translation of 
tlie eighteenth book of his Odyssey. 

' A veil translacent o*er her brow display V, 
Her beaaty seems, and only seems to shade-* 

We ftnd Rebecca makes nse of one, on being informed that 
Isaac was approaching to meet her, (Oeu. xxiv. 65.) When 
Jodah meets Tbamar likewise, she Is described as covering 
berself with a veil, (Gen. xxxviil. 14.) This phrase is rather 
remarkable, as Judali, on tbnt account possibly, supposed her to 
be a conrtesan ; and U is sitld, that slaves formerly in Greece 
iirore larger veils than other people. Enripidts makes |Andro« 
maehe complain in bis play of that name--* I was cotulacted 
flrom my husband*) bed f o the strand, my flicc covered with the 
xeii of a captive.* It is well known, that (he veil of female 

]> 
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As some fond bird lier ravish'd young deplores^ 
And every secret iliade in vain explores ; 
To seek the fiur she flies o'er sea and land. 
The bumiug torches vraving in her hand. 
Nor gods, nor men, the author of her woes 
Unfold — no birds of omeu*d flight disclose* 

Nine tedious days in vain, tlte queen ador'd 
The various regions of the eartli explored ; 
Nor did she taste, ^hile she her course pnraoed. 
The balmy nectar, or ambrosial food ; 
Nor ever in the cool translucent yrave, 
Toil's sweet relief, her form of beauty lave. 

On the tenth morn, as chasing night's dull gloom , 
Aurora's beams the purpled east illume, 
Pale Hecate before her view appear'd, 
Her hand the faintly-gleaming taper rear'd, 
And tlins began : ' O thou ! to whom we owe 
Those joys, the season's circling flight bestow ; 
What god, what mortal dafd the impious deed^ 
That makes a heavenly breast with sorrow bleed i 
X heard thy danghter's voice implore relief; 
Unknown to me tiie author of her grief——' 

ilivct In the LeTut, at {nreieot, coven the Mrhole body ; and 
that tha Greeks have been more tenadoai of their old costonii 
than roo9t other nations. May not this ac«oiint for the daughters 
of Olens, tbangfa strack with the venerable appearance of Ceres, 
proposing an employ ment to her, on seeing her wear a veil 
approprixted to women of inferior rank, which, otherwise, 
woahl have scarcely been consistent with their amiaUs charac- 
ters r (Seel. S7A.) 

9* Unknown to me the antRor of her grief. 

Somp part of IJecate*s speech appears to have been lost. 
She relates nothing more to Ceres, than what she knew before ; 
and yet, from what follows, one would suppose that her iaform. 
ation had conveyed to the goddess s«im additional caoia for 
gtM and vexation. 
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Mne 6ea»*d ; nor did the goddess make reply, 
Bnt sadden wav'd the flaming torch on high. 
And sought the mler of the day ; whose sight 
Fh)m the ptiire regions of unclouded light 
All actions views. — Before his car they came ; 
The homing car, and hones breathing flame, 
Stopp'd sadden. Ceres thns : * O Phflebas, hear I ' 
My fame, my ancient dignity revere ! 
If e'er my blessings gave thy sonl delight. 
Those blessings now by friendship's act requite: 
A daughter late was mine of beauteous form— - 
(Sweet tender plant, uprooted by a storm !) 
Distant I heard her loud lamenting cries ; 
But fate severe denied her to my eyes. 
O thou ! who crown'd with ether's purest li^t. 
Through earth and ocean dart^stthy boundless sight, 
Tell me what god, what mortal has conveyed 
Reluctant from these arms my darling maid ?* 

' Daughter of Rhea ! (he replied) I bear 
With grief thy wrongs, and dignity revere. 
Blame not the' ethereal race— from heaven's drea^ 
king, [spring. 

Who dwells 'mid blackening clouds, thy sorrows 
Pluto, by his decree tlie virgin bore, 
Where darkly frowning on the* infernal shore, 
His lofty palace stands— no more repine ; 
No cause for anguish nor for shame is thine. 
He, brother to tf le god who rules on high, 
Now hails her empress of the lower sky : 
For Saturn's awful race superior reign 
O'er heaven, o'er hell, and earth-encircling main.' 

He said ; and then (his course no more delay'd) 
Spoke to his fiery steeds — his steeds obey'd. 
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WhirPd rapid onwards tiiroogh the' illnmini'd skies. 
The flame-rob'd chariot kindies as it flies : 
Swift, as when msbing throagfa the blase of day. 
Darts the fierce eagle on his distant pr^. 

Bttt deeper anguish rends the mother's sonl. 
And thoughts of vengeance in her bosom roll ; 
She shuns the' imperious power who rules on iiigfa. 
And quits the* immortal synod of the sky. 
Then, furious from Olympus' airy height 
To earth precipitates her rapid flight. 
There nungling with the race of man, she shares 
Their various toiU — consumed with grief appears 
Her beauteous form ;— unknown from shore to shore 
She roves ; till Celeus' hospitable door 
Receives her 8teps--He in Eleusis reign'd, 
Where still her rites and honoura are maintained. 

Beside a path, while o'er her drooping head 
His grateful shade the verdant olive spread ; 
As by her feet Parthenios' waters flow, 
She sits, a pallid spectacle of woe. 
Her faded cheeks no more vritli beauty bloom*d, 
Bnt now the form of wrinkled age assumed. 
She seem'd like those whom each attractive grace 
Forsakes, when time with virrinkles marks the face -, 
From whom the Cyprian power indignant flies^ 
Her gifts refuses, and her charms denies ; 
Who, in some regal dome, by fate severe. 
Are doom'd to nurse, and serve another's heir. 

Four gentle nymphs Ught-moving o'er the plain *^' 
Approach j four brazen urns their arms sustain— 

IS9 Four i^Dtle nymphs light-moving o^ the plain 
i^pproach.— 

Tbh circnmstance is mentioned by Fausanias, aad beafs 
tome rcaemblanee to tiMt beaaCiflil passage in Gentaii, whidi 
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Great Celeas vna their rir»--4ie bade them brmg 
The limpid water from Partfaeiiiiis' spring. 
Lovely they seem'd as heaven's immortal powers : 
Youth's purple light, and beauty's opening flowers 
Glow*d on their cheeks — Callidice the lair. 
And meek Clausidice with pensive air ; 
Then Demo, and CalUthoe's riper grace 
Appeared, the eldest of the lovely race. 

They hail the power unknown — (For mortal eyes 
How bird to penetrate a god's disguise !) [appears 
' Who, and whence art thou, dame! whose brow 
Mark'd by the traces of revolving years ? 
Why dost thou shun yon peopled town? in grief 
Why lonely sit? — there thou wilt find relief: 
There, matrons, like thyself, who long the load 
Of life have borne, and traced its mgged road, 
Employed in labours, such as best engage 
The pleas*d attention of declining age, 
With tender maids thy sorrows shall condole. 
And acts of friendship cheer thy droopiiig soul !' 
* Hail nymphs unknown I (the goddess thus rejoin'd,) 
Accept the tribute of a grateful mind, 

givte BO pieMing an idea to the linipUctty tnd artlctf beneTo* 
Icvoe of the primitive times.— When Rebecca went with her 
pitcher to the well, and found there the servant of Abrahani-r 
he ran to meet her, and said, ' Let me, I pray Ibee, drink a 
little water of thy pitcher—And she said, * Drink, my Lord '/ 
and slie hasted and let down her pitcher upon her hand, and 
gave him drinlt. And when she had done giving hira drink, 
she said ; * I will draw water for thy camels also, until they 
have done drinking.* And she hasted, and emptied her pltchtr 
into Ihe trvngh, and ran again onto the well to draw water, and 
drew for all his camels.' Gen. xxiv. I7. Can modem polite- 
nesa exoied the hnmanlty of the actioo, or reflttement in Ian- 
gaage improve the descripttoa of it I 
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Woald yoa the story of my sorrows know. 
Attend to no fictitious tale of woe '*^. 

* Reluctant from the Cretan coast I came ; 
Dear native land ! and Doris is my name. 
To rufl&uis' force who plough the watery way, 
I fell a helpless, unresisting prey. 
The bark bounds swiftly o'er the liquid main. 
And soon the coast of Thericiis we gain. 

1*4 Attend to bo fictitioas tale of woe. 
RehiGtant flroin tbe Cretan coaat I came. 

Tbis afltrmatlon of truth, by way of proem to a Ikbalooi n- 
ktionj eeema to reflect no great credit on tbe integrity of Ceres, 
or judgment of the bard. It u, however, no nncommon mode 
of beginning a narrative itory among tbe Grecian poeb ; and 
Proaerpine nies nearly the aauie expreiaion, when she ncqoalnu 
Ceces with the manner in which the was carried otf by Philo. 
Ulysaes, in giving a false account of himself to Minerva, bcgiu 
with aasnriiig her, that he would speaic merely what was ime^ 
and then says he was of Cretan extraction. (Od. lib. 14. L. 192.) 
What is rather remarkable, in giving two other feigned accoonts 
of faimsdf, he deelarei that he was born in Crete. (Od. lib. IS. 
. 1. SAO. and lib. 19. i. 181.) Fk-om these cononrrent cirennaataBcei, 
may not Cretan fiilaehood * have been a proverbial eiqw^oloa 
long before the days of Epimenides, and glanced at both in the 
Odyssey and in tids poem ? 

It is somewhat strange that people of suspected characters in 
regard to truth, generally preface their speeches with some com. 
plinient to their own veracity, or with eapressing a detcsution 
of falsehood ; and, if they mean to deceive, begin with protesting 
that they had no sach design ; though true policy would suggest 
to them the expediency of avoiding the slightest insiniution 
which might lead even to a snspidan of deceit. Bat tbe lan- 
j^uage of falsehood has been similar in all ages ; and the Roman 
poet, with great Judgment, makes SInon, after having mentioned 
the only true circumstance of his story, propaad ip this mafi- 
ner— 
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The vessel safely moor'd — ^a female band 

Prepare the banquet on the neighbooring st'and ; 

Whilst -wide around us eve's grey vapours ri&c. 

And her dim shades roll slowly through the skies. 

Buty deeply-musing on my woes, I pine. 

Nor share the feast, nor taste the cheerful wine. 

When tfarengh the sky nights deeper gloom was 
spread. 

Unnoticed, trembling o'er the beach I fled. 

The spoilers' lust of gold I rendered vain; 

Unransom'd, thus escaped the galling chain 

Of servitude^long time from shore to shore 

I wandered — ^various tolls and perik bore. 

To me e'en now unknown, ere you unfold, 
The land I tread, the people I behold. 

^ To yon, ye virgins ! may the' ethereal powers^ 
Who o'er Olympus dwell in airy bowers, 
Shed choicest favours ! may your consorts prove 
Of lowly form, deserving of your love • 
And be your children with such beauty bless'd, 
As hope can image in a parent's breast ! 
Then gentle maids, in pity to my woes, 
How best I can obtain relief, disdose. 
In yonder town — with pleasure 111 engage 
In tasks best suited to my feeble age. 



— — ' nee si miserum/ortuna Shumefn 
Hnxit, vanum etiam mendacemq; imjnrobajlnget. 

£arl. £• 

' Wretch at he is, yet Sinoa c«n defy 
The frowns of fortune, and Abhors a lie.* 

Virgil is perhaps more conspicuous for his intimate acquaintaoM 
with the minute recesses of the human heart, than for the extent 
Of bis knowledge or the suMilnity of his genios. 
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WeD-flkili'd in honsehold toUsy to please my loid 
The conch 111 spread, and crown his ftstive board : 
Or should a child be trusted to my care, [bear/ 
These arms shall nurse him, and these kneea shall 

She ceas*d. — The loveliest of a lovely line 
(Callidice) replied, ' No more repine ! 
Bat know, whatever tiie* immortal gods ordain. 
It is our part to suffer, not complain—— 
Enough for us that justice rules ^eir mind. 
Whose wisdom, like their power, is unconfiii*d. 
The chiefs, vrfao here supreme dominion hold^ 
Be it my task, O stranger ! to unfold : 
Through whom, Eleusis hostile rage defies ; 
Beneath whose care yon guardian ramparts rise ; 
From whom protecting law derives its force. 
And awful justice holds its steady coarse. 
Triptolemus, of deep revolving mind, 
Diodes noble, Polyxeniis kind ; 
IVitfa every milder grace Enmolpus crovn*d. 
And stately Dolichus in arms renowned. 
Superior to the rest, o'er these domains, 
Our honour*d sire, the mighty Celeus reigns—- 
Each chief a lovely consort boasts, who guadea 
Domestic labonrt, and at home presides : 
Not one of them who would thy suit reject. 
But soothe thy sorrows, and thy age respect ; 
For sure, thou seem'st of more than mortal race. 
Though time with wrinkles marks thy pallid &ce, 
But if thou here wilt rest, without delay 
TTell to our mother's ears thy tale convey, 
If she approves, accept a welcome there-— 
An only child, an unexpected heir, 
Born to bis parents in declining age. 
Our darling pleasure, will thy cares engage. 
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Shottld*8t Uiou preserve iiim (kindly thus «a!iploy*d) 
Till ripening manhood make thy labours yoid, 
Sucli gifts hereafter he'll on thee bestow, 
As those will envy most^ who beat shall know.* 

The virgin ceas'd ; nor aught the goddess said. 
But bow'd submissive her assenting head. 
The liquid crystal fills their polislrd urns ; 
Each nymph exulting to the town returns. 

Arriv'd at Celeus* dome, they quick disclose 
The stranger's humble suit, and tale of woes 
To Metanira * — pleas'd at the request. 
Maternal fondness glowing in her breast, 
She bids them to the matron thus declare, 
That * ample treasures should reward her care*' 

I^e tlie kine*s lowing race, that sportive boupd 
Along the plain with flowery verdure crovrn'd ; 
Or the sleek fawn, when he at first perceives 
Spring's genial warmth, and crops the buddiof 

leaves; 
Thus joyful through the {^eaten road they pass'dy 
With robes collected to promote their haste. 
Their tresses, like the crocus' flamy hue. 
In waving radiance round their shoulders flew. 

Now to the place, where sat the heavenly dami 
Beside the murmuring stream, the virgins came. 
Their mother's suit they urge, nor she denie»->- 
While thoughts of sorrow in her bosom lise, 
Wrapt in the sable veil, her course she bends ; 
The robe dark-flovnng to her feet descends. 

Soon they approach to Celeus' stately gate; 
Within the lofty hall the mother t sate 
Beside the tln*e8hold — ^frequent to her breast 
The child, the darling of her soul, she press'd, 
• Tbe wife of Celeus. t Metanira, 
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£ach njcinph to greet her miidi4ovkl parent iliei^ 
While Ceres distant stands in humble guise. 

Lo t suddenly before their wondering sight 
Her form, increasing, to the temple's height 
Ascend8-~4ier head with circlmg rays is crown'd. 
And wide the* ethereal splendour spreads around! 

Awe, veneration, seiz'd the mother^ breast. 
And psdlid fear was on her cheeks impressM — 
Upstarting from her couch she'd fain resign 
The seat resplendent to her gnest divine : 
With looks •unwilling she the suit denies. 
And fixes on the ground her radiant eyes. 
But kind lambe witii a modest mien 
A seat provided for the Seasons' queen : 
A lambkin's snowy fleece she o*er it spread ;-» 
Still deeply musing nought the goddess said : 
But round her head the dusky mantle drew ^ 
To hide her deep-felt anguish from tiietr view. 

/ Be it thy care to nurse this lovely boy, 
Child of my age, an unexpected joy [cares 

By &vouring gods bestow'd ! — should, through tby 
My Demophon arrive at manhood's years ; 

*37— .< the daaky mantle drew 

To hide her deefHfelt angaiah from their view. 

Here probably should follow the lines which the SchoUasI on 
Kicander allndes to.— (See Preface.) and likewise some expla- 
nation of the miracaloDs appearance assumed by Ceres, which 
induced them not to look on her a% a goddess ; but to ooosldar 
it as a sign of her being favoured by some deity, or an omen of 
divine approbation in regard to Iter taking charge ci DenM^ 
p boo— Something of this kind seems to be wanting; for by the 
few lines of Metauira's speech that are preserved, and imn«e- 
diateiy follow, we And her impressed with no veneratloo far 
Ceres, bot speaking to her with the greatest fincedon. 
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Others «haU at thy happier state repine, 

Bach high rewards, such treasure shall be thine !' 

* O woman ! favour'd by the powers o£ heaven. 
To whom tlie gods this beauteous child have given, 
(Ceres replied) I take with joy thy heir — 
No nurse unskill'd receives him to her care : 
Nor magic spell, nor roots of mighty power, 
From earth's dark bosom torn at midnight hour. 
Shall hurt thy oi&pring — to defeat each charm, 
And herb malignant of its power disarm, 
Full well I know.' — She said, and to her breast 
The infant clasp'd, and tenderly caress'd. 

Thus Ceres nurs*d the child— exulting joy 
Reign'd in his parents' hearts->meanwhile the boy 
Grew like an oifspring of ethereal race : 
Health crown'd his frame, and beauty deck'd his ftce^ 
No mortal food he ate : — the queen ador'd 
Around him oft ambrosial odours pour'd ; 
Oft as the child was on her bosom kiid, 
iShe heavenly influence to his soul conveyed. 
At night, to purge from earthly dross his frame, 
$he kindled on the hearth the* annealing flame ; 
And Uke a brand, unmark'd by human view, 
Amid the fire wide-bhizing frequent threw 
The* unsconscious child — hb parents wondering 

trace 
Something divine, a more than mortal grace, 
Shine in his form j — and she design'd the boy, 
To chance superior, and to time's annoy, 
Crown'd with unceasing joys in heaven should 

reign— 
Those thoughts a mother's rashness render'd vain I 

One fatal night, neglectful of repose, 
0er couch forsaking, Metanira rost ; 
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And from her secret stand b^eld the flame 
Recetve the infant, — ^Terror shakes her frame ! 
She shrieks in agooy — she smites her thii^s ^^ ; 
And thus she poors her loud-lamenting cries. — 

' O Demophon, my child ! this stranger-guest, 
What causeless rage, what frenzy has possessed i 
Consuming flames around thy body roll, 
And anguish rends thy motiier's tortur'd soul V 

Wrath seiz'd the goddess ; her immortal hands 
Sudden she plung'd amid the fiery brands ; 
And full before the' afflicted mother's view. 
On the cold floor the blameless infant threw^ 
And furious thus began : ' O mortals vain ! 
Whose folly counteracts what gods ordain ! 
Who lost in error's maze, will never know 
Approacliing blessings from impending woe ! 
Long, for the rashness that thy soul possess'd. 
Shall keen reflection agonize thy breast. 
For, by that oath which binds the powers supreme 
I swear ! by sable Styx' infernal stream ! 

337 She ihriekB in agony-— «he smiCeB her tfatfhs. 

Tbii was a common/melhod among the anrienU of cxpresnog 
grief, or any violent emotion of the mind.— Plntarch, in his life 
of Fabias, says, ' That he stnicic his thHEh on seeing hb troops 
flying from their enemies:' — probably through slumae and vex* 
ation. Asins expresses rage and indignation in the same man- 
ner.— 11. lib. 12. 1. 16£. And AdiUles his snrprise and anger.— 
U. lib. 15. 1. 125. — ^In the lioly srriptnrc it is reiiresentcd as a 
sign of sorrow and nufeignad repentance. Thus Jeremy, zxxi. 
19. ' Snrely after that I was turned, I repented ; and after that 
I was instructed, I smote opon my thigh.' And Ecdud mncb 
to the same purport says, xxi. 12. * Cry and howl, son of 
man I for it shall be upon my people : it shall be upon all the 
princes of Israel— teiron by reason of the sword shall be upon 
my people : smite therefore upon thy thigh I'— i. e. in token of 
grief and contrition. 
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Else tiad thy son in youth's perpetual prime 
Shared heavenly joys, and mock'd the rage of tune. 
But now 'tis past ! from ikte he cannot fly !— 
Man's common lot is his — he breathes to die !— • 
Bnt since a goddess on her knees caress'd 
Thy child — since oft he slumbered on her breast, 
Fame shall attend his steps, and bright renown 
With wreaths untading shall his temples crown. 
In future times, torn by discordant rage, 
Eleusis' sons commutual war shall wage ; 
Then Demophon— — 

' Know then that Ceres, from whose bounty flow 
Those blessings the revolving years bestow. 
Who, both from gods and man's flrail race demands 
Her honours due, before thy presence stands. 
Away, and let Eleusis' sons unite, 
Where steep Callichorus' projecting height 
Frowns o'er the plain, a stately €ane to rear : 
Her awfiil rites its goddess shall declare. 
There with pure hearts upon the hallow'd shrine 
Your victims slay, and soothe a power divine V 

This said ; the front of age so late assum'd 
Dissolved — her face with charms celestial bloom'd. 
The sacred vesture that around her flew, 
Through the vride air ambrosial odours threw : 
Her lovely form with sudden radiance glow'd ; 
Her golden locks in wreaths of splendour flow'd. 
Through the dark palace streamed a flood of light. 
As cloud-engender'd fires illume the night 
With dazzling blaze-— then swiftly from their view^ 
Ui;g'd by indignant rage, the goddess flew. 

In Metanira's breast amazement reign'd :— 
Silent she stood ; nor long her knees MistMn*il 



46 HTMN TO CBftJBS. 

Their tottering; weight — die sunk in grief prvfofSxA 
The child nej^ected, shrielcing on the gronnd 
Beside her lay : hix agoniiing cries 
The sisters hear, and from their couches rise : 
They snatch him from the floor< — the fire sappress'd 
One lights anew — one ibndly to her breast 
The ini&nt folds-^by filial daty swayed. 
Another hastes to Metanira's aid. 
And now they gathered roond the* afflicted child. 
And bath'd his beanteous form with dust defiPd : 
With broken sobs he ceas'd not to complain ; 
A different nurse he sought, but sought in vain. 

To soothe the goddess' rage, with awe impress^^'f 
In deep consult they passed tlie hours of rest; 
Till night her dreary shadows roU'd away, 
And bright Aurora brought the cheerful day : 
Then, as she bade, around whose brow divine. 
The blooming flowers, a lovely wreath entwine. 
They, to the ruler of Elensis' state. 
The wonders of the' eventful night relate. 
, The sages of the land convened, his will 
He thus unfolds ; ' that on the' impending bill 
Of steep C^Ulichoms, to the' bright hais^d power 
An altar raise, and stately temple tower.' 
Gladly the chiefs assent — with busy care 
The people soon the splendid fabric rear. 
A power superior aids their warm desire ;— ^ 
They hail the omen, ^nd with joy retire. 

There Ceres, distant from the powers diviBe^ 
Sits deeply musing in her ballow'd shrine. 
Hie eager wish to view her daughter's fiice, 
Again to fold her with a fond embrace. 
Consumes her beauteous form--altemate roll 
The tides of grief and vengeance in her soul% 
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She to the eartb her genial power denies r 
The com luifruitfal in its bosom lies ; 
The oxen draw the crooked plough in vain, 
No waving verdure decks the blasted plain ; 
Pale (amine spreads around --each mortal breast 
Is sunk with woe, and by despair possessed. 
One common fate had now involved them all. 
And the blessed gods who in the' aerial hall 
Of high Olympus reign, by man ador'd, 
Their votaries' vows, and offerings had deplortl : 
But Jove revolving on the ills designed 
By Ceres ; — to appease her wrathfiil 'mind. 
Sends the bright goddess of the splendid bow. 
Whose gold-bespangled wings with lustre glow — 
Through yielding air with matchless speed she flew ; 
Eleusis' temple rose before her view,. 
There, while rich incense wafted fragrance ramidy 
Clad, in her sable veil the queen she found, 
And thus began : * The ruler of the sky 
Calk thee to meet the' assembled gods on high — 
O haste! with them celestial pleasures prove ; 
Nor fruitless be the words that come from Jovel* 

Iris in vain her soothing words address'd ; 
Tlie goddess yields not to her kind request ; 
In vain, at his command who sways the skies. 
The' immortals sue— she hears and she denies : 
Their proffered honours, and their gifts disdains, 
And in her breast relentless vengeance reigns. 
Firmly resolv'd, where high Olympus* towers 
She ne'er would mingle with the' ethereal powers. 
Nor fruitful earth's productive force renew. 
Till her lov'd daughter met her longing view. . 

When the dread power whose thunder shakes 
the skies. 
From whose keen si^ht no act unnotic'd lies. 
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Heard her determined will; he gave command 
To Maia*8 ton, who bears the golden wand. 
That straight to Erebus he wing'd his way. 
And woo the god whom shadowy forms obey 
With words persuasive ; that his queen ador'd 
In Stygian reabns, might be to heaven restored. 
And mingling with the powers celestial, ease 
Her mother's anxious soul, and wrath appease. 

Hermes obeys, and from the realms of day 
To Tartarus directs bis rapid way ; 
There, in the centre of the earth proibund| 
The monarch of the' infernal realms he found 
High-thron*d in gloomy state — beside her lord 
Fair Proserpine her motbei's loss deplored. 
Who, deep-revolving in her troubled minc^ 
Dire vengeance 'gainst the' ethereal race designed* 

Hermes began : * O thou t whose awfiil head 
Is crowifd with sable locks — to whom the dead 
Submissive reverence pay — the sire of gods,' 
Great Jove decrees, that from these daric abodes. 
By me, thy consort, crown'd with beanty*s durmsy 
Should be to heaven restor'd, and Ceres' anna. 
For know, such vengeful thoughts her soul inspire, 
That e'en the* immortal gods roust feel her ire. 
No golden harvests now the plains adorn. 
In earth she hides the life-sustaining com. 
And man must fall ; — ^to those who rule the skief 
No honours shall be paid, no prayers arise. 
Far, far from them, with rage-enkindled heart, 
She, in the lofty temple sits apart, 
Reared by Eleusis to her power divine, 
Where clouds of incense roll around her shrine.' 

The gloomy monarch Jove^ commands obey*d ; 
Reluctant smiles his dark-bent brows disphiy*d : 
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And tinis his blooming consort he addressed : { 

* Gio, Proserpine ! let pleasure sway thy breast,* I 

No more let memory recal the past, ' 

But to thy mother's fond embraces hast^-« ! 

Tis fruitless, nay, 'tis folly to complain— 

Nor I a husband tliat deserves disdain — 

Brother to Jove supreme ! — hence then, my lairl 

And soon agi|itt to Pluto's arms repair. 

Honour to thee the heavenly powers shall pay ; 

Thee shall the shadowy forms of hell obey : 

And those, who ne'er on earth invok'd thy aid, 

Nor victims slew, nor rich oblations paid, 

By thee condenm'd, shall prove eternal pains 

Jn the dark realms where endless horror reigns.* 

He said ; and sudden finom her seat arose 
ffia lovely bride — her heart with transport glows ^ 
Then Pluto fear'd, lest from the realms above. 
And Ceres, object of her filial love. 
She'd ne'er return; and, fraudulent decreed 
The fair should taste the rich pomegranate's seed-«% 
A fatal pledge! The ruler of the dead. 
Then to their view his sable coursers led ; 
And yok'd them to the splendid car — ^his bride 
Assum'd the s«at, with Hermes by her side -, 
The god, whose fury to the' infernal plains 
Hnrl'd hapless Argus ; — firm he grasp'd the reins, 
And vniv'd the lash — the steeds impetuous fiew : 
The realms of darkness vanished from their view. 
Onward tl^ey rush, impatient of delay. 
Nor seas, nor rapid streams impede their vray ; 
Nor towering heights, which darkening clouds sur> 

round; 
Nor low-sunk vales with ver^t herbage crownVl. 
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With Bteac^ ardour, imbated force. 

Through depth of air they orge tiieir rapid coime; 

Tiii Cexes' sacred temple they behold, 

Where cIoodB of incense round her altar roird. 

Soon as the goddess view'd her daughter's face, 
With eager speed she rosh'd to her embrace. 
Tl^os when the hind her long-lost fawn espies. 
In transport from themoumtain's brow she flies'**. 

* Thou, here with Ceres, daughter of my love, 
Slialt stay, high-^onour'd by the powers above : 
But if thou aught in Pluto's drear abode 
Hast ate, thou must retrace the gloomy road ; 
And with the* iufemal god his sceptre share 
One tedious tliird of the revolving year '^' ; 
The rest,shalt thou partake with heavenly i>ower»: 
And when with herbage green and blooming flowers 
Spring decks the earth, thou shalt ascend the skies, 
A joy tp mortal and celestial eyes.* 

^ Say, by what art fliy imsuspecting mind 
The god ^eceiv^d? — ^Thns Proserpine rejoin'd : 

9>9 Jb traniiiort flroin Ibe mouBUls^ br<pr die flkt. 

It It evident flroin tbe few and imperfect words preie ry e d in 
tlie original Greek niannflcript, that an affectionate dialogue be* 
tvveen Ceres and Proaerpine look place, after tblt line^— • 
There is great reason to regret the fkeqoent defects of tbe 
Moscow MS. in this part of the poem. 

S3S One tedions third of the revolving year. 

See an observation on this passage at (he end of die prefboe.— 
Some Tew liotfs of the original acem to have been lost, where 
ti«e vacancy i« \eh in tbe ^age, from jkhe abiuptncss of Catif 
question to Proserpine. 
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• 

' When the wing'd herald of the poDrers above 
Came with the mandate of all-ruliog Jove, 
Again to bear me to the' ethereal skies^ 
And give me to tliy long-desiriog eyes ; 
Tliat thus thy vengeful rage might be suppress'd : 
My heart with transport bounded in my breast. 
But then, so heiFs imperious lord decreed ; 
I ate reluctant the pernicious seed ^^9. 

' Joyful I wander'd through the verdant plain, 
Lencippe, Phasno, Rhodia, in my train : 
With them Electra, lanira stray'd, 
And Khodope, in beauty's charms arrayed : 
Ocyroe too was tliere of roseate hue -, 
Her golden locks around Cbryseis flew : 
Claiypso's charming form, Urania's grace, 
And Galaxaure's love-inspiring face; 
PailaSy who bids the rage of battle glow, 
And chaste Diana with her sounding bow. 
In pleasing sports tlie fleeting hours we wear. 
And pluck the blushing honours of the year. 
Lilies and hyacinths the air perfume ; 
The crocus glows, the* expanding roses bloom : 

S49 I ate reluctant (be pernicious seed.' 

Here appears to be an omisdon, unlets the speech of Froeer- 
pine has been traiuposed tbrongb some mistake. It sboald pro- 
Jkaiily havje begun with the folluwing line--— 

' Joyftil I waiMler'd tbrongb the Kyslan plain.' 

And aAer that, which now conolndea the speech, shoold follow 
th« accoaiit of M«rcitry's coniiog to her in the palace of Plato, 
with which it now begins. An it stnnds at present, Proserpine 
coiicindes her nf irative with telliog Ceres, that she is still sor. 
ruwfnl ; and the lines that iinmedialeiy follow, describe their 
Bintnal joy at met-ting each other. 
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Bttt tovefier fiir I view with joyfiil eyes 

Tde fiyr NarciMus from the eauth arise. 

This ^oodrons flower, the meadow's bloomiug^Ode, 

^ rqsh'd to seize — ^The rent earth opening wide 

A dreary galf disdos'd : from thence appeai'd 

^The mighty king in Tartams rever'dy 

And bore me to his golden can^in vain 

I weep, resist, and to the gods complain^ 

/Swift flies his chariot to the realms below. 

And still my bosom bleeds at former woe !' 

With mutual joy they now sweet converse hold, 
And now each other in their arms enfold ; 
And, all the live-long day, the transports prove 
■That flow from filial and maternal love. 
No thought of vengeance Ceres' sonl infest ; 
But harmony and pleasure rule her breast. 

Soon Hecate approach'd, and haird the fair ^ 
A splendid fillet bound her flowing hair : 
To Proserpine her breast with friendship glow'd, 
And ail her acts a kind attention show*d. 

And now the' all-seeing god whose thosders shake 
'The* aerial regions, thus to Rhea spake, 
Around whose form her robes in darkness flew, 
From vriiom her birth the queen of Seasons drew : 
f Let Geres hasten to the* ethereal phiin, 
And every honour slie desires, obtain. 
^er Proserpine, with heavenly powov shall sfaw» 
In Joy, two parts of the revolving year, 

s*o Soon Hecate apf»roach'd. 

This paiBige is rnlfaer olmcare in (he original—she Mem is- 
deed both here and in otiier two places to have been inlro- 
doced very needlessly, unless something allegorical was inuort- 
cd. Tbe interview between Rhea and Ceres, which atmOil 
immediately follows, appears plainly to be so. 
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But soon the earth its l^onted power regains ; 
Again the harvest clothes the* extended plains; 
Increasing ploughshares torn the grateful soil, 
And weighty sheaves reward the labourers toil. 
The rest in realms of night'— The thnnderer said : 
The vriiling goddess his commands obe/d ; 
And from Olympus' doud-encircled height 
Bends to Callichorus her lofty flight : 
0*er the drear region desohition firown'dy 
So late with fruits and waving verdure crown'd. 

Tlirough air's nngenial void the goddess bends 
Her flight sublime, and now on earth descends. 
Bach kindred power to hail the other flies, 
Joy roles their hearts, and sparkles in their eyes. 
At length sage Rhea, round whose awfiil head 
the wreath of splendor gloved, to Ceres said : 

* jfove calls my daughter to tiie' ethereal plain ; 
Such honoars as thy soul desires, obtain. 
He wills, two parts of the revolving year, 
Thy Proserpine shall heavenly pleasures share ; 
The rest in realms of night — His sacred nod 
Confirmed the promise of the' all-ruling god. 
Haste then — no more oppose witli wrathful mind 
Heaven's mighty lord mid darkening clouds en* 

shrin'd; 
Bnt thy kind influence to the earth impart, 
And with thy blessings cheer man's drooping heart' 

The power, whose brow the flowery wreath 
entwines. 
Obeys her word — her auger she resigns. 
The' extended plains with fruits and flowers ar« 

crown'd, 
And plMty reigns, and nature sinilei around. 
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Then to the chicft, ¥?ho o'er Elensis sWayM^ 
Whose rigliteous laws the grateful reakn obe^d^ 
Euniolpiis, nod Triptolemos the sage, 
Uiocles skiird to tame the courser's rage, 
Hind Polyxenns, and the king who reign'd 
Supreme, great Celeus, she her rites expfaiin'd; 
Those sacred mysteries, for the vulgar ear^^ 
Unmeet; and known, most impious to declare! 
Ob! let due reverence for the gods restrain 
Discourses rash, and check inquiries ▼ain! 

Thrice happy he among the fiiYoor'd few. 
To whom 'tis given those glorious rites to view ! 
A (ate far different the rejected share ; 
Unbless'd, unworthy her protecting care. 
They'll perish ; and vrith chains of darkness bound, 
Be plnng'd for ever in the gulf profound! 

Her laws established, to the realms of light ^^', 
With Proserpine she wings her towering flight: 

*^ Those Mcivd myatericB for the vulgar ear 
•Unmeet; and knowoi most impioai to dedare. 

Diodoms observes of the religions rites prescribed by Or- 
phras, meaning tlie Eleasinian mystfries, that it was nnlawfit 
for thoie not ioitiated to inqnireinto their meaning: nnd there 
was a law at Aihens, wbkh condemned Ihoae to death wb« 
divulged any thing concerning them. 

*3^ Ifer laws establidied. 

Herodotds, in the second book of his history, relates, that Ibe 
myacie rites of Isis were originally carried from Egypt to 
Greece by the dangbters of Oanaus; and that the Pelagic 
women were imtnicied by (bein in the natare, derign, and 
Ibrms or their celebration. From the same aotborl^, strcngtben- 
ed by Uwt of ApoUodoms, it hath been spaposed that these 
mysteries, disguised wider oUier names and other fonas, were 
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The sacred powers assume their seat on high, 
Beside the god^ whose thunders shake tlie sky. 

afterwards celebrated at Elensis in bononr of Ceres ; and ol^ 
tained the name of Tliesmophoria. 

TheJ£leosinian rnystei ies were, however, divided into two 
disikua claMea. The Thesmophoria were in the aabordinaCa 
class. 

A striking similitade bath been freqaently observed, by the 
curious inquirers into ancient cnsloikis, between the my j^teries of 
lain and Ceres: and the supposition, that the latter were bor- 
rowed from the former, is supported by the strongest analogy, 
BS well as by the most respectable aaihority. Many <rf thi 
learned indeed have conjectured that Greece was indebted to 
Orpheus. for their inlrodnction into that country: and that thte 
amcient bard had an eye to the Egyptian mysteries in their low 
•tltotion ; and accommodated the gener^ plan of the otto, to 
the particular genius and design of the other. Some have even 
«onjectitred, that the hymns widch have been transmitted t& 
the present limes, under the name of Orpheus, were the same 
4iat were originally eung at the celebration Of the rites of Ceres. 
This hOtjioor, Pau^anias remarks, had never been conferred oA 
the, l^mps of Hom«r ; who, probably, by indulging bis fancy 
in fictions of its on'n creation, and dcfMrtingf with too bold a 
licence trfm the escatolished tradliioiis of the gods, bad rendeired 
his hymns unfit for their worship.' It Was for thit aaMrarranl- 
able stretch of poetic liberty that his works were proscribed b^ 
Flato. 

The Egyptian priests threw an awl\il and ambiguous veil over 
their religious rites ; and, having enjoined silence and secrecy, 
as indispensable terms of initiation, vmve an air of pomp and 
solemnity to institutions that were trifling, and doctrines that 
were absurd. The simplest truths were lost in the crowd of 
mystic rites which gathered thick upon thcin : and, while hfi. 
torieat fjidcts wei^ ^HIM benOith the drcte of allegory, it wai 
diffiealt to distinguish tlie real frokn the fictiltous ; or to telT, 
with certainty, where the annaHst tnded his record/and wberU 
tlie mytholdgbt took up hi<i fable. 

'Ibe Grecians cbang^ the names, btft retained anil exag- 
garated the sloriei of Egypt ( they fometimef debased, at oHitf 
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Happy, tlvice happy he of homa race. 
Who proves deserviog their beoigmBl gnttl 
Platns, mriio from his nnexhansted stores ^^ 
To fiiTOQr'd Hiortiils bonndlen treaBore poms. 
The' anflpicfoos deities to him shall send ; 
And prosperous fortuie shall his steps attend. 

And now, O Ceres f at thy haUew'd shrine 

tioKt Qtef improved asd cmbdlSihcd (hon. Ttat ^MA 
amicd the fluwy, ta tengih wu adoiMcd m Ike tmh; aiA 
wkat 9i ftril wmnmnt to beflgpiratiTe, ww, in proeen ofliBCi 
bdievedtobettlcraH 

If fhit hyniB thookl not be foppoicd to diede to ihe Efy^ 
tStn Iris, llgnrad under the cbmefcr of Cera; and to 
pine, as an emUem of the ^ corn being hid part of (he 
ocath (be ear(h; m^ not (he atoty on which it Is fnnnrtad te 
riBply thisf-^Xbc eoDJcctate isTagoe, bnt it is hoped > irnMhiij 
as many iuataneet ocear of (he Oriek poets McadiBc hirtaiy 
withailesory. 

Plato, probablj king of the Moiosslans, wages wi 
the Elcoriaians, wastes their coondT, and carries off their i 
•*« fluttioa msnes Jnpiler, Ua brother, raler oirer great part 
of Greece, who had eonaiTcd at the invarion, tbiaks proper at 
length to obtain a paaee for them ; on their paying to Plato 
«M third of (heir (lltaige by way of tribate. They again cal- 
tivale Ihair cpnntry, and Rhea, Ceres, and Jofrtter, are reeoi»> 
died: i e. tiie earth prodooes com, and the people are nnder 
the protection of their neig^lMnring lung. 

f44 PHitns, who from his aneahattsted stores. 

Ibe oonclorion of the story seems ertdendy allegorical, 
and intended to convey this plain and excellent moral >«<hal 
those people shall grow rich who apply diligently to agricnltare, 
aod the coltivatioo o/ ibeir lands* Platas probaUy waa called 
Ihe son of Ceres, on that acooonl. 

* So Fersepboue signilles in the Fhceniciao laagn^^, 
wfaeoce Proserpine is snpposed to have bees derivcdr 
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Submissive bow the Eleusinian line : 
{ Antroo's dark roclis re-echo with tliy praise^ 
f And sea-smroiiilded Paros thee obeys. 
' Goddess! tlirough whom the seasons' circIiDg fligbf 
i Soccessive blessings pours, and new delight : 

And thou, O lovely Proserpine ! reward 
I With honoured age, and tranquil joys, the bard 
\ Who smga your acts; and soon his voice he'll rait*. 

And other strains sbaH celebrate yow praise* 

I 
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PREFACE. 



It seems very siogular, tint while the silly bW" 
lesqae Poem of the F^gs and Mice makes jMit of 
Pope's Translatioii of Homer, and the Hymn to 
Ceres, which was discovered, or said to have been 
discovered, in the last century, by a professor at 
liCyden, drew the attention of all Europe, and has 
been translated with the addition of copious notes 
by the elegant and classical pen of Mr. Hole, 
tiie Hymns and Epigrams that have been ascribed 
to the fiither of poetiy for ages, should never have 
yet appeared in an English dress. 

Without entering into a dissertation on their 
authenticity, suffice it to say, that the internal 
evidence in their fiivour is, at least, as strong as that 
in favour of the Hymn to Ceresj the beginning 
of which, by tiie way, as I have observed in a note 
on the place, is the same as one of these frag* 
ments. The remark of the original editor of that^ 
Hymn will, at least, equally apply to these — 
' Though they should be dispossessed of the claim 
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of being tiie prodaction of Homer, tbey are cer- 
tainly of very high antiquity, written immediately 
after Homer, or at least in th^ age 4>f Hesiod ; tlie 
venerable wrinkles of boaYy age are deeply mark- 
ed on tlie very face of them.' To this internal 
proof may be added the authority of Thucydides 
and Pansanias, by whom they are dted without ex- 
pressing any doubt of their authenticity. 

Another proof, however, occnrred to me of their- 
high antiquity, in the course of my- translation, 
that amply repaid me for my trouble ; as it went 
far towards confuting the silly allegories which 
fanciful connnentators have tried to draw from the 
divine Epopees of Homer, and which deform the 
otherwise respectable notes of Clarke and Pope. 
It was impossible to read these Hymns, especially 
those to the Sun and Moon, and not see that they 
had no connection with Apollo and Diana, in tlic 
mythology of the author of them. With the assist- 
ance of the Index of Seberus I turned to every 
passage, both in the Ifiad and Odyssey, where* 
ever these gods and luminaries wese mentioned, 
whieh confirmed the same fitct as to those poeida. 
The same circumstance occurred on consulting 
the Theogony of Hesiod, for which I refer to one 
of the subsequent notes. 
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' i fonnd in Mr. Hole's translation of the Hymq 
to Ceres these words, in the address of that god- 
dess to the Siin^ * O Phoebus^ hear !* which, if 
exactly correct, would have much impugned its 
claim to antiquity; but on referring to the original, 
he is addressed as, and called only Sun, 'HeXioHy 
'H(Xi\ No blame of infidelity, in translating, 
attaches on thh account to Mr. Hole; for the same 
tiling occurs,- poMim through the whole of Pope's 
Momer; and the most pedantic re viler of that ex- 
oellent work has never censured him on th^t 
accomt. 

There 4s a passage from Dionysius, citod by 
Clarke, that clearly marks a distinction between 
Apollo and the Sim, as used by Homer. The critic, 
praising Homer for his choice of appropriate 
epithets, says Toy ^UeXtov 'Tvt^/oia, xai AtoXX«v» 
OoT^oy xaXwy* * calling the Sun Hyperion, and 
Apollo Phoebus.' 

In my investigation of Homer by the index, 
J found that the word Phoebus occurs only tiiree 
times in the Odyssey. Now as it is nothing for a 
critic to invalidate a few passages in any book, not 
.even the roost sacred, timi stand in the way of a 
favourite hypothesis, this fact may do knights' seiv 



vice to ttoe jogemous gentlemen who hare de- 
covered, what was never discovered, or even sbb- 
pected, either by Aristotle, Horace, X^nginns, or 
any other ancient writer, viz, that the Iliad and 
Odyssey could not possibly have been compoeed 
by the same person. 

With regard to my own transbition, I can only 
say, in the words of Mr. Hole, that ^ I equally wish* 
ed to avoid the extremes of a servile version and a 
dtffose imitation/ If I were sore I had succeeded 
in this respect 9s well as that gentleman has, I 
should submit my work to the public with greater 
•onfidence than I now c^n presume to do. 
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Ckasb oot, ye Maids of Memory, to sing 
Apollo's sacred praise, the Archer-king [draw 
Whom, when his hands in Jove's bright mansion 
'The shining bow — with reverential awe 
The gods behold, his power tremendous own, 
Each stands aloot^ receding from his tlirone. 
liitona, sole of all the' ethereal train ; 
Dares by the side of thundenng Jove remain. 
The quiver from his back hier arms unbrace. 
His bow against the daedal column place. 
Then leads him to his throne ; while parent Jovtt 
Presents the nectar'd bowl, the pledge of love^ 
And as the other powers resume their seats^ 
LAtona*s heart her son exulting greets. 

Hail, bless'd Latona ! who to Jove of yore 
Apollo and the' immortal huntress bore ; 
Her in Ortygia, him on Delos' shore. 
Stretch'd 'neatli a palm by Cynthus' rugged brow. 
Where the clear waves of smooth Inopns flow : 
How shall my voice the hymn to Phoebus raise. 
How praise, whom every strain contends to praise? 
Is it that charm'd with numbers pour'd by thee, 
Phoebus ! resounds each isle that studs the sea ? 
Each continent with pastures widely spread f 
Each moontam lifting high its airy head? 
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Each fonntain clear, whose current gently glides 
Through smiling vales to ocean's roaring tides? 
Is it that first thee, fair Latona bore 
By Cynthus' Mount on Delos' nigged shore. 
Where swells the sable wave and howling wind. 
The first, the dearest blessing to mankind ? 
All human race with grateful zeal obey 
Tliy just decrees, and own tliy regal sway. 
AH who f^ir Crete's illustrious regions grace. 
For justice fam'd, all Athens' polish'd race. 
iEgioa*s isle, Euboea's naval reign, 
•JEgay Eirisia, Peparethos' plain : 
Athos and Samos, Peleus' lofty mound, 
And Ida*s heights with darkening forests crown'd; 
Scyros, Phoc»a, Imbrus' cultnr'd shore. 
And, proud Antocane, thy mountains hoar. 
Lemnos, whose hostile coasts no strangers greet, 
Lesbos divine, ^olian Macars seat^. 
Chios, the fairest isle that Ocean laves; 
Corycus* mountains, Mimas' rocky caves. 
Samos, mid streams and vales irriguons plac'd, 
And Mycale with verdant uplands graced : 
Coos and .£sage and Claros bright, 
Carpathus' stormy seats, and Cnidus' height, 
Naxos and fertile Paros' fiur domain, 
And proud Rhena^a's rude and stony plain. 
Latona, teeming with the Archer-god, 
Souglit mid these scenes her future son's abode. 
.Each seat, though plenty there its blessings shower, 
Shrinks fearful to receive the mighty power, 

^ LesboA divine, £olian Macar's seat. 

{Meirtct^S tSog) The seat : instead of {oixnrnpim) the babtta* 
ttoii. Fur Macar, the son of Criuacus, got posaeision of Le»- 
bMi and reigned there. ^hoUast on Iliad xxlv. v. 544, 
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Bat Delos* favoured isle she fint explore, 
Addressing thus the (Genius of the shores :-« 

* Delos ! if tJion become my son's domain^ 
If here Apollo fix his splendid iane, 
Sacred alone to him thy seats shall be. 
From other lords and mortal tyrants free. 
What though nor flocks nor herds thy pastures 

feed, 
JSo harvest ripen, and no vintage bleed ; 
Yet if thy shores his sacred temples grace, 
From each assembling tribe of human race 
Shall hecatombs with pious zeal be given. 
The smoke of offefd victims climb to heaven, 
While every god protective influence yields, 
And foreign plenty crowns thy barren fields.' 

She said : — with joy the island power replied ; 
* Daughter of Saturn! of thy sire the pride, 
Fleas'd shall my vales the heavenly birth receive :-« 
Me, me, alas! man's bitter censures grieve. 
But thus protected by thy son divine. 
Round me shall glory's beams celestisil shine. 
Yet, O LAtona, let me now reveal 
The dread of fbture danger that I feel. 
.Piroebos, 'tis said, shall be of mind severe, 
His awful power will gods and men revere t 
Much is^y heart perplex'd, lest in that day 
When first his eye-balte driid^ the solar ray, 
HiB foot should spurn my rude uncultured plain. 
And whelm my sterile mountains in the main; 
Bid o'er my head, in &tal triumph ride. 
The swelling surges of old Ocean's tide : 
And to some happier seat the god removes 
Uia consecrated fane tnd.lmUow'd groven; 




9gn avwd tiw holy 
TiMt spoke tke vpaph.— LdifioM, lov^dof Jwe, 



' Let cvtii and bearrca's fai^ spicadiBS 

Aod thow dvk w«m tihat nO tkrao^ ehHki 
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Inferaal Stfx— wlioie awfid nmie adfo'd. 
No god date TioUite the soloiiii word. 
Here Pboebiis still ahall keep hit groTCtaad tee. 
Fix io these hallow'd seats from age to age hii 
reign!' 
The oath thus pledg'd : — ^Delos' parental earth 
Joy'd io the* ioimortal archer's promis'd iMiih. 
Nine tedioos da^rs on sad Latona rose, 
Nine tedious nights witnessed her lingering throes, 
Though round of heaTonly nymphs a friendly train, 
Witii nnavaittng sorrow wept tier pain, 
IMone, Rhea, Themis, near her stood. 
And Amphitrite, spmng from Ocean*s flood; 
And many a godden else to aid her came, 
Scap'd from the eye of Jove's imperioos dame ; 
8fae hy the* eternal Thnnderer^s awftil throne 
Sat, fiU'd with rage, secluded and alone. 
Lndna, sole of power to soothe her cares. 
Nor knswher tortoring pao^nor heard her pcayeif; 
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High on Olympus* cload-capt brow reiiiain*d 
The saving Dymph : so Jaiio's will ordained ; 
Griev'd that Latona, with the beaoteons hair^ 
Should to her lord the godlike offspring bear. 

The friendly goddesses from Delos' shade 
Caird many-colour'd Iris to their aid, 
And promised, could she bring Locina's power 
To sad Latona in the palmy bower. 
An ample scarf her bosom should unfold, 
Studded with brilliant gems, and rough with 

gold. 
From Juno far they bade her wing her way. 
Lest jealous rage the saving power sliould stay. 
Fleet as the clouds, by wmds tempestuous driven. 
Sprang forth the swifl-wing'd messenger of heaven ; 
A moments space the' ethereal herald bore, 
To high Olympus* brow from Delos' shore; 
There, calling forth Lucina's favouring power, 
Cautious, apart from Jove's imperial bower, 
The mandate of the heavenly race displayed ; 
Her words at ooce the friendly nymph persuade. 
Swift as the timid dove, the' immorUil pair 
With buoyant pinion cleave the realms of air. 
Soon as Latona trod the Delian shore. 
The yeaning goddess' tedious pangs were o'er. 
Beneath tlie spreading palm-tree's spacious shade 
The nughty Tliunderer's godlike son was Uiid. 
Around, the hills, the streams, the valleys sroil'd. 
And every goddess hail'd the heavenly child : 
Their hands divine thy limbs, O Pkcebus! lave 
In the pellucid fountain's silver wave, 
With a white robe thy infiint form confine. 
And round embroider'd swathes of gold entwine. 
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No imrtiire Irom his mother's fragrant breaiify 
Thirsting, the golden-sceptred monarch press'd ; 
Bat Themis' care his infant lips imboed 
With nectar'd draughts, and gave ambrosial food. 
And fair Latona sniil*d with conscions joy, 
•Prood of the happy birth, and heavenly boy. 

SwelTd by the ii^At of gods, each miglity vein, 
Nor robes, nor swathes, the' immortal child restrain; 
Bursting with giant-force each circling band, 
He thns addressed the powers that round him 

stand: — 
' Mine be the lavour*d lyre and crooked bow. 
To man from me Jove's oracles shall flow/ 

With golden tresses crown'd, the ilrchef-god 
Thus spoke ; and from the' extended region strode. 
The' immortsd nymphs aronnd, in deep surprise, 
Gaied on the prodigy witii wondering eyes. 
But Delos chief, bright beams of future joy. 
And hopes of more than mortal bliss employ. 
Since, from great Jove and fair Latona sprang, 
Phoebus was bom her humble seats among. 
By the bright god a self-selected ground. 
From every isle and continent around ; 
O'er her bleak wastes young forests seem to grow. 
And flowers to crown each mountain's hoary brow. 

King of the argent bow, thy feet now climb 
Of Cynthas' rugged mount the height sublime; 
Now many an isle around and peopled shore 
Wandering thy desultory steps explore. 
For on the mountains near, ^at proudly rise 
And shoot their azure summits to the skies. 
By every stream the lowly plahi that laVes, 
** "' to Ocean's bed its winding wavet. 
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Thy hallow'd groves their sacred umbrage spread, 
The frequent temple rears to thee the head. 
Yet, Phoebus ! still thy lov'd parental isle 
Wins from an envious world thy favouring smile i 
Where witli their lovely dames and infant train, 
Seeking protection of thy holy fane, 
Ionia's warlike heroes crowding ronnd. 
Sweep with tlieir lengthened stoles the sacred 
To tiiee devoted, festal games belong, [ground;- 
The lyre, the dance, the cestus, and tiie song ; 
While life and youth eternal seem to grace 
Witli never-fading charms the votive race. 
Gazing aronnd, in splendid order stand 
Of stripUngs and of maids a beauteous band. 
Rich treasures pour profuse a golden store. 
And swelling sails adorn the rocky shore. 
But far above the rest, in rapt surprise, 
This lovely miracle arrests the eyes : 
Of Delian nymphs divine, a virgin train, 
Each, priestess of Apollo's glorious fane, 
First in harmonious strains of rapture sing 
The' immortal honours of the Archer-king; 
Then to Latona pour the votive strain. 
And Dian, virgin huntress of the4)lain: 
Thence to the listening train around unfold 
Chiefs and illustrious dames who lived of old. 
The varied speech and voice of all mankind 
Their lays impress so strongly on the mind. 
So just the imitative art appears. 
Each thinks tlie speaker present that he hears ^". • 

»' Each thinks the speaker present that be hears. 
This imitative power, the poet (ells m, was alio pofiiMUrt bjr 
Helen. See Odyaaeyi lib. iv. v. 279. 
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Hail, Phcebus and Latona ! Dian, hail I 
O let ymtr yotary's fervent prayers preyail ! 
And when in fature times some pilgrim boar ; 
Wandering, shall reach this sea-encircled shore. 
And ask ' what mortal now, with heavenly fire, 
Strikes with his skilfnl hand the warbling lyre, 
What dttlcet voice is this to which belong^ 
Powers to entrance yon with its godlike song?* 
O may you answer with applansive smile — 
* Tb the blind bard of Chios* ragged isle ^*, 
Hie* nnrival'd merit of whose gtorioas strain 
Sncceeding times shall emulate in vain.' 
Thus I, through every seat of man's abode, 
Through every track by human footst^s trod. 
Bold in the truth, my native worth proclaim ; 
My verse alone the herald of my fame. 
Ne'er shall my votive lay forget to sing 
Fair-hair'd Latona and the Archer-king. 

Monarch of Lycia's wide extended reign. 
Monarch of fair Meonia's fertile plain. 
The god, Miletus' naval towers who sways, 
Whom Delos' wave-surrounded coast obeys; — > 



»< Tu the blind bard of Chios' nigged i»le. 

Bergler, in the prefoce to hi» edition of the Odyssey and 
•mailer poems of Homer, p. iv. brings this passage (which is 
cited by Tharydidcs) as a proof of the genuineness of Ibis 
Hyinii--4iQd nses these strong words ; what thow critics won Id 
do well to consider, who, in the teeth of Aristotle, have tried 
to prove that the Iliad and Odyssey conid not be written by 
the same person :— * This Hymn no one can render saapected 
by me. onless he coald persnade me that his authority was of 
more weight than that of Thacydides; \ writer, of all others 
the rhrtbesC from vaaitjr, nor very remote firom tbt tbae of 
Uomer.* 
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Keliold tlie power celestial pass aloni^, 

His lyre preludinf^ to the heavenly song ; 

That golden lyre whose strings symphonious 

move, 
Charming the breast to rapture and to love. 
Onward he goes to rocky Pythos' shrine, 
His robes ambrosial shedding sweets divine : 
Hence, scorning earth's inferior seats, he soars 
To high Olympus' heaven>constracted doors. 
The' imperial dome of Jove, where round him 

stand 
Of crowding Deities the' eternal band. 
In mute attention wrap'd, the listening throng 
Struck by the warbling wire and sacred song, 
At once the Muses in alternate lay, 
And strains of heavenly harmony, display 
The gifts that ever powers celestial grace. 
The ills that wait on man's unhappy race. 
Ills that no care can heal, no heart assuage, 
Inevitable death and wasting age. — 
The fair-hair'd Oraoes, and the laughing Hours, 
Sweet Hebe's and Harmonia's kindred powers, 
With Cytherea, Queen of Joy and Love, 
The favourite daughter of imperial Jove, 
Encircled hand in hand, with active feet 
To strains divine the golden pavement beat : 
While arrow-bearing Dian, (air and young, 
From the same womb with great Apollo spmngi 
Joins in the chorus of the festive trains 
With no unlovely form or humble strain : 
Hermes his wand foregoes, and Mars his lance, 
And cheerly mingle in the sprightly dance. 
Above the rest behold Apollo stand, 
Aad strike the sounding wire with skilful hand. 
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Awiiil he treaila, in radiant glory digiit. 
His vesture beaming with celestial liglit } 
While fair Latona and inunortal Jove 
Exulting view the oitspring of their love. 
How shall my verse thy glorious deeds display. 
Thou the great theme of every poet's lay ? 
Say, shall I first thy happy loves declare ? 
Sing, how thy ardour won the' Azantine fair ? 
With those of Blatia, fam'd to breed 
On her extended plains the generous steed. 
PhcebuSy to IViopus' high race allied, 
With brave Leucippus and Leocippus' bride : ' 
This skill'd to train and drive the agile horse 
With rapid footsteps, this to urge tlie course! 
Or shall I rather, in my votive lay. 
Trace to the Oracle of Truth thy way ? 
First from Olympus' height thy steps descend 
To where Pieria's fertile fields extend. 
Then Lecton's sandy deserts next you tread. 
Pass where Magnesia and Perrhiebus spread, 
lolchus reach, and climb Cemea's headj 
Eubcea, glorying in her naval reign ; 
And gain at length Lelantos* spacious plain: 
Yet there thou didst not fix thy seat divine. 
Nor raise the sacred grove, nor build the shrine. 
Hence, crossing Eunpus — far-shooting god !— 
Thy sacred steps tlie verdant mountain trod. 
Then passing Mycalessus' fair domain. 
And, clad in herbage green, Teumessas' plain ; 
Yon reach at length the Tbeban reabus, around 
With waving shade and gloomy forests crown'd. 
For tlien could Thebes no human inmates boast, 
No human steps her fertile regions cross'd. 
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Still wandering on, immortal power ! yon rove 
To fair Onchc^tns, Neptune's hallow'd grove ^'^z 
Where the young steeds, scarce train'd the yoke to 
Forespent with toil, forget the driver's care, [bear, 
Hie diarioteer, though skiUM their fire to sway, 
lieaps from the car, and speeds on foot his way -, 
The panting coursers, ioosen'd from the rein, 
The empty chariot drag across the plain ; 
But cautious from the woodland-shade decline, 
Lest clustering trees should break the car (divine. 
Apollo's power tlieir pious care rewards, 
And with protective arm the chariot guards. 

Thence crossing bright Cephissus* sliver tide, 
Whose lucid waves from fair lalaea glide. 
Passing Ocalea's high embattled towers. 
Passing the green Amartns' grassy bowers. 
At length Delphusa's sacred seat you gain, [fane : 
Pieas'd there to raise your groves and build your 
And speaking thus the dictates of your breast, 
Your voice the Genius of the place addressed :— 

' At length my mind is fix'd ; Deiphosa hero 
To man the sacred oracle I'll rear. 
All, all who dwell where Pelops' region vmiles, 
All in Europa and her clustering isles. 
Hither the frequent hecatomb shall bring. 
Seeking of truth divine the hallow'd spring. 
By me while from the sacred fane is given. 
The will of future fate decreed by heaven.' 

Thus spoke the god : and straight his dsedal hand 
The vride foundations of the temple plan'd -, 

300 To fair OnchestQB, Neptune's hallow'd grove. 
There seems someihing losl here: as there U no mention 
before of the chariot of Apollo, vho is represented as pursntng 
kis way on foot. This puiage is alluded to by PaaaaBiat« lib. ix. 
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Delpbnsa sees, and, filPd with rage and fear, 
Poara thefle said accents in Apollo's ear : — 
' Phoebns ! immortal king I O let my roice 
From these nnhappy seats avert tliy choice. 
Were here thy sacred oracle decreed. 
If here the frequent hecatomb should bleed. 
The crowding mules and steeds tiiat custom brings 
To graze my pastures, and to quaff my springs, 
Would mar the honours of the solemn rite, 
And man, misjudging man, miglit turn bis sight 
Averted, from thy gifts and splendid &ne. 
To view the car and courser scour the plain. 
If I can aught persuade (yet, power divine ! 
How dare I counsel such a power as thine ?) 
On Crissali plain, beneath Parnassus' htovr. 
The favour of thy happier choice bestow. 
No rattling car, no coursers' neighing train, 
Shall there thy rites with jarring sound profane. 
There shall a glorious race their offerings bring, 
Attd to thy praise the choral Paean sing; 
While emulative nations round combine 
To heap with wealth profuse thy golden shrine.' 

Delphnsia's prayer prevails — ^her shores he leaves : 
^till undivided fame the nymph receives. — 
On passed Apollo by Cephissns' tide. 
Where in the fair extended vale reside [move 
The Phlegyan race, whose stubborn hearts nor 
The laws of heaven, nor bolts of angry Jove. 
Hence, rising swiftly near the lofty brow 
Of high Olympus, white with endless snow, 
Crissa he reach'd, fann'd by the gentle gale, 
Beneath the rock where spreads the hollow vale. 
Here Phoebus stood, resolv'd to fix his seat. 
And thus bis words the favoar*d region greet :*- 
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' At length my wandering search is ended f here 
'l*he sacred Oracle resolv'd to rear. 
^U, all who dwell where Pelops' region smiles, 
All in Europa and her clustering isles, 
Hither the frequent hecatomb shall bring, 
Seekuig of truth divine tlie ballow'd spring, 
By me while from the sacred fane is given 
The will of -future fate decreed by heaven.' 

Apollo said : and straight his dsBdal hand 
The wide foundations of the Temple planned. 
Erginns* sons, dear to the gods and Jove, 
The well-compacted fabric rear'd above. 
While nations crowd from earth's remotest zon« 
To shape the column, and to hew the stone ; 
Till proud the Temple rose in awfiil graced 
A lasting wonder to the human race. 
Near the bright waves of that clear fountain flow, 
Where Jove's great o&pring, with bis silver bow, 
The monstrous dragon slew of size immense, 
Whose breath could fate to man and beast dis- 
pense. 
Typhaon dire, by Juno's angry mind 
Nurtnr'd and reared, a scourge to humankind : 
When from the temples of her heavenly sire 
Sprung Pallas forth, whom gods and men admire. 
While standing mid the* assembled powers above, 
Indignant spoke the' imperious Queen of Jove. 

* Each god, each goddess, hear 1 — oppreai'd I 
stand, 
Sbam'd by the cloud-compelling Tyrant's hand; 
Endow'd above the rest with form and grace, 
Me he selected from the' ethereal race 
To share his bed. — But ah I without my aid 
Alone he gave to light the blue-eyed maid, 
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Minenra the divine, whose powers excel 
All who io heaven's eternal mannons dwell : 
While Vnlcan, whom I bore, deformed and lame, 
limps mid the gods, the object of their shame, 
I seiz'd and tiirew the infant in tiie main. 
Where silver-footed Thetis, and her train 
Of wat'ry nymphs, receiv'd liim from tlie waves, 
And kindly nurtured in their coral caves. — 
Cruel, nnjost! what other means remain 
To shame thy Consort mid the heavenly train ? 
Remote from me, thy secret haunts among, 
The bine^yed goddess from thy temples sprang: 
Bat now a son prodnc'd by me shall boast 
To shi^e superior mid the' immortal host. 
I to our nnptial couch no shame will bring. 
Nor shall from tliy embrace the infant spring.' 
' She said ; and from the' ethereal synod broke, 
Thensmote tlie earth, and thns indignant spoke ^'': — 
' O hear me, earth! and heaven's supreme do- 
main! 
And hear, ye powers in Tartarus who reign I 
Hear, hear me all — and tar from Jove, alone, 
O let my womb a potent offspring own : 
And in his frame superior strength inspire, 
As far as Jove exceli'd his hoary sire.' 
< She said, and struck — beneath her mighty hand, 
From its fonndations shook the solid land. 
Jano with joy the happy omen bless'd. 
And deem'd fulfill'd the wishes of her breast. 
A- long revolving year she past alone, 
Far from the Thunderer's genial bed and throoc, 

41a Then mote the earth* and thus indignant spoke >» 
There ia a pasMge wteoibUng tUf in the lUad, lib, U. r. 56^ 
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Broodiog in silence o'er her deep designs. 
Or drinking incense from her votaries' shrines. — 
But when the days and nights fuifill'd appear, 
And the swift hours complete the circling year, 
A hideous monster to her vows was given, 
Unlike to all that breathed, in earth or heaven. 
Of size immense, the vast Typhaon spread, 
A dragon fell, of all mankind the dread. 
Her awful hands on earth, malignant, place 
The dire destroyer of the human race. 
Onward he pass'd, dispensing fate around. 
Till the avenger's mighty arm he found : 
Immortal Phoebus, from his silver bow 
Launched tlie keen shaft that laid the monster 

low; 
Writliing in deatli he rolls, whil6 hideous cries 
And roars tremendons shake the vaulted skies, 
Till pouring forth his life in crimson tide, 
Exulting Phoebus speaks with conscious pride :— • 

* On earth's maternal bosom here remain, 
Once the dire terror of her filial train, 
Living no more the pious race to awe. 
Who to my shrines the frequent victim draw. 
Typhaeus'- might, and dark Chimsera's power, 
Were weak to' Avert the inevitable hour; 
Here sable earth and Hyperion's ray 
Shall bid the pntrifying corse decay.' 

Thus with triumphant voice the god exclaim'd! 
The baleful serpent hence was Pytho nam'd *^^i 
And hence the bards, to Phoebus' praise who sing, 
Hail him, in votive verse, the Pythian king. 

4>S The tnlefol serpent heace was Pytbo lum^. 
From Ov&w (o-pntrtfy* . 



80 HTMH TO APOLLO. 

Then foimd he, tbat tbe nymph whose cares pR* 
0*er fair Deiphusa's silver-flowing tide, [adi 

Had with fidlaciotts words deceived bis breast. 
And wrathful thus thie goddess he address'd : — 

' No more thy arts my purpose shall elude. 
No more these pleasaut scats and crystal flood. 
Sacred to tliee alone, shall honour claim ;. 
Lo, I partake tlie pleasure and the fame !' [side 

Thus spoke tbe god ; and firom the monntaiB'i 
Httrl'd a vast rock across the bidden tide. 
While near the gliding stream a choral train 
Tend, mid embowering shades, his sacred lane; 
And while Delphusa's waves are veird in shame, 
Hail, great Apollo, by Delphusius' name ! 

As, wrap'd in meditation deep, he stood ^ — ^ 
Lo, on the breast of Ocean's sable flood. 
By many a warlike chief and hero mann'd. 
Floats a hght bark, by favouring breezes flinn'd. 
A godlike race from Crete's well-peopled plains 
Where, fam'd for justice, Gnossian Minos reigns; 
Who 'kieath Parnassus, mid the laurel shade. 
The sacred rite to mighty Phcebus paid. 
In traffic now he turns his dsdal prore 
To Pylos' sons, and Pylos' sandy shore. 
ApoUu rushing from the craggy steep. 
In form a Dolphin, plung'd amid the deep ; 
Then to the buoyant bark he bent his way. 
Dread on the deck his form stupendous lay. 
All gating stood aghast, with fearful look. 
And laeath the god the solid timbers shook : 
At the dire sight the boldest bosoms lail, 
None strain the cordage, none unfurl the sail ; 
No more their skilful bands the rudder guide, 
Mux, varged by Notos, through the foaming tide 



BYMN TO APOLLO. 81 

The vessel drives ; — iNissing Maleia*s coast, 

Passing LAConia, and, of Sol the'^boast, 

Fair T^naros, beneath whose sheltering grore. 

Sacred to Sol, the fleecy myriads rove; 

There much they wish'd to anchor, and from short 

Careful the mighty miracle explore, 

If there resolv'd to linger, or again 

To plunge amid the monsters of tlie main. 

No more the bark obeys the pilots hand. 

Bat flies along by Pelops' fertile land ; 

Mliile from Apollo breath'd, the freshening lE^ales 

Urge on her c^ourse, and fill the swelling sails.- 

Forc'd by the fury of the stormy blast, 

Arene*s and Argyphia's shores they past ; 

Thr^, and Epys, and Alpheus trace, 

And pass the Pylian sands and Pylian race ; 

Pass Cronos, Chalcis, Dymen's €adr domain, 

Pass Ells, the divine Epean reign. 

Pass, capt with clouds, fkm'd Itliaca's high glades, 

Dulichium, Samos, and Zacyntbus* shades ; 

But when, the winding shores of Pelops past. 

Wide water'd Crissa's bay appear'd at last. 

By Jove's decree the gale of Zephyr blew. 

Swift through the yielding waves the vessel flew ; 

Hence to the east, wlience beams Aurora's ray, 

The rapid galley measures back her way, 

Till guided by Apollo*s favouring hands. 

The prow is fix'd in viny Crissa's sands. 

Now mighty Phcebus, like the day-star bright. 

Sprung from the deck robed in ethereal light -, 

Sparks of celestial radiance from him rise, 

Illume his hallowed iane, and climb tlie skies : 

Through Crissu's region spread the awfiil flames^ 

Filling with fear her sons and beauteoos dames. 
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Then to tlie bark retarning mid the flood. 
In ftce aod Ibiro a youth divme he stood ; 
LofMe o*er hi* ahoolden flows the' ambrosial hair, 
And thus his mind his heavenly words declare : 

* Say whence your race i On what adventiR 
say Vf 
Thus iar ye wander through the wafry way? 
Relate, if bosiiiess or the thirst of gain 
Engage your journey o'er the pathless main : 
Or, pirates, seek ye now through seas unknown 
The lives of others, reckless of your own P 
Why quit ye not the bark, and on the shore 
The sail deposit and the useless oar ? 
Scaped from the toils and dangers of the main, 
When treads the wave-worn mariner the plib, 
Gladly with food he cheers his fainting soul. 
The strengthening viand shares, and drains tiie 
bowl.* 

His words with joy inspired each sinking breast, 
And thus the Cretan chief the god addresa'd : 
' O godlike Aranger, hail 1 whose form and lace 
Bespeak thee sprung of more than mortal race, 
To thee propitious still be heaven's high train ; 
But to our anxious minds, O kindly deign 
To say on what strange region now we standi 
What tribes of hiuna^ind possess the land. 
Far hence, alas t we steer'd our wat'ry way 
From fertile Crete to Pylos' sandy bay; 



4>7 Sty wbeoct yoor nice? Ou what adventnre \ 
Though part of this ftpeech ia verbatim the nme with a iNfr 
sage in the OdyaMy, lib. iii. ▼. 71—78* I have, contrary to my 
•aaal pradice* deviated from the version of Pope; as hU tram* 
ladon here it contrary both to the obvious sense of the origioal, 
aod to Ihc Bote of Eostathlm thai he fasi died* 
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Hither, alas ! by anpropitious hea?en 

Tlirough seas unknown to distant regions driven.' 

Then thus the god : — * Strangers, who dwelt of 
On far fam'd Grossns' widely-wooded shore, [yore 
Ne'er shall ye view again your native bowers, 
Your splendid palaces and lofty towers, 
Your lovely consorts and your infant race, 
But here my sacred Temple shall ye- grace : 
Behold me I — Great Apollo ! son of Jove I 
Impeird by me through Ocean's waves ye rove, 
Not with malignant mind ; but in my fane 
With me, by nations honour'd, to remain. 
Here shall your eyes heaven's future virill foresee, 
Hence to the world reveal fate's dark decree ; 
While gifts divine your rites celestial grace, 
Tlie pride and glory of the human race : 
Swift then the cordage loose, and furl the sail, 
And on the oozy beach the vessel trail : 
Jjand all your treasures and your naval gear. 
And close by Ocean's brink the altar rear. 
Then heap the surface with the wheaten store, 
And, standing round, the eternal powers adore ! 
But as I first, mid Ocean's billows dark, 
Leap'd a vast dolphin on your trembling bark. 
Here first the vow pay to Delphinius' name, 
For Delphi's shrine shall boast perennial fame. 
Then by the ship indulge the genial hour. 
And to the gods the free libation pour. 
But, hanger's rage appeas'd, on me attend. 
With me the Temple's site sublime ascend; 
And, in the strains of gratitude and praise, 
With joyful voice the lo-paean raise.' 

Apollo ceas'd.— With haste the band fulfil 
The awful mandate of the heavenly wilL 
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* The saib fhey fhrPd, they lash'd the mast aside, 
Hien drop*d the anchor, and the pinnace tied ***.' 
Then issuing on the beach, the sinewy crew 
Far from the shore the weighty vessel drew : 
Wtule massy piles, driven in the sandy ground^ 
A barrier firm the inland bark surround. 
The altar then they raise beside the shore. 
Heap the smooth surface with the whcaten store,) 
And, standing round, the' eternaf powers adore!. 
Then by the ship indulge the genial hour. 
And to the gods the free libation pour. 
Hunger appeas'd, on Pbcebns they attend. 
And the biiglit Temple's lofty site ascend ; 
Onward before, with step celestial, trod 
Tlie son of thundering Jove, the Archer-god; 
While his skill'd fingers with immortal fire 
Struck strains of rapture from the warbling lyre. 
Following to Pythos' dome, the Cretan throng 
The lo-piean raise in echoing song. 
That Paean Crete of old was wont to raise. 
While every Muse divine inspir'd the lays. 
They climb the steep with labouring step and slow, 
And reach Apollo's seat, Parnassus' brow. 
The god is proud the region fair to o>vn. 
And points his hallo w*d fane and splendid throne ; — 
Fear-struck they stood : till first their leader broke 
The awful silence, and astonlsh'd spoke : — 

' Far from our friends— far from our native homt 
Since led by thee, O mighty power! we roam, 

S^ The uils Ibey farl*d, thisy UahM the roast aside* 
Then drop*d the anchor, and the pionace tied. 

A« (he original is verbatim from a puiagt ia tht Ittid I. I 
kave adoptad lh« worda of Pope. 
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O teach tliy suppliant votaries, we implore. 
How to subsist on this nngenial shore I 
Nor flocks nor herds the sterile region feeds. 
No harvest ripens, and no vintage bleeds.' 

Apollo, smiling, thus his mind expressed i-^ 
* Vain man is still by causeless cares distressed ; 
But let me thus console each anxious breast. 
For know from every region, sent by all. 
The frequent victim by your hands shall fall. 
To you the winds shall wafl from every shore 
Of Nature's richest boons a plenteous store. — 
My temple guard. — The crowds assembled here 
Courteous receive, and my commands revere ; 
That man, misjudging man, from ill refrain. 
Nor act, nor word, my solemn rites profane : 
Else shall ye bow beneath a foreign sway. — 
Mark then my solemn mandates, and obey.' 

Farewell awhile, high mid the powers above. 
Offspring of fair liitona and of Jove; 
Soon shall my votive voice, in glowing lays. 
The hymn again to glorious Phoebus raise. 
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The Hymn to Hermes now the Moses nase, 
Cyllene's and Arcadia's plains who sways, 
Arcadia ftir, ^diere flocks nnnwnber'd rove^ 
Hermes, the son of Maia and of Jove ; 
Tbe iUr-liair'd Maia, who from Jove's embrace 
Bore the swift herald of the ethereal race ; 
Far from the synod of the heavenly crowd. 
In a dark cave that gloomy forests shrovd, 
Wntf^d in the shade of night, while far awa^ 
In ainmbers deep the white-arm*d Juno lay. 
To mortals and immortals all unknown. 
The SOB of Satom loos'd her virgin zone. 
But when, the amorons stealth no more conceaTd, 
Ten circling months the Thunderer's will reveal'd, 

> lUt Hymn is eopled by Horace, in Ode la of lib. I. bat 
who baa Kreatly improved on his urchelype. Dr. Jortin josdy 
observes, that ezpreisioa of the Roman poet, < Joooso furto,* 
is handsomely added to iusinoale, that Mercury did not make 
thieving Ids profession, b«t his amosement only : the aathor of 
tlie Hymn toMereory,' lie adds, ' is not so polite ; bat represent! 
his god as goilty first of thefk and then of peijory. See Jortinl 
IVaets, vol. 11. p. £0a 

I cannot but cite an observatioo of Saradon on this sabject, 
as tbe acm^ of absordiiy. He says, • This character of Merewy, 
vriiicfa seems only a matter of diversion, yet is »m»«^^|j|| to 
mankind, by teaddng them a proper vigilance in the care of 
thdr goods.' 



HYMN TO MERCURY. 87 

The godlike child sprang forth ; a gentle smile 
Spoke his light breast, the seat of many a wile. 
Skill'd to purloin the herd with playful slight. 
And rale tlie shadowy visions of the night, 
Destin'd amid the' immortals to display 
Actions of wonder in one short-livM day. 
At morning bora, beneath the noontide fire 
He strack with infant hand the thrilling lyre; 
And at the close of eve, in festive play, 
He drove Apollo's favourite herds away. 
No cradle long his active limbs confiu'd, 
Bat rushing forth, he sought with eager mind 
The gloomy cave, where deep conceal'd from day 
The lowing kine of mighty Phoebus lay. 
Before the rock a tortoise slow he found, 
Browzing the flowery produce of the ground 
Doom'.d to become, in future lapse of time. 
Of joy, of wealth, of fame tlie source sublime. 
For Hermes first inspir'd the hollow shell 
The rapturous strain of liarmony to swell. 

He smiled and said ; — ' Symbol of tuneful worth! 
Thou Shalt not lie neglected on the earth. 
Hail, sacred parent of the ^olian strain ^% 
Thou Shalt not here mid mountain shades remain; 
rU bear thee hence ; and the high polish'd dome, 
Enchanting shell! shall be thy future home : 
Then shall we both man's fix'd attention claim. 
And each on each reflect a mutual fame. 
Better than breathing, thus inglorious laid, 
Unknown and silent on the woodland glade. 
By death awak'd to glory, proudly shine, 
Swelling the lays of harmony divine.' 

37 Hail, sacred parent of the JEuliau strain. 
Obviuasly from AioXo(» variegated, and not from JEoUa. 
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He said : — tnd straight witlun the splendid door 
His- steady anns the prectons burden bore: 
The Crenchimt steel bis ready band prepares. 
And from the shell the monntain tortoise tears. 
As in man's mind, with fire celestial fraoght. 
Still thooght in quick succession follows thonglit; 
So in the* immortars wish will quick succeed, 
To the intent, the full accomplish'd deed. 
To the strong shell tlie reeds he first applied, 
And o*er the surface drew the stubborn hide; 
Next fi-om the fleecy sheep the entrails wrung. 
His skilful hands seven chords sympbonions stmng ; 
Then struck the lyre — ^load sound the trembling 

strings. 
While to the strain his voice preluding sings. 
The heavenly minstrel in his infant lays 
The loves of Jove and Maia first displays : 
Then all the menial train the dome who grace^ 
The massy tripod and the shining vase. 
Such the pretences of his childish strain ; 
But other thoughts deep in his breast remain* 
Eager for prey, he hides the hollow lyre. 
And to the mountain-brow his steps aspire. 
While o*er his mind such thoughts usurp a power 
As urge the robber in the midnight hour. 
To oceaniB sable waves from darkening heaven 
His fiery car and coursers Sol had driven 
When Hermes sought Plena's mountain-shades. 
Where herds immortal graz'd the flowery glades. 
Then fif%y kine, selected from tlie grove. 
O'er the deep sands the heavenly plunderer drove. 
Backward he drove — that, printed on the ground 
Reverse^ the footsteps might pursuit confound. 
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His shilling sandals leaving on the strand, 
An artful work his ready fancy plann'd ; 
With leafy shrubs, pluck'd from Pieria's groTe, 
A safeguard for his feet his fingers wove ; 
r>efended thus, declining from his way, 
rrhrongh desultory paths he seera'd to stray. 

Passing by fair Onchestns' grassy plain, 
Planting his vines he saw an aged swain, 
When Maia's son the hoary sire addressed : — 
< O thou, who labouring bend'st to earth thy breast^ 
The sapless root inserting in the soil ; 
O may tlie vigorous shoots repay thy toil ! 
Though hearing, yet be deaf; though seeing, blind ; 
So sliall the favouring powers of heaven be kind.' 
He said; and through wild woods and flowery 
meads, 
And hollow winding vales, the herd he leads. 
But now the night her welcome veil withdrew. 
And wide her ruddy beams Aurora threw : 
IVhile, newly risen, her crescent Luna hung ; 
Luna from Pallas, mighty monarch, sprung *". 
And now his cares the herds of Phcebus guide, 
Where bright Alpheus rolls his silver tide : 
In the high stall the lowing kine he feeds. 
Beside the glassy lake and verdant meads ; 
In the close walls his cares the herds confine. 
And heap (he rack with provender divine : 
Then piles of wither'd wood collecting round, 
Artful to swell the cheering flame he found ; 
Laurel and palm upon the mass he cast, 
The green boughs crackling in the kindling blast. 

9S Lnna from Pallas, mfghty mon«rch, sprang. 
CoDieqtientiy Lnni was not Diana, the dangbter of Jove tii<l 
lAtona. 
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By Hermet tiught, thos mortals leani*d to raife 
From artificial fire the cheering blaze : 
Increanog fuel on the pile he threw, 
And fiu* and wide the sparks resplendent flew. 
As Vnlcan swells the flames, his mighty breast 
Two of the herd selecting from the rest. 
Beside the pyre he draws ; there stretch'd tliey lie 
Beneatli his weighty blows, and straggling die; 
The limbs he sevcr'd from the* enclosing hide. 
The lat and flesh his ready hands divide ; 
Transfix the sacred loins with pointed wood. 
And in a caul secure the sable blood '^. 
The hide extended to the rock lie brought, 
(Sach modem use by ancient custom taught) 
llien in twelve parts divides, with pious mind, 
Each part to some superior power assigned. 
As the ridi viands round their fumes dispense, 
The odours, though a god, o'ercome his sense. 
Yet not the sacred oifYings would he taste. 
But on the lofty stall respectful placed. 
Then with dry wood the sinking fire relumes. 
And all the ofials in the blaze consumes. 
But when each consecrated rite was past. 
His sandals in Alpheus' stream he cant : 
Then quench*d the flame, the embers hid with care, 
For Luna's beams illum'd the midniglit air. 
But when the radiant beams of morning glow. 
His steps returning, reach Cyllene's brow : 
Nor god nor man obstract his silent way, 
Nor watchful dogs his secret path betray ; 

"^ Aod in a caal Kcure Ibe sable Mood. 

Tbw It appem that Blrloins of beef and Mark paddinct are 
of high amiqaify. 
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But like the misty vaponn that arise, 
And wrap in deepening gloom the' antnmnai skiet. 
Friended by favonring Jove, the evening hour 
Brought him in safety to hts natal bower : 
Thence issuing from the cave his footsteps gain, 
Light treading o'er the soil, the sacred fane. 
Then to the genial couch he gently flew, 
And o*er his limbs his infant vesture drew ; 
His head reclining, while his careful hand 
Grasp'd firm the vocal shell his skill had plamiM. 
Yet not conceal'd the infant god could lie, 
But met his goddess-mother's searching eye. 
^ Whither, (she cried) young vagrant, hast thou 

stray'd ? 
Where hast thou wander'd through the midnight 
Soon shall, incensed, Latona's son divine [shade ? 
In fetters strong thy wayward limbs confine. 
Which thus escaping from the lofty dome, 
Through the wild woods in search of plunder roam.»^ ^ 
Return — ^for surely Jove thy power design'd 
Alike the scourge of gods and humankind/ 

In artful speech young Hermes thus replies : — 
^ Say whence, my mother, these reproofs arise? 
Why rate you thus the of^pring of a god. 
Like a weak infant trembling 'neath the rod ? 
Know, great designs are brooding in this heart. 
To thee and me which glory shall impart. 
Not here confin'd, of all the' immortal band ^ 
Conceal'd and unrewarded shall we stand > 

Doom'd to oblivion by thy harsh command P ) 
Better to mix with heaven's ethereal race. 
While herds and treasur'd gold our altars grace, 
Than in a cave obscure, remote from day. 
Wear in inglorious sloth the years away.^* 
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N*! wmj tadi flplcodid hoaoan crown my head 
At nHOid ApoUo'k radiaiit temples tpread : 
And if my viigbty ore refiiae his aid. 
Be by myself my prosperons fortnnes made ; 
The aitfiil tender of some daring band. 
Who roves for riches throogh the plmider'd land. 
And should Latona^ son obstnct my coarse^ 
He*d meet an equal or sopoior force. — 
Bnt now to Pytiio'fe lane sublime I haste. 
By tripods rich, and massy Tases graced ; 
Gold, steel,and splendid vestments thence III bear; 
Yoniself the deed shall witness, if yon dare.* 
Thus in alternate speech, &ir Maia strove 
With Hermes, son of .£§is-bcariiig Jove. — 
ITmcrj.ini MOW from hoary ocean'ft bed. 
Around her cheering rays Anrora shed : 
When to Onchest^s* fields Apollo goes. 
Where the fiiir grove to Neptane sacred rose. 
Fur from the path he saw the aged swain. 
His vineyard tending- on the verdant pliin. 
When thus ApoUo : — ' Sire, whose feeble hands 
Ckar from mde thorns and briars Onchestos' lands, 
I come fitMB tsiir Plena's distant sbade^ 
To seek iny herds that from the fold have stray'd, 
AH frmales, — d€ck*d «vith crooked horns each head, 
Far, ^ aloof the snbtle bull still fed. 
Four ^ithtnl dogs constant their steps pnrsned, 
Nenrty vrtth human prudence each endued. 
Yet, wottderfiil to tell ! with vagrant mind. 
The bull and ^iditul guardians left behind : 
The heilt^rs (newly set the evening sun) 
IFVom the green mends and fertile pastures run* 
8a\\ iKMinr Either, if you chanc*d to see 
frome vnly phs ndai e r drive them o'er the len. 
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* Tit hard, O friend ! (the aDcient sire replied) 
All to declare the eye may have descried : 
The weary way since many travellers tr^. 
By evil some, and some by virtue led : 
And not to human wisdom is assigned 
To trace the' intention of each different mind. 
From mom till dusky eve, with ceaseless toil, 
My vines I planted in the fertile soil, 
And here I saw, or seem'd at least to see, 
(For aged sight from doubt is seldom free) 
An infant boy conduct a homy band, 
A slender sapling grasping ui bis band. 
Backward he led with guileful care along, 
In desultory pace the lowing throng.* 

Thus spoke the hoary swain, and from his sight 
Swifter tlian speech Apollo wing'd bis flight, 
On outstretch'd pinion tiirough tiie air he flew. 
For Jove*s young son be in the robber knew. 
With rapid step the Pylian shore he gams, 
Seeking his heifers on the sandy plains ; 
The radiant glories of a purple cloud 
From human sight his ample shoulders shroud; 
The power divine, the footsteps tracing, cries—* 
* Wliat wondrous object this that strikes my eyes f 
Of cattle tliese the steps— but they recede 
Toward the rich pasture and the verdant mead. 
In those that follow, nor appear the trace 
Of footsteps form*d by man's superior race. 
Nor of wild wolves andliears the savage train, 
Nor of fleet stags or bulls that liaunt the plain. 
Hard was his task, and arduous was his deed, 
.Who such mysterious limbs endued with speed.' 

Onward Apollo sprang vrith active boimd, 
And reaicb'd Cylleae's beightswith forests crtwn'd. 
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In the deep care, where, won bj potent love^ 
Maia, the diUd bore to Satmniui Jove. 
Ambrosial odom spread the hill around. 
And herds unmunbei'd graz'd the fertile groond. 
Descending throogh the stony valve, tbe god 
The grotto's deep recess indignant trod. 
Soon as the son of Jove and Maia saw, 
Inflam'd with rage, stem Phcebns near him draw ; 
As the heap*d cinders on the bUudng pyre 
Conceal the radiance of the glowing fire, 
So in his fragrant cradle Hermes tried 
From bright Apollo*B kindling rage to hide ; 
His head, his hands, his legs contracted kept. 
As if by rural toil fiitigned be slept : 
The wUle, his new-form'd lyre from open view 
Concealing, round his careibl arm be threw. 
To Phcebus stood at once reveal'd the tmtb. 
He knew the mountain nymph and wily yontt ; 
Iniant in form, but skill'd in every art 
That long ezperienc'd cunning could impart. 
Ranging with curious eye the dome around. 
Three deep recesses in the rock he found. 
Where nectar and ambrosial food abound. 
While heaps of treasur'd gold their wealth 

play'd, 
And many a white and purple vest was laid : 
Such as with rich and polish'd texture shine 
Within the portals of a dome divine. 
Exploring thus with car»each deep recess, 
Latonins' words the subtle god address : 

* Thou cradled infant, but in fraud grown old. 
Where thou hast driven my heifers, quick unfold! 
Else Shalt thou learn to dread the fatal honr. 
Thou dar^t to trifle with superior power. 



] 
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Far from the cheering light of azure heaven, 
To the dark gloom of gulfs Tartarean driven.^- 
Tby mother weak^weak even thy father's sway 
Again to bring thee to the realms of day.* 
Mercnrius thus, in artfal speech, replies, 
^ Say, Phcebos, whence these cruel words arise f 
Why seek'st thou here tliy wandering herds P— un- 
known 
To me their vagrant footsteps whither gone. 
My strength can not in such pursuits eugage, 
Far other wants employ my infant age. 
'Tis mine in slumber uudisturb'd to rest, 
Or draw sweet nurture from my mother's breast ; 
My shoulders swath'd, while from the limpid wave 
My tender limbs the tepid currents lave. 
Who can conceive whence such a strife could rise— - 
A wonder mid the synod of the skies — 
A child to light and life but newly brought 
To steal thy herds>-with folly teems the thought. 
All most acquit an infant born to-day, 
So feeble are my feet, so rude the way. 
If more you ask, in conscious truth secure 
My father's awiiU head, lo I aclpire ! 
l^t guiltless of the deed myself I stand. 
Nor knew what other mind the plunder plann'd.' 

He said, bis eyelids opening just to view, 
While ronnd his eyes in vacant gaze he threw ; 
Murmuring as one from vacant slumber broke, 
While, softly smiling, thus Apollo spoke. 

' Thou dear deceitful boy ! if I can read 
Aright, the deeds by future fate decreed, 
Tby froitful mmd with many an artful wile, 
The wondermg race of mortals shall beguile ; 
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Now, screened beneath dark andnigbtlB fiifYaf 

shade. 
The empty dome thy footsteps shall pervade^ 
Now the known tenor of the shepherd awaia, 
His flocks and herds parloininf^ from the pbdn.— 
Bat rome, lest sleep eternal close thine dye. 
Come, and with me throagh nights deep rtiadowtflvi 
While this among the gods shall he thy boast. 
The first great leader of the pilfering host.' 

He said, and bore Cyllenius from the cave, 
The infimt god the* aospicioiis omen gave. 
Yoaug Hermes on tlie earth Apollo plac'd. 
And sat attentive, though impell'd by haste ; 
Then thus exhorting spoke ; ' Fruit of the love 
Of beauteous Maia and of thundering Jove, 
Cheered by this omen now secure I go 
To find my herds. — Lead on ; the path yoo know.' 

Hermes sprung on the Archer-god to lead. 
Though his swath'd limbs his rapid comae impede. 
* Why must we thus speed on with agile fiset, 
(Cries Hermes) guiltless I of all deceit? 
Perish the horned race, if thus the cause 
That on my head thine indignation draws. 
Unconscious of the theft myself, I stand ; 
UnconsdooB who the midnight plunder planu'd. 
But to Satumian Jove, lo ! I appeal ; 
Hell judge the contest, and the truth reveaL' 

Fair Maia's son, and bright Latona'ft heir. 
Alternate thus their different minds declare ; 
While this with truth the subtle god arraigM 
For the herds pllfer*d from the fertile plains: 
With plausive aecents that, in artful mood| 
The heavenly archer labours to delude. 
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Intent on ftnud and guile, witb eager haste 
Swift o'er the sandy plain Cyllenius pac'd : 
l¥ith dignity behind, while slowly moves 
The son of Jove and lair Latona's loves. 
Soon on sublime Olympus' fragrant height 
The gods appear, before their parent's sight^ 
Satumian Jove : in whose impartial hand 
The equal scales of truth and justice stand. 
Swift through Olympus' seats the rumours sound, 
And all Ae* immortal synod crowd around. 
Hermes, and he who bears the silver bow. 
Anxious await their sire^ award to know.— 
At length high tirandering Jove the silence broke, 
And to bis Archer-son inquiring spoke : — 

' Apollo say, what cause induc'd thy breast 
This new-bom infant, like a herald dress'd. 
Hither to bring, where deeds of mighty weight 
Alone engage the' eternal gods' debate P* 
When Phoebus thus : ' O sire, thy listening ear 
Nor deed nor word of trivial weight shall hear* 
Am I to blame ?— is theft my sole employ ?— 
This leader of deceit, this fhiudful boy. 
Passing o'er many a lengtiien'd space of ground, 
Amid Cyllcne's mountains hoar I found, 
Bold beyond all I've seen of heavenly birth, 
Beyond the wily race who plunder earth, 
My herds he drove 'neath Hesper^ twili£ht v^;^ 
From their rich pastures to the roaring main. 
Backward their steps the vagrant heifers trod, 
Wond*rous to man, the labour of a god ! 
The footsteps printed on the yielding sand 
Theiieaireh elmle of each pursuing band, 
While lightly gliding o'er the' impressive way, 
No Qiarkt tha vesti|e of the god betray. 

u 
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Baty stiwge to teUl— the^ imprinted tnaks 
Ab sapling oaks were dragged across tbe plain ^. 
Bat passing fronrthe-^and to finner gromiflt 
Nor of the Mrd or god a trace was Ibqnd i 
Till to an eye o£ mortal lace twas given 
To see Hie wide4iorn'd kine to Pyk» diiwn. 
Secluded there, he bids the kindlkig fire 
In piles divided to tbe skies aspire ; 
While dark as night, conceal'd tbe infimt Uj, 
Skreen'd in his cradle from the beams of day. 
Safe from an eegle's sight, in sleepy gnise. 
He mbs, or seems to mb, his closing eyes, 
While speeioas words,, that wiles &Uacioaa jframe, 
All sense, all knowledge of the theft disclaim.' 
Apollo ceas*d — ^when thns, with artfiil breast, 
Hermes the sire of gods and men addresa^d :— - 
* O fiither Jove I the voice of truth beiieTe ; 
f For ne'er my voice was tntor'd to deceive) 
When Sol jost rising sow'd tbe* ethereal flanier 
Seeking his herds, to me Apollo came. 
From him ii\inrioas threatenings I endnr'd. 
No witoess call'd on, and no god acljnr'd } 
Blatore himself in youth's full blooming pride. 
Me, but a new-born infant, he defied; 
And, yester-mom just bursting from the womb, 
Hireaten'd to plunge in deep Tartarean gloom.— 
Thou know*st— for thon avow'st tiiyself my 
My Happy lOt no plunder can require ; 
Nor have my feet to pass the threshold tried. 
So conscious truth asserts with honest piide -, 
The glorious sun, and all the heavenly host. 
Thee, and ev'ta him, to honour is my boast.<^ 

97* See before, v. §1. 
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These saered seats ef gioiy I acyore 
To prdve, what Well thou know'st, my bosom para. 
Soon may these cruel insnits be repaid. 
Mighty though he, for thou the weali wilt aid/ 

With hsdf-clo8*d eyes, but deep delusive mind. 
Thus Hermes spoke, by in&nt swathes coiifiii*d« 
Jove laoghM aloud, to hear the subtle youth 
With specious language thus impugn the truth. 
He bade each give the' unseemly contest o'er, 
Kor heaven disturb with rude invective more> 
Bade Hermes then unfold with guileless mind 
Where Phoebus might his wandering heifers fi«L-»- 
Aweful the mighty thunderer*s eyebrows move, 
Hermes obeys— i^ho tliwarts the will of Jove?— 

Together now Satnrnius' sofis explore 
The Pylian sands, and wide Alphens' shore, 
Till the fenced field* and cote, attract the sight. 
Which the herds shelter through the hours of night 
Here Hermes entering, throu^ the stony cave, 
Open to view the hidden cattle gave. 
Aloft Latonius saw each victim's hide. 
And thus, inquiring, to Cyllenias cried : 

' How could thy infimt arms, O wond'rous boy ! 
Just wak'd to life, two vigorous beasts destroy? 
Iby future strength vrith wonder I divine. 
If years can add to native strength like thine.' 

Of shrubs thatsprong beneath their feet they wove 
The pliant twigs, and, turning to the drove. 
Binding tliem each to each, (so Hermes taught) 
Forth from the cave with ease the herds they brought. 
Phoebus admires his skill ;— in artful guise 
While Hermes tum*d aside his sparkling eyes. 
For well he knew, with heaven-^urected skill. 
To wia tha* aternal archer to his will* 



100 BYMN TO MEROJflY. 

Strong thoQgii he be ; for ^ifh celestial fire, 
Oresping tlie shell, he strttck the trembling wne^ 
With raptore nvarbled each symphonious string; 
The strains meladioos so<kth'd the Archer-king. 
Whh joy imfelt before his passions swell. 
And his heart vibrates to the enchanting shelL 
Mercnrius close to Phoebus' side remains, 
His* voice preluding to the sounding strains^ 
And* pours in fervid ecstasy along 
Tbe.niptnrous current of immortal song. 
He sung the* eternal gods, the' obscurer earth. 
How they were form'd, and whence deriv'd their 
Bat chief of all, Mnemosyne he sung, [birth : 

That power from whom die sacred Muses sprang. 
Alternate then he prais'd the* inferior powers. 
Ranged by their dignity, or natal houris. 
Deep sunk the thrilling note^ in Phoebus* bifcaat, 
And his wing'd words tiie stripling thus address'd : 
* O thoo, whose art has plaim'd this new delight, 
This sweet addition to the festal rite, * 
With joy for this I give my fifty kine ; 
Henceforth let peace and love our breasts eiit\i me. 
Unequal meed for^s my herds I know, 
Yet fVeely take what freely I bestow. 
But, artfiil son of Maia, truly say 
Was this born with thee in thy natal day P 
'Or'did some god, of man of godlike force. 
Open of sacred song this dulcet source ? 
For sounds now Vibrate on my raptured ear 
Nor Qod nor man before were wont to hear ? 
None equals thee of all the powers above, 
O skiitil son of Maia and of Jove f 
To thee the Muses' choicest gifts belong. 
And love and joy and sliunfoer wait thy song. 
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.  . . . • . •■ 

Thy potent lyre can soothe to peace the breasty 
And hash each stormy passion into rest. 
£ven I, companion of the Muse divine. 
The song, the fiance, the choral cadence mine, 
£*en I so sweet a strain could ne'er compose 
As from thy native voice spontaneous flows,—- 
i So early wise, O hear me now declare . 
Thyself, thy mother, my peculiar c^re. 
Favouring I'll lead thee, with benignant heart, , 
Through heaven's high race, and splendid gitU im- 
part.' 
In specious language Hermes thus replies*- 
' Thy art I view not with invidious eyes,- 
For well the art thou know'st. — O let me find 
Still grace and favour from thy copious mind. 
First of the thunderer's sons who rule above, 
Beading alone the high decrees of Jove, 
'Tis thine each wish'd attainment to acquire; 
Then, if thou wish to strike the sounding lyre. 
Friendly accept the gift ; so while the wire 
Yields notes of sweeter descant struck;by thee^ 
Nf W fw^f new glory, shall devolve on me. 
On the skiird bard, who with celestial powers 
Swells strains melodious mid the banquet's hours, 
Shall honour wait, while with unskilful mind 
Who pours the lay, disgrace and shame shall fiink-^ 
Then take this gift, O glorious son of Jove I 
l¥^|Ie I amid tlie hills and meadows rove; 
Tend of thy teeming herds the rich increase^ 
Thus let, O kinig divine, thine anger cease.' 

He said, and gave tlie lyre — with smiling look 
Hie gratefitl present pleas'd Apollo took : 
And, in return, with friendly hand bestowed 
To guide the vagrant b^rds 'a splendid goad* 
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Apollo then first tries the warbling strings. 
And in symphonioos strain melodious sings ; 
8tmck by his hand, and with his voice combin'd, 
Pleasores, till then unknown, entranc'd the mind. 

The herds to pusture driven ; the sons of Jove 
Toward high Olympus' snow-clad summit move; 
The sounding lyre the weary lay beguiles. 
And on the friendly league the thunderer smiles. 
While, added to the shell, another meed 
CylleniiB kindly gives— the warblmg reed. — 
When Phoebus thus : — * So well your wiles I 

know. 
Perhaps, in jest, the gifts you now bestow. 
Yon may purloin, or take my silver bow^'^! 
For onr dread sire has given you power to change 
Whate'er you list, through all creation's range. 
Then the tremendous waves of Styx a<f|ure. 
So shall I rest from future loss secure.' 

The sacred pledge Mercurius gave again, 
ifis stores no more to touch, or haunt his fiuia ; 
While, first of mortal or immortal race, 
With friendship Plusbus Hermes vows to grace ': 
And adds— ^' Thb proof of Mth sincere receive 
Which, as a mark of friendship firm, I give. 
This golden rod, which circling leaves entwine, 
Of wealth and happiness the source divine : 
This cause of every good in earth or heaven 
To me by sovereign Jovie's command was given ; 

s>6 Yoa may pnrloin, or take my rilver bow. 

This seema to have given the hint to Horace in Ihia pawft 
0i the ode before citeil^ 

Vidnoa pbaretrl 
Riait Apollo. 
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For aor to tiiee aor any power is known 
Fate's fatnre dooi«, save nugfaty jDve alone. 
And I alone of all the powers above 
Can ready with certain eye, the will of Jore. 
Then, brother, thongh yoa grasp this golden rod. 
Ask not firom me the eonnsels of the god.— 
In carious search of iate, all homan kind 
Shall much of good and mnch of evil find. 
With me alone the sacred powers remain, 
Troth only issoes firom my holy ikne, 
But man, weak man, of fkncied science vain, 
In flight of birds seeks heaven's mysterious will^ 
His wavering mind while hopes fallacious fill. 
But listen, Jove, and Mai]|*s glorious heir I 
A further wonder while my words declare— 
The Destinies, three virgin-asters, fly 
On rapid pinion through the ambient sky, 
In fiur Parnassus' vales they dwell — their heads 
Of sacred wheat the white farina spreads '^'. 
Teachers of prophecy, from whom I tried 
In youth to learn the art my sire denied. 
Quaffing the rich metheglin's juice, they taught 
Some truths divine, with mighty wonder fraught ; 
But, failing this nectareous draught, away 
From tru&'s fiur paths they led mankind astray. 
These now to thee I give ; thence shalt thou find 
Means sometimes to delight thy vacant muid, 
And on inquiring man by chance bestow 
The powtf his future destiny to know. 
O'er these extend your sway ; and o'er the train 
Of flocks and herds that graze the flowery plain^ 

S49 Of ncred wheat the white Arint spreads. 
Th« Wvm then Ant oMd halr-powdcr. 
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The g en c rO M steed,' the patient mule's nix'd bnMif , 
And alKhe ravenous nee that prowl the waod. 
Thoa, too, the herald to the sliades below. 
Who, poor themselves, can treasures rich bestow/ 

/ipollo thns hii brother fondly lov'd, 
VfhWe mighty Jove his friendly zeal approv'd. 
Of gods and men, tiiose who his arts belieT'd, 
iSome he assisted, bat be more decetv'd. 
O Jove aQd Maia's son, farewell! again, 
l^n win I hail thee in a newer strain, 



HYMN TO VENUS', 



iSiMG, Cypriao Venus'! praise, O tuneful Muse I t 
IKVfao heaven's high host with love's sweet joys im* 
Spreads o'er mankind her universal reign, [hues. 
O'er all who wing the air, or tread the plainly 
O'^r all who cleave the wave ; or all obey, 
Sless'd Cytlierea ! thy celestial sway. 
Three goddesses alone thy power withstand, 
^or feel thy witchmg ^rts, nor own thy influence 

bland. 
The bhie-eyed maid, daughter of mighty Jove, 
Pallas ! ne'er tastes the golden joys of love. 
The' ensanguin'd fields of Mars her chief delight, 
The meed of glory and the storm of fight 
She first imparted to the rural swain 
To gnide the ploughshare, and to drive tlie wain ; 
8he taught the maid, in the secluded room, 
"To weave the silken web and ply the loom. 
Nor could the laughter-loving goddess move 
The hjintress Dian to the rites of love. 

' Bergler vindieites the genuineness of this ode from the 
nnmber of pnrallel paaaages in the Odyssey and the £&eidf 
thoagh the lut seems to hiive the greateat weight. A forger 
might think to establish his credit by imitation from tlye ac- 
kqowledged worlcs of Homer; bnt Virgil woald liardly have 
condescended to copy an inferior poet : the same reasoning 
applicB to the next note. 

4 QV^ all who wiug the air, or tread the plain. 
pamtipt hu nearly tnnsUted t^, ip the opening of bis poeop. 
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All lier ddiglht the woodknid walks to tracer 
And duae with nlver bow the bestnl race ; 
Or, sacred ihades and haDowM domes amoDg^, 
Weave the light dance or wake the choral soi^ 
Kor have the powers of Venus ever sway'd 
Vesta, from Satnm spnmg, celestial maid, 
TVoo|»h Neptone, anre ocean's mighty lord. 
And Phsebitt each the sacred nymph ador'd. 
Both f4ie rejected with determin'd breast. 
While thns her vows eternal Jove attest : 
' O let MM ne'er ascend the nnptial bower^ 
Bat andefird preserve my virgin flower !' 
Tlie god approved; and gave this splendid dower^ 
Stead of the bndal rite^-tfaat first on faigli 
She sit amid the daughters of the sky; 
lleanar'd above the rest her holy fane 
^ ^rods above aad man^ inferior train. 

OfwttM XM i SBd immortal powers, alone 
Hie^e soora the charms of Cytiiereals throae. 
All else beaeatt die wide expanse of day 
Bow to dR goddess, and conf^ her swa^. 
I>)viea he, the power who reigns sopreaw above^ 
1%^ of the fint, die thandcr^Msaring Jove, 
IW^ ^^ mdd iadaenoe of the gmial fhnae, 
$liwcl( by the cAmnns of many a mortal dnae : 
l^^eHivnit ^ o while the miytial aawa 
9Vt JNiMt f4Nlc^ his sister aad his speas^ 
V^WM :^«Mni «ai dam Ifibea sprang, hi Ace 
^Mn^ ^^-wt 9t«f«m«r la the' immiiitil race. 
•.^<i^ 4eNiW> lM«r iw hK qaeea, with pradcat bieai^ 
^ j«i<«««^^ <wgdi> dbd ag a iihM fiaas the rest. 

sV^wtf^ 9r irvcvtrvk l«dt aMiftal ihiimi 
•i lfv»«w^ qolhw a i e aa he i j a Mh li i % kcMt; 
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X<est proudly mid the gods' assembled host 
The queen of smiles and winning arts should boast^ 
lliat while the gods, inspired by lawless Eame, 
Were prond of offspring from a mortal dame^ 
Her dignity no goddess should disgrace, - 
Or yield her beanties to a man's embrace. 

For yonng Ancbises (wlio on Ida's brow, 
Whence to the main unnnmberM fountains flow, 
Tended his herds, whose face and fbrm divine 
Of mortal birth, mate heaven's immortal line) 
He breath'd in Venus' breast the glowing fire ; 
She saw perfection, and she felt desirew 
To the soft Cyprian shores the goddess moves. 
To visit Paphos and her blooming groves ^', 
Where to the power a hundred altars rise, 
And breathing odours scent the balmy skies. 
Conceal'd she bathes in consecrated bowers, 
The Graces unguents shed ambrosial showers ; 
Unguents that charm the gods ! she last assumes 
Her wondrous zone; and full the goddess blooms. 
Leaving the Cyprian groves, her long-loVd sway, 
Borne through the skies, to Troy she wings her 
Ascending then irriguous Ida's shades, [^ay* 

Haunted by savage tribes her forest glades : 
4She sought the neatherd's cote, the ravening crew] 
Of lions, ounces, pards, her steps pursue, 
Charm'd into softness as her eyes they view. 
With gentle blandishment the goddess greet. 
Bask in her smiles, and fawn before her feet. 
She reach'd the cote, and found the lovely swain 
Ancbises, sole from all the rural train, 

^s To visit Paphos and her blooming grovci. 

As the ume passage ocean almost verbatim ia the Odyney, 
lib, viii. I have adopted the vertion of Pope. 
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The lierdt wlio tended ; while with heavexily fire ' 
His hands stmck rapture from the' encfaantiBg lyre* 
Before him Jove's celestial ^^ogfater stood. 
In show an hombl^ nymph that haimts the wood, 
liesty in the fonn of heavenly beauty briglit. 
The ^lorioQs image should appal his sight. 
Her form^ her mien, her garb's resplendent folds 
Witk wondering gaxe the' astonish'd swain beholds. 
lioose flows her robe with variegated cfaarmsy 
And shining bracelets clasp bar beanteons arms. 
While jewels, beaming bright as Luna's ray. 
Their lostre on her snowy breast display. . 
Anchises stands transfix'd with fierce desire. 
And thus he utters what his thoughts inspire ; — 

* Say who thou art, goddess of heavenly race! 
Who thus my iowly cottage deign'st to grace? 
Dian, Latona, or of Cyprus' shade 
The queen, or Themis, or the blue-eyed maid ? 
Or of the Graces one, who still remain, 
Tliemselves immortal,* vrith the' immortnl train ? 
Or a bright Oread, or a Dryad &ir. 
Who make the groves and mountain haunts their 
Or a young sister of the Naiad throng [care ? 

WIh) sport the streams and watry vales among? — 
To thee aloft upon the craggy height 
The fiiue I'll rear, and pay the hallow'd rite ; 
Thy constant votary. — So thy power shall give, 
Honbur'd mid Troy's prond sons, thy slave to liye ; 
To see a lovely and a virtuous race 
My nuptial couch and smiling circle grace ; 
View many a year bright Sol th^ skies illuma^ 
Then sink in age and glory to the tomb.' 

Venus, Jove's beauteous daughter, thus replied ; 
* Anchises 1 of man's earth-bom race the pride I 
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No birth of heayeiily origin I claim, 
But spning a mortal from a mortal dame, 
Otreus, my ^^rlike sire, wliose power commands 
The wide expanse of Phrygia's fertile lands : 
Oar common speech the same. — III Bium's towers 
FosterM with care I pass'd my infant hours. 
A nurse received me from a mother's breast. 
And with a mother's love my yoilith caresS'd. 
But Hermes, master of the silver rod, 
Mid Dian's votaries while the dance I trod, 
A train of high-bom nymphs in sportive play 
Engag'd — he tore me firom my friends away. 
Borne by the wily God, with furious haste, 
O'er many a cultur'd field and barren waste. 
With rapM course our active footsteps bound, 
Scarce iouching as they skim along the ground : 
'My charms Xhe said) Anchises' bed should grace, 
By liim the mother of a numerous race.' 
The task perform'd, alofl on pinions light 
To heaven's imperial seats he wing'd his flight. 
Thus urg'd by ^te I come ; and now implore 
By that high power whom men and gods adore ; 
By those who gave tliee birtli, an honour'd pair, 
For none of humble rank boast such an heii*. 
If by thy hand my virgin charms are led 
To cfown with joy thy hymeneal bed. 
First bring me to tliy pai*ents' fond embrace. 
Thy happy kindred and fraternal race ; 
Neither shall feel abash'd thy bride to claim^ 
Or by a sister's or a daughter's name. — 
Borne by swift steeds, an active herald send 
Where fertile Phrygia's ample plains extend ; 
Oiven by my parents, we shall soon behold 
Geotf of high prioe and vestures rough wi(h gold,-^ 
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Then let tirf buds tbe mq>tial feast prei^are. 
Which many a god and god-like mortal share.' 

Thus Veniu spoke ; Anchises thus relies; 
While mutual passion beams from eitfaer's 
' If mortal thou, sprung from a mortal dame, 
Otreus thy father, as thy words proelauoy 
By Hermes hither brought— O still through life. 
Still shall I hail thee as my beauteous wife ; 
And none of mortal or immortal race 
Shall e'er divorce thee from my fond embracer. 
Not e'en if Phcebus with his silver bow 
Mark me a victim for the shades below. 
Till, lovely woman, with thy beanties blessed ; 
Then could I meet my fate with placid breast.' 

He said ; and straight the blnsliiog goddess led. 
With eye averted, to the nuptial be^ 
Spread with the skins of savage beasts ; the spoils 
In woodland warfare of his manly toils^—- 
The genial couch of love ascending both; 
Anchises from her biosom, nothing loth, 
Throws every splendid ornament aside, 
Unbinds her zone and clasps the willing biide : 
Favoured by heaven and fate, unconscious press'd 
A yielding goddess to his ardent breast — 
But from the flowery meads and pastures fair. 
What time the shepherds drive their fleecy caie, 
O'er her fair form her vesture Venus threw. 
While Morpheus steeps the swain in poppied dew; 
And by the conscious couch's humble side 
Stood deck'd in radiance of celestial pride : [move 
* O'er her warm cheek and swelling breast while 
The bloom of young desire and purple light of love:' 

When Venus thus: ' Dardanian youth, awake! 
The fetters of surprise and slumber break.-* 
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Say, am I now in the same semblance diglit 
As when my form first struck tby'raptui-'d sight?* 

He burst tlie bands of sleep : — before him shine' 
The charms celestial of the power divine. 
His awe-stmck eye the heavenly form snrvey'dy 
And with averted look he trembling said : — 

^ Soon, goddess, as I saw thy form and fiice, 
I knew thee not deriv'd of mortal race ; 
Kjiew thee some bright descendant of the ski^ 
Thy heavenly radiance veil'd in mortal guise. 
By thundering Jove acyur'd, O goddess, give 
Thy suppliant, not despis'd on earth to Inre : 
Few since his years who m his mortal arms 
Has rapturous clasp*d a heavenly goddess' charms.' 

* O first of human kind! (the goddess cried) 
Of waning man the glory and tlie pride I 
Hush all Siy fears :-^no ill to tfaee shall rise 
From me, or any inmate of the skies. 
Dear to the gods art thou, thy son more dear. 
Whose line shall last through many a circling year. 
On great .£neas ^Is the Trojan reign. 
While sons succeeding sons the lasting line sustain.' 
Maeas calFd, alas! from my disgrace*^, 
A goddess matched with one of mortal race. 
Oft have the immortals, by afiection mov'd. 
The favoured sons of Trojan lineage loved : 
Hence Ganymede, the thundering sire of yore, 
To the celestial mansions fondly bore, 
Where to the' applauding circle, graceful round 
He pour'd the bowl with rosy nectar crown'd, 

*^ Mum» callM, alail firoitt my di«graee. 

Ftrom Aiv^ wtftrimnaie, not Arvo; praise, m Alniwoitk 
4l«riv« it Bot 1m foct n Ultle farther, and derives it oiigiBRUy 
from Um HtbreWf ind Myi it to cqiivaleDl wiUi Jolm. 
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While amdoos sorrows od lus ftlher waif, 
tlnconscioiis of his son*s uncertain state ; 
Till pitying Jove his wasting care survey'd. 
And with a splendid boon his grief'allay'd ^ 
For of celestial steeds a generous breed 
He gave, from age and death for ever freed ; 
Such as among the glorious realms above 
0*er heaven's high arch the gods eternal droye. 
Bleas*d with the gift, the father's woes subside. 
Urging the* immortal steeds with consdoas pride. — 
Of the same race Tithonus hence was home 
By bright Anrora, goddcfss of the mom ! 
Then at the feet of cloud-compelling Jove 
She ask*d eternal life to grace her love. 
His awful head the god assenting bavn ; 
But vain the grant, and lost in air he^ vows ; 
Ahui ! the further prayer escaped her mind^ 
That endless youth with endless years werfc 

join*d. 
Long as he bloom'd in tife*s ambrosial May 
The blushing goddess of the morning ray, 
By ocean's waves and earth's extremest boond 
Bfvell'd in joy, and rapture's smiling round. 
But soon as o'er his face and palsied head 
The hoary tresses mark'd by age were spread, 
No more lie shar'd Aurora's genial bed. 
Yet in her dome he dwelt, an honoured guest. 
With splendid robes and food ambrosial bless'd. 
But when increasing years his nerves unstrung 
Useless his torpid limbs and faitering tongue f 
Secluded Irom the gaae of curious eyes 
The victim of decaying nature lies. 

< Not tlien for thee I ask of heaven's high tnin 
yean of wretchedness and pain. 



-I 
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Xang as thoa re^t with yoath and beaoty stor^d^ 
Proad will I own thee as my nuptial lord : 
But when old age, with slow bat ^certain {lace 
Advancing, robs thee of each blooming grace, 
A source to me of sorrow and of pain, 
Thou Shalt not rest amid the etlierial train. 
Prompt to vpbraid me, since my potent chaniy 
Have oft allur*d them to a mortal's arms ; 
For each too well my powerful influence knows,. 
Which art can ne*er elude or strength oppose. 
Say, will they then their keen reproaches spare, • 
My bosom teeming with a mortal heir? 
Him, soon as SoKs bright rays his eyes explore. 
The nymphs shall nurture mid the mountains hoar : 
The Dryads, who the upland forests trace, 
Scarcely of mortal or immortal race : 
For long their lives, and mid the' immortal choir 
They share the* ambrosial feast and strike the lyre ; 
While in the shaded grotto's deep recess 
Their charms bright Hermes and Silenus bless.—- 
With these congenial, o'er the upland g^ade 
Impervious forests spread their hallow'd shade 
Of gloomy pine or momunental oak ^7% 
Where tlie rude axe ne*er rear'd the fetal stroke. 
Bnt when the faded leaf and wither'd bark 
The fatal hour of dissolntion mark : 
Each hamadryad with her kindred tree [see.— • 
Sinks, doom'd no more Sol's cheering beams to 
Oar offspring these shall foster, till the grace 
Of smiling Hebe deck liis blooming face : 
Then to thy arms with undissembled joy 
The woodland nymphs shall bring the lovely boy. 
370 Of gloomy pine or moiiameutal oak. 
II Pm«eroso. 
1 



tt4 Hlnm TO yniui. 

Tbcnee wImh tfadr comte five circl|iig ftaetn h»T9 



mn, 



Myself will greet thee with thy godlike son. 
Frond shalt thou stand exalting in the right, 
A mortd yontfa with heavenly glories di^t— 
Passing, prond Hinm's sacred towers among, 
Shoald any mortal, with inqoiring tongne. 
Ask, whose prolific womb tiie stripling blessfd ; 
Attend I — and carefiil mark my hig^ behest :?•- 
From Calycopis say, he dnew his race, 
Whose steps this fi>rest-«hade4 mountain trace,r*- 
But if in speech yain*glorions,thoa proclaim 
Thy happy love and Cytherea's shame : 
Indignant then against thy prostrate head 
Shall the red bolts of angry iFove be sped. — 
Let not this strict command in vain be givep : 
Be silent, and avoid the wrath of heaven !' 

She said : — aloft the goddess wing'd her way. 
Amid the regions of celestial day. 
Farewell, bi^t qneen of Cyprian groves ! again. 
Soon will I greet thee with another strain. 




TO THE SAME. 



Bs Venus, crowii*d with golden wreaths, my themci 
VennSy m Cyprus' wave-washed seats sopremey 
Where the moist Zephyrs to the favoured shore 
Fkrom Ocean's foam the lovely goddess hore. 
The smiling Hoars receiv'd the heavenly gaest^ 
And her fiur limbs in robes celestial dressed; 
Her ivory front a rich tiara wears. 
And shining pendants glitter in her ears ; 
Her beauteous neck and snowy bosom shine 
With jewels rich and ornaments divine, 
Such as adorn the circling race above, 
When awed they stand around the throne of Jove^ 
Deck'd thus in splendid garb, the golden Hours 
Ijed the iair goddess to the immortal bowers. 
Sach god to gain tlie lovely stranger tried. 
For each, enamonr'd, wish'd her for his bride. 

O crown'd with violets ! on whose sable broif 
Beams warm desire — bright Cy therea ! show 
Thy humble votary fiivour — so again 
My voice shall hail thee in a grateful strain. 



BACCHUS; 

Oft, 

THE PIRATES. 



Of Bacchus, Semele's iUostrions lieir, 
My strains shall now the glorious deeds declare. 
As on the promontory^s rugged brow. 
That frowns upon the raging deep below, 
A youth, in manhood's opening bloom array'd. 
To the fresh gale, while loose his tresses playM 
The god appeared — in many a purple fold, 
A floating robe was o^er his shoulders rolled. 
Sodden a race from the Tyrsenian shore. 
Plowing the azure wave, his form explore : 
Pirates, who haunt the seas with lawless power. 
But thither driven by fate in luckless hour. 
With eager eye the godlike youth they mark. 
Then seize and joyiid bear him to the bark. 
For well they deem'd him of some mighty kiii|; 
Hie heir, whose worth woold precious ransom bring. 
His active limbs with pliant withes they bouiMi — 
In vain— he bnrst and strew'd them on the ground. 
He sat and view'd their power with scornful sight; 
The pilot mark'd the god vntfa wild afiright. 
He oUl*d the crew around, and trembling crie<it— > 
your sacril^oos hands have tried 
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To bind some inmate of heaven's high abode; 
TJie sinking ship avows the immortal ]oad« 
Sure in this form I Jove or Neptone know, 
Or Phoebus, dreadfo], with the silver bow; 
For ne'er was he derived irom human race, 
But spmng from those of high Olympus' race.— < 
Haste then,. and let us to the neighbouriiig shore. 
With suppliant vows the offended god restore ; 
Licst his l^h mandate bid the tempest rave 
With fatal roar, and whelm us in the wave.' 

* Slave that thou art,' (the angry chief replies. 
Indignant fury kindling in his eyes) 

* Ply every oar and spread each swelling sail, 
For now propitious blows the freshening gale. 
This youtii, on Egypt's or on Cyprus' coast^ 
Or the far climes of Hyperborean frost. 
Shall to our ears hh happy state unfold, 

His friends, his kindred, and his treasured gold; 
While joyful we sliall hail the happy hour 
Hiat plac'd the royal hostage in our power.' 

Thus saying — to the breeze the sail they gave, 
The oars sdtemate swept the foaming wave. 
When lo ! their gazing eyes astonish'd mark, 
With rosy wine o'erflow the rapid bark : 
The odours round, a fragrant steam diffuse ; 
Awe-struck, each mariner the wonder views. 
Aroimd the cordage verdant vines extend, 
Loaded with purple fruit, the branches bend ; 
While, ever sacred to the god of wine. 
Mingled the Ivy's barren tendrils twine : 
With flowery wreatlis is crown'd each bench and oar. 

* Haste, pilot! haste! (they cry) and make the shore/ 
In vain they cry — with deep dismay they view^ 
The god tremendous mid the trembling erew, 
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In foni a Bon stand, with shaggy mane. 
Rough as the beast that prowls the Arctic pbia. 
Dread g;iare his angry eyes — ^he roars alond^ 
Hie seamen round the prudent pilot crowd. 
He seis'd the chief-- awe-struck, the inferior train 
Leap'd ftom the deck and brav'd the billowy 
Each, in a dolpfaki'a shape, the surges cleaves^ 
While Bacchus thus the pilot* s mind relicTei : 
* Be confident — ^my ferour thou sh^ share^ 
Thy iiitoce boun shall fed ray festering care ; 
Behold in me, high mid the powers above^ 
BacchUB^.the son of Semde and Jove/ 

Hail, brt|^t«yed son of Semele diTine, 
Still itaall t^ ginriei in my launbees ahino* 




HYMN td MARS< 



If ARsI — goii •fannies! mid the ranks of im 
Kflown by thy golden helnij and rushing car/ 
jdefore whose lance witfa-soond terrific Ihli 
The massy fortress and the embattled wall ; 
Father of Yictoiy 1 whose mighty powers 
And brazen spears protect Olympus' towers ; 
By whom the brave to high renown are led. 
Whom justice honours and whom tyrants dread ; 
Who mid the seven revolving orbs abote, 
O'er heaven's btae arch thy fiery coursers drove.^— « 
Haily firiend to man ! whose cares to youth impart 
The arm unwearied, and the undamited heart-— 
O^ be thy fiivouring ear to me inctin'di 
Breathe nuMal vigour thfouf^ thy votary's mind ; 
lHo sliall my breast the bold attack oppose^ 
Or mock the vengeance of insidious foes : 
Yet while my bosom glows with martial fire, 
Still with the love of peace my soul inspire^ 
Be concord's sacred laws my first delight ; 
Far firom tho dangers md the toils of fight 



ODES. 



O D E«. 



TO DIANA. 

Now let the Mnse Diana's glory sing; 
Diana! sister of the archer-king. 
Skili'dy like her brother, from the soanding boW 
The afrow with unerring aim to throw. 
Whose coursers, from fair Meles* reedy shore. 
O'er Smyrna's fields the golden chariot bore, 
To Clams' ?ine-clad hills; beneath whose shade 
Apollo waits the arrow-loving maid. 

Hail, goddess ! hail ! from thee among the tralft 
Of female deities begins my strain. 
From thee to otlier powers I'll tone my lyre, 
And strike with votive hands the thrilling wire«r 



TO VENUS. 

Haik, Cytherea! whom the iavour'd earth 
Of Cyprus claims, exulting in thy birth.^- 
IMght queen ! adom'd with every winning grace. 
The smile enchanting and the blooming iace. 
Goddess I o'er Cyprus' fragrant groves who reign. 
And Salamis' high-cultivated plain ; 
O with thy breath inspire my humble lays, 
Sa shall I sing in sweetest verse thy praise. 



1S4 ODEI. 



TO MINERVA. 

MurcRTA singy ifer cities who i^residef , 
Yet dread as Man the storm of battle guides, 
O'ertnins the wall/ or shonti along the plain. 
Yet leads of wanderiDg tribes the fragrant tnun. 
Hail, goddess f to thy humble votary give. 
In fbrtune and in happiness to live. 



TO JUNO. 



High seated on thy golden throne above. 

The sister and the spouse of thundering Jove, — 

Daughter of Rhea 1 heaven's immortal quetti. 

In form excelling and majestic mien ; 

With equal zeal by all the gods ador'd, 

As »gis-bearing Jove, Olympus' lord^ 



TO CERES. 

To briftht-hah-'d Ceres, and the lovely maid' ^ 
Proserpina, my votive verse be paid. 
list to my song, and with propitious powers 
Fh>m every hostile inroad guard these towers. 

> To bricht-hairM Ceres, «0d tbe lovtty nuki, 

T)te lint litae ud fint word of the aeeood, Ki tbU t^vgmM, 
are the Mm* with the begioiiiBf^ of iIm loog hynm to Cwt, 
dkcoTered in the Iwt ceatuiy, and elegantly traoalatad by Mr. 
Huic 
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TO THE MOTHER OF THE GODS. 

Mother of gods and men I to thee the lay, 
The tanefnl Muse, daughter of Jove, shall pay : 
To thee, whose ears in loudest sounds rejoice, 
The echoing cymbal and the trumplt's voice, 
The votf whose howlings shake the mountains hoary 
And the tremendous lion's awful roar.—* 
Thee, with each heavenly goddess in thy tndn^ 
Thy votary hails in tributary strain. 



TO HERCULES. 



To Hercules, great son of Jove, the song 
I raise, the chief of earth's illustrious throng, 
Whom, mid the groves on Thebes' delightful shore, 
To Saturn's mighty son Alcmena bore. 
O'er all the vast expanse of sea and land. 
Wandering by Eurystheus' stem command. 
Mueh acting, suffering much, he gained the meed 
Of deathless fame by many a glorious deed. 
Now given on high Olympus to reside. 
He clasps the blooming Hebe as his bride. — 
Hail, royal son of Jove, accept my lays; 
With wealth and virtue crown thy suppliant^s daySt 
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TO JBSCULAPIUS. 

To JEienlapios now I raiie the strain. 
Before whose art fly pale disease and paia.-^ 
To PhcebuSy whom Coronis fldr and yonng, 
Coronis, from me royal Phlegyas sprang, 
Bore mid the Dotian plains : — a bles8*d relief 
To snfiering man from anguish and from grief. 
Hail, mighty king ! and with propitious ear, 
O deign thy homblo snppliantfft rows to hear. 



TO CASTOR AND POLLUX. 

Castor and PoUaz, tanefbl Mose, now sing.^ 
The oflBpring of the cloud-compelling kuqg. 
When on Taygetus^ high-rising crest 
The son of Saturn lovely Leda press'd. 
Hail, ye l^ndaridse, well skillM to traia 
The fieiy coiurser for the* embattled plain. 



TO MERCURY AND PAN. 

Hermbs! who wakefol Argus slew, I sing*; 
Of foir Arcadia and Cyllene king. 

> lliis odeisoflMlly dMiad lato two t tiie tnt pot, « te 
ai Tar. IS, being •inicribed to Mercury* md iIm rat to Paa ) 
bnC I think erroneomly. Indaed, in itriot proprMy. Iba iHnla 
iboald, I tidnk, be Imcribcd to Mercaiy MJ^ i lliO«g^ 
KlatJiic to fait aoB Fan is introdueed. 
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The* «tlieiial htnld of the realms alxive, 
The SOD of Maia and of thundering Jove. 
Far fnun the powers diyine, in midni^^f s hour, 
Satnmius met her in the secret bower : 
From gods and men the amorous theft conceaPd^ 
And Juno*s eyes in heavy slumber seaPd. 
O son of Jove and Maia! fond to grace 
With kind benevolence the human race, 
Fu«well awhile ; for the melodious Muse 
The glories of thy sylvan son pursues, 
With cloven feet and homed front who roves 
With choirs of nymphs, amid the echoing groves; 
And, while the mountains craggy heights among, "{ 
He joins in active dance the virgin throng, f 

, To Pan, the pastoral god, they raise (he choral t 

^ song: ) 

To Pan, with tangled locks, whose footsteps tread 
Each'Snow-crowtt'd hiU and mountain's lofty head; 
Or wander careless throu^ tiie lowly brake, 
Or by the borders of the lucid lake ; 
Till climbing thence again the upland brow, 
He views the fleecy myriads spread below. 
Oft the goat-haunted cliffs he loves to trace; 
Oft with keen eye pursues the sylvan chase 
Aniid*the vales ; or to mild Hesper's ray 

( Breathes from the warbling reed the pastoral lay. 

' Not sweeter flows sad Philomehi's song, 
Plaining the woods and leafy wilds among, 
While beating with their boundmg feet tiie plain, 
And joining with their voice the dulcet strain, 
The Oreads crowd around, whose heavenly song 
The sounds of echo from the hills pToh>ag. 
The god, whose back a lynx's spoil o'erspreads, 

t WiUi active step the firolic measure treads ; 
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And M the dance tbey weaTe, sweet flowers b^ 

neatiiy 
Of vaiied hae, tlieir mingle4 odours breatiich 
The festive strains to high Olympus rise, 
8oi»tl\iug the mighty synod of tiie skjes; 
But iiir above the rest, the votive lays 
To HenneSy herald of the gods, they raise ; j 

Who haunts Arcadia's green irriguous glades, J 

Crowded with ^flocks — ^and fair Cyllene's shades ; | 
Where, though a god, to love's soft sway he bends, 
And a weak mortal's fleecy charge attends; , 
Won by (air Dryope's victorious charms. 
He clasp*d tlie blooming virgin in his arras. 
FVom her embrace sprung the rude god to light ; 
Of dreadful form and horrible to sight ; 
Goat-footed— hom'd, yet full of sport and joy, ^ 
The nurse astomsh'd, fled the wond'rous boy : 
His shaggy limbs the trembling matron fear'd. 
His face distorted and his rugged beard. 
But Hermes, from her hands, received the child, 
And on the infimt-god auspicious smiFd ; 
In the thick fur wrapp'd of a mountain-hare. 
His arms the boy to steep Olympus* bear. 
Proudly he shows him to imperial Jove, 
High seated mid the' inunortal powers above. 
With friendly joy and love, the race divine, ' 

But chiefly Qacchns, god of mirth and wine. 
Receive the daimtiess god, whom Pan they call-^ 
Pan — for his song delists the breasts o^aU^K 
Farewell !- propitious hear my suppliant strain, 
Soon shall I wake the votive wire again. 

^3 FMi-- for hU song delights th< bresisf s or aiL 

Th« Enftlisb reader must be told Ihat Pan, (IXaf) in Greek, 
sy^nifics 4nV. . * 
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TO VULCAif. 

Sing, tonefbt Muse, Valcan wiik wisdom franghty 
Vulcan, with blae-ey'd Pallas join'd, who tanglit 
Man's earth-born race, that, like the bestial brood, 
Hannted the ragged cave or sheltering wood, 
The* inventive poweis of daedal art to know, 
And all the joys from social life that flow ; 
In search no more of casnal seats to roam, 
But rear with skiUnl hand the lasting dome.— - 
Propitiovs Vnlcan ! may thy favouring power 
Virtne and fortune on thy votary shower. 



TO APOLLO. 



Phcebus ! to whom, npbome on sounding wings, 
By the Fenian spring the cygnet sings ; 
To whom the followers of the tuneful Nine 
Their earliest and their latest lays consign ; 
Hail, mighty master of the warbling lyre I 
Deign to accept the numbers you inspire. 



TO NEPTUNE. 

Nbptunb, I ting, the god whose potent hand 
Shakes the tmnultnous sea and solid land : 
The Ocean-lord, o*er Helicon who reigns. 
O'er spacious Ags't wide extended pfaans ; 

X 
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To whom Ifae godt, ivith equal skill eoncede. 
To guide tlie bark and tame the fiery ateed. 
Ood of tiw autre hair I great Neptane, hail! 
And gnard the daring race who o'er tlie billows nU. 



TO JUPITER. 



Tbb first, the greatest, of the powers aboye. 
Supreme in mi^jesty, eternal Jove ! 
I sing ;— who, sitting &st by Themis' side, 
Bid'it just decrees the course of Nature guide. 
O favour to thy prostrate votary show, 
Thou great first cause of each event below 1 



TO VESTA. 

Vesta, who dwellM in Pytho's-lnllow'd shrine, 
And with Apollo shar'st the rite divine ; 
Whose locks ambrosial unguents ever shed. 
O'er this bless'd dome, with Jove, thy infinence 
spread. 



TO APOLLO AND THE 3IU8E& 

To JoVe, to PlMsbiis, to the vngin-^ioir * 
Of high Pamassos, strike the sounding lyre. 
For all vrho pour the lay, or touch the string, 
Inspied by Phoebus and the Muaas sing, 
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While to r^i^ face Jove's wiD ccuifffdf 
To sway with nuM, ud equal law, mankind.— 
Accept lay aambers, and my bynn approve, 
Offipring divine of cload-comiMBlling Jove ! 



TO BACCHUS. 

Thb lay to ivy-crowned Bacchus move, 
The son of b^uteous Semele and Jove; 
Receiyd by iair-hair*d nymphs, a lovely throng, 
Delightfiil Nyssa's fertile vales among. 
Thence, by the iavour of his mighty sire. 
Rising in strength, he join'd the' immortal choir; 
Kortur'd by goddesses — ^he thence again 
Strays through the tangled grove or shrubby plain, 
Leadmg the nymphs, with bay and ivy crown'd: 
The spacious forests with his shoutB resound.— 
God of the purple vine ! — Bacchus I prolong 
Through circling hours and years thy votary's song. 



TO DIANA. 



QuBSH of the golden bow, Dian, I shig. 
The mnch-lov'd sister of the Archer-king, 
Loosing the arrow ftom the twanging string; 
The steepy rocks and woodland walks among, 
Dealing destruction mid the sylvan throng : 
And while the fatal arrows fly around. 
The echoing shades with bestial cries resound. 
The tromblkig earth and seas their fear avow. 
Firm treads the goddess of the goklea bow; 



On erery Me ii dtidljr akift ihe ipetdky 
By •iwrj liirfl a datiii'd ^ictin bleecli ; 
lill, Hiled wUli tte iparl, the Archcr^rndd^ 
Her bow onbenty leekt Delphic aftonid ahidei 
There in her brother, gteaA Apollo's fime. 
Hie Muses and the Oraeea In her tram. 
She leads the dance, and swells the choral strain, i 
With Toice divine the TOtiTe hymn they raise 
To Bar Latona's and her offspring's praise. 
AboTO, amid the heavenly synod plac'd, 
With GOonseU sage and glorious actions graced. 
Favouring, receive the hnmble verse I pay. 
Soon will I hail ye in a newer lay* 



TO PALLA& 

Mt stnoti, Minerva, blae-ey*d goddess, hear ! 
Endued wifli wisdom, but of heart severe; 
IVitonian maid, arm*d with resistless power, 
The wakefiil guardian of the peopled tower. 
Who from Jove*s awfbl head sprung forth to lif^t. 
In golden panoply superbly digfat; 
And while the glittering spear thy hands essayed, 
Ohmpus trembled at £e martial anid 
Anrii^ted Eurth aoonda from her deepest cave% 
And swell of Ocean's tides the sable waves.*-* 
Hie tmgid biUowi 8iiik--oii heaven'k high iMoi 
His ste^ the son of Hyperion reins, 
TUlPaUasbiyt her anw divine iside^ [pride. 
While Jove» hia danghter view* wttii eooacioaa 
Daughter of JB^fi^heumg Jove^ fiurewdll 
Soon shall a nabler sinia tfagr actiooi tett. 
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TO VESTA AND MERCURY. 

Vesta, whose presence eveiy dome will grace. 
Of beaveoly mmates or man's meaner race ; 
Hononr'd of old — no festive board is spread. 
But first to tliee the free libation's shed; 
To thee and him who bears the golden rod| 
Of Joye and Maia sprung, the hendd-god. 
Both deign to visit man's terrestrial race^ 
Endow vdth virtue, and with beauty grace. 
Hail, Saturn's daughter ! — ^Hermes, hidl 1 
Soon shall J greet ye in a nobler straio. 



as 



TO THE EARTH. 

Firmest and first of things! prolific Earth 1"- 
To whom all Nature being owes, and birth : 
For all who tread the soil, or wing the skies, 
Or deave the ambient ware, firom thee arise.— > 
Hail, awful Mother ! whose productive wi>mb 
Of short-lived man^ the cradle and the tomb. 
Happy on whom thy powers their gifts bestow^ 
On them shall wealth and plenty ever fiow. 
Theirs the fiur herd, the fields by labour till'd, 
TIte garner still by copious harvests fiU'd; 
Tlieirs every joy of social life to taste. 
Guarded by equal law, by beauty grac'd; 
Happy and rich, while dancing frolic round. 
Their sons and daughtan beat Hie Anveiy groiiiHL 
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Hail, mother of die cods ! Wife to tiie tky ! 
Thy sappHttit votary view with ftvoaring eye; 
Receive with bonoteoot hand my homble straiDy 
Soon flfaall I greet thy friendly power again. 



TO THE SUN. 



Daugbtbk of Jove ! Calliope I the lay 

fling tO'ttie radiant power that rules the day : 

Whom, to the son of earth and sky, of yore 

Earypfaaessa bright-eyed goddess, bore. 

For ftr'd by love, lo t Hyperion led ' 

His lovely -sister to the miptial bed ; 

Of ^orions children an illostrioos race 

Rose from the ardour of the fond embrace. 

Hie rosy-afm*d Aurora, Lima bright, 

And Sol, o'er earth and heaven who sheds his light, 

' Tbe common opinion of the mytiiolopcal ftnealoQr of the 
Sw and Moon, and ilwlr being the ume wUh Phoboa imI 
IMaM, ia not otdy eonpldely coiiAttcd by thi» and tlie nibte- 
qami Ode* bat abo by Hailod; in wboie Thcfony, t. Sfl, 
wtflnd— : 

' Tialdinf to Hyperion^ ardent love, 
Tlie San and raditint Moon that roll above. 
And the bright Morn, 'wboBe roieale beams di^ay 
To men and gods tlie dtecring light of day. 
Fair Thea bore.' 

And in ▼. 409, Pbcebe (which name doei not ocenr in aqr 
port of Homer) is made the mother, and not the dang^tcr of 



• To CoMi* genial coach mm Phmbe led, 
ITko with Laiou blea>d hte happy bed.* 
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Borne by inuDortil connen throogfa the ikicsi 
Terrific splendour flashing from his eyes; 
Floating in air his robes and helm display 
Efiulgence keen, intolerable day ; 
Tilly run his course, in Ocean*s western wave 
His panting steeds their glowing bosoms lave. 
From thee proceeding, radiant lord of lig^t! 
To heaven's iuferior powers I shape my fli^t s 
The demigods whom, sprung from mortal race. 
For glorious deeds the gods immortal grace. 



TO THE MOON. 



Daughters of Jove I Ye tuneful Muses, pay 
Now the soft strain to Luna's milder ray ; 
From whose celestial brow the streaming light 
Gilds with refulgent beam the shades of night. 
Wash'd in the Ocean-wave, thy garments shine, 
Lovely thy form, with lustre all divine. 
Rising fhll-orb'd, thy chariot through the air. 
With floating manes thy rapid coursers bear : 
Then thy bright beams in full luxuriance shine^ 
The svrains rejoicing in the heavenly sign. , 

From this fhir power and the embrace of Jovt 
Pamdeia sprung, the fruit of secret love : 
Pandeia, bless'd with charms of form and flice^ 
Hie first and fidrest mid the' immortal race. 

Hail, white-arm*d goddess ! beauteous Luna^ hail I 
From thee beginning shall my tuneful tale 
The glorious deeds of demigods rehearse. 
Song by the Muse in never-dying verse. 
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TO CASTOR AND POLLUX. 

Yb bright-eyed Moses, to the vrarbling string 
The' ilfaistrious twins of Jove and Lechi shag. 
PoUnx renown'd for every virtuous deed. 
And Castor skill'd to tame the fiery steed : 
Whom "neath Taygetos high mountain's shade. 
Where Saturn's son compress'd the yielding maid. 
Twin sons she bore ; by favouring heaven design'd 
To watch with guardian care o'er humankind. 
For, dreadful virhen the vrintiy tempests sweep 
The boiling bosom of the billowy deep. 
The mariners with sacrifice and prayer 
Invoke the friendly powers potent to spare. 
Though o'er the half sunk bark the raging tide 
Seem with triumphant wave in act to ride : 
Wafted by golden pinions on the gale 
The god's propitious Bight the seamen haiL 
At once the elemental discords, cease. 
And the tumultuous sea is hush'd^to peace: 
Joy fills the bosoms of the naval train. 
Freed from the toils and dangers of the main. 
Hail, ye Tyndaridae ! who urge the speed. 
And guide the progress of the generous steed ; 
Soon shall the Muses In another lay 
The rising glory of your deeds di^^y* 




EPIGRAMS 

AND 

SHORT POEMS, 

FROM THE LIFft OF HOMER, ASCRIBED TO 
HERODOTUS. 



EPIGRAMS, 



TO THE CUMMANS. 

Rbtbrb the race whose hospitable dome 
Yields to the houseless wanderer a home. 
Coma's high towers plac'd in the plains below, 
Where proad Sardene lifts her woody brow, 
Sacred to Jove where Hennas^ waters flow ; 
O bear me to those walls, secure to find 
The liberal heart, join*d to the prudent mind. 



} 



ON MIDAS. 



0*BR Midas* tomb, a Maid of brass, I lie ; 
High wave the trees, light flows the fountain by ; 
Alike to me when Sol's bright beams arise, 
Or milder Lnna gilds the midnight skies. 
Long as across the plain the river glides 
To meet the briny Ocean's swelling tides, 
Here ever will I stay, with tearful eyes. 
Here teU the^ inquiring traveller Midas lies. 
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HE LAMENTS HIS BLINDNESS TO 
THE PEOPLE OP CUMA. 

An infimt in my mother's arms^ 'tw«s given < 

To me tins lot by mipropitioiM heaven. * 

Mid the Fhriconian race, by Jove decreed. 

To dare the martial plain, and curb the steed. 

iEolian Smyrna, near the Ocean-nrave, 

Whose fields MMete's sacred waters lave. 

There the bright virgins from Satnmios sprang, 

Joimng my lays, the happy regions smg. 

The stupid crowd around, a baurbarons train, ^ 

Peride the voice divine and heavenly strain. 

▼indictive punishments their crimes await^ 

Myself involved in their unhappy iate : 

Ev'n in my infant years coodemn'd to find 

The deepest misery of humankind. 

Feeble my limbs, unable now to stray 

Mid Coma's walls^ uncertain of my way : 

Intent to foreign regions to retreat, 

And find a distant though an hnmble seat 



TBS 

BEGINNING OF THE LESS ILIAD. 

Dardanian fields I sing, and Ilhnn's towers ; 
Sad source of woe to Graecia'iB martal powers. 

' Sm Aiiitolle, Poet : Ch. niii. 



BPIVBAMl . ANB fH«IIT VOUn* I4t 



TO THESTERIDE& 

Thbsterides, though much unkDown we find, 
Nonght «o uBcertabi « the hmmn uumL 



TO NEPTUNE. 

Neptuhb, whose trident shakes earth's firm domaiDy 
O'er wide and fertile Helicon who reign ^ 
Oiye to the mariners, our bark who guide, 
Safely to measure back tlie stormy tide ; 
Give us high Mima's rocky site once more 
Ib safety, peace, and lionour to explore : 
And to chastise the race whom fraud could move 
To violate the rites of ho^itable Jove. 



TO GLAUCUS THE GOATHERD. 

Olaucus attend ! — ^your dogs' assiduous breed 
Before the cote witk care be sure to feed : 
So shall they watdh—nor man nor beast invade 
The strong indorare wbete your floeka are laid. 



tH XFlOKAm A«D SttOET POBtt. 
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TO TtiE SAMIAN PRIESTESS. 

KiMD fostering motinry let tliy fiiToming care 
Turn from the youthful band the yieldio^ hii ; J 
With love of aged swains tlieir breasts inspire ; ' 
Weak though their limbs, yet strong is their desire. 



ON THE HALL OF JUSTICE. 

Childrim their parents', towers the atfs pride. 
Steeds grace the champain, ships the briny tide, 
And wealth the splendid mansion; still more bright 
Beams from that hallow*d dome the sacred li|^t 
Where monarchs sit, by awful heaven consign'd 
To judge the Yarions rij^ts of humankind. 



A FRAGMENT. 



AcHiLLBS' warlike son, then from the shore 
To his strong vessel. Hector's widow bore ; 
His infant son torn from the nurse'k care. 
Grasping the foot he whirls around in air ; 
Then throwing from the tower's embattled height, 
He fell and clos'd his eyes in endless night. 
Andromache, great Hector's bride, his spoil 
Given by the Greeks, the guerdon of bis toil. 



BneaAMt and short pobms, 14S 

Bat far above the rest of Trojan race ' 
Aochises* warlike son the* Acbaians grace : 
For to JEne^B and his barks they gave 
A safe and friendly condoct o'er the wave. 



 See Bei|{ler*» Prefko«, ZYlli. TliatTlroywaibelriy«d totbt 
Ore^s by Anew, was Um reoeived opinion before Vlr||t 
wrote. ^ 
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